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CHAPTER I. 

• • • 

ARRIVAL AT MADRID.—MARIA JfiAZ, —paI^r^lNa OF THS TESTA- 
M£MT.-ACY FROJECT.«-ANiyiLUBIAN STEED.—BERVANTSWANTED. 

—AN APVLICATION ANTgNIO BUCHINI.—GENERAL CORDOVA^ 

—PRINCIPLES of HONOUR. 


‘ On my arrival at Madrid I did not repair to my 
former lodgings in t|)e Calle dc la iaxz&t but took 
others in tl^ Calle de San^^ago, in the vicinity of 
the palace. ' The nftme* of, the^hostess (for*tkat^ 

was, 4 >rop^rly speaking, no hosf) was Maria Dibz^ 

•• • 

of whom I .shall take tl^e present oppcAtunity of 
saying«son]4thing in particulaR ♦ 

r 

She was a woman of about (hlrty-five years of 
age, rather good looking, and with & physiognomy 
every lineament of which bespoke intejlig^ee of 
no common order. * Her eyes were keen aird pene- 
. trating, though occasional^ ck>uded with a some’* * 
what melancholjft^xyression, . ^eie was ft par- 

quiet, m her geaiersal *de,. 
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meanour, beneath which, however, slumbered a 
firmness of spirit and an energ}^ of action whif h 
were instantly disp^yed whenever necessar5\ 
A Spani^d and, of course, a Catholic, she was 
possessed oi^a spirit of toleration and liberality 
which would* have done honour to individuals 

a € 

^ • 
much her• superio:^ in, station. In this woman, 

during J;he remainder of my sojourn in Sj^^ain, I 
found a firm and constant fn^nd, and occasionally 
H most discreet adflser r she entered into all diy 
plans, I <will not say with enthusiasm, ’^hich, in- 
deed, formed no part of her^ character, but .with 
cordiality and sinceriij^, forwarding &em to the 
of her abi^ty. She nbver shrank from me 
^iv'iihe hour of dangler and persecution, but stood 
my friend, fiotwithstanding the many inducements 
wfcich were hel^ out to her by my enemies* to de¬ 
sert oir^ betray ikKs. Her motives were of the no¬ 
blest kind, fri&idship and a proper feeling of the 
duties l^smtality; no fJrospect, no hope of sell 

c « <’ * 

interest, however remote, influenced this admir- 
^able won^an in her Sonduct towards me. Honour 
to Mitria DiaZ)\he quiet, dauntless, clever Cas- 

• * C % ** 1 

tifiifn finale. I were an in|mte not tocspe&k 
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well of her, /or richly has 8h€| desefved an eulogj' 

’ indthe humble of ^The Bible in Spain 

She was a native of Villa tligca, a hamlet of new 
Castile, situated in what is called tj^^iShg^ra, at^ 
about three leagues distance &om Toledo: her 
father was an architect of some celebrity, parti¬ 
cularly skilled in erecting* bridges. Xt a very 
early %e she married a respectable labrador of 
Villa S6ca, Lopez bj^ name, by whom she had' 
three sons. On the death of her father, which' 
occurred about five ye’ars previous 40 the time of 

which I am speaking,- she removed to Madrid, 

• * 

partly for thb purpose of edheating her children, 
and partly in the hope o^ obtaining from th^go- 

vemihent a considerable sgim. of mojiey for which 

• • • 

it stood indebted to her fhther at the time of his 
decease, for various useful an^ oypamentgl works, 
principally in the neighbourhood of Aranjuez. 
'The justness of her claim was ait ^ce acknow¬ 
ledged ; bi)^, alas | jpo moh^ was foithcfciAhg, the 

royal treasury being empt^ lier hopes of earthly 

• • 

happiness were now concentrated^n her children 
The two youngesTV©^ still of aVery tei^doc age 
but th#eld&8|, JuMi Jos6 Lopez, a lad of about elx.- 

B 2 



4 


THE BIBLE IN SPAIN.. • 


[Ch. I. 


teen, was biddi|^g fai| to realize the wannest hopes 
of his affectionate mother: he hji(^ devoted hi«i- 
' self to the arts, in v^ch he had made such pro¬ 
gress ihat^he had already become the favourite 
pupil of his celebrated namesake Lopez, the best 
painfor of mddem Spain. Such va-s Maria Diaz, 
who, acco/ding to % custom .formerly universal in 
Spain, ^d still very prevalent, retained th(» name 
of her maidenhood though* married. Sdch was 
^ J^aria Diaz and her*family. 

, One oY my first cares wab to wait on Mr. Vil- 
liers, who received me with •his usual kindness, 
I asked him whether ^ne considered that I might 


venture to commence printing the Scriptures with- 
^uf any more^pplicatio^i^ to government. Hts re¬ 
ply was satisfactory: “Yon obtained the permission 
o 3 r the goyemm^t of Isturitz,” said he, “ which was 
a much less liberal one than the present. I am a 
witness to the promise made to you by the former 
ministd)^, which I consiefer sufiicient.. You had 
best commeucp and cpmplete the work as soon 
as possible, without wy fresh application; and 
should aiyr on® attempt to irfte^pt you, you have 
only to come to me, whom you^Qiay^comixftuid^at 
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■any time.” So I went away with a light heart, 

^ and forthwith made preparat^n for the execution 
of the object wKich had brought me to Spain. 

1 shall not enter here into unnecessary details, 

i' • » 

which ^ could possess but little interest for thc^ 

reader; suffice it to say that, within .three months 

• • • 

from this time, an edition of the New Testament, 

• • • 

consisting of five thousand copies, was published 

# • 

at MacU'id. The work was printed at the esta- 
bkshment of^Mr. Borrego, a ■rell known writer on 
political'*economy, ajjd proprietor and .editor of 
an infiucntial newspaper, called El^Espariol. 'To 
this gentleipan I had beef^ recommended by Is- 
turitz himself, on the day^of my intervieturitip 
him« That unfortunate minister had, indeed,/he 

•f * . ^ 

highest esteem for Bonego, and haid •intended 
raising him to the station of cninister of finan«s, 
when the revolution of the Grd^ja occurring, of 
course rendered abortive this prefect, with per¬ 
haps many others of a similar kind whichddb mierht 
have formed. 

The Spanish version df ilie New Testaments 
which was thus ^«ib}ished^*had jdeen madtr many 
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years before by a certain Padre Filipe Seio, con¬ 
fessor of Fer^nanA the Seventh, and had even, 
been printed, but so encdmbercd\fy notes and com- 
mentaries as to be unfitted for general circulation, 
kfor wJuch, indeed, it was never intended. ,Iii the 
present edition, the notes were of course omitted, 

and the inspired word, and that alone, offered to 

• • • 

the public. It was bit)ught out in a hajidsome 
octavoTvolumc, and presentc^, upon the whple, a ra¬ 
ther favourable speginien of Spanisl? typography. 

The ipere printing, howeyer, of the N«w Testa¬ 
ment at Madfid could be attended with no utility 
whatevtfi^ unless measures, mid energetic ones, 
«jK.e^ taken for the _ ciwulation of the sacred 
vtJumc. 

» 

In th% oflsc of the NVw Testament, it would not 
l\n to follow the iisual plan of publication in 
Spain, namely,Vo entrust the work to the book- 
sellers of thes capital, and rt'st content with the 


sale.^ich th*ey and tlieirtagents in the promcial 

towns might be able to obtaiiS tor it, in the com- 

• * • 

mon routine of buane'Es; the result generally be- 
inc. the circulafipn of a fe^ d«ien copies in the 



rhi LI 


MY PROJECT. 


course of the year; as the demand for literature 
of every kind in Spain was iliiseraCly small. 

The ChristiSns of England had already made 
considerable sacrifices, in \he hope of dissemi- 

Mr ® ' 

nating the word of God largely amongst th* 

Spaniards, and it was now necessa^ to spare no 

• • ^ 

exertion to prevent that hope becomipg abortive. 

• • * 

Bcfo]^ the book was ready, I had begun to make 

• ^ 

preparations for putting a plan into execution, 

which had’occupied my thoughts occasionally 

• • 

during my former vii^t to Spain, and wljich I had 
never subsequently abandoned. had rntsecf 

on it whe^j off Cape Finisterre in the'tempest; 
in the cut-throat passes of the Morena; agd jw. 
theaplains of Ea Mancha, as I ,^gged along a little 
way ahead of the Contrabandista. 

I had deteimined, after depositing a cert;^ 
number of copies in the sho^s of the book- 
sellers of Madrid, to ride forth*, Testament in 
hand, and cndeavouik to circulate the^^qrd of 

God amongst tlie Spaniards, not only of the 

• • , 

towns but of the villages ; Iimi9ngst the children not 
only of the plaicas ljut of (he h^ts and mountains. 
4 intended to villt Old Castile, and *to liraYerse 


a • 
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the whole of Galicia and the Asturias,—to esta¬ 
blish Scripture^depdls in the principal towns, a^d « 
to visit the people in secret and s<^luded spots,— 

to talk to them of clmst, to explain to them the 

<**** * . 

mature of his book, and to place that book in 

the hands of ^hosc whom I should deem capable 

of deriving benefit from it. I was aware that 

€ * ' 

such a journey would b^ attended with coi^tsider- 

C • 

able danger, and very pos^bly the fate •of St. 
Stephen might overtake me; but does the mih 
"deserve ^e name of a follower of Chnst who 
’would shrink *from danger oj“ any kind in the 
cause of* Him whom 1 ^ calls his Master ? “ He 
shojjpses his life for ^y€akd, shall find it,” are 
wo^s which the ^ord himself uttered. These 
words w€ce» fraught with, consolation to me, as 
th^y doubtless are to every one engaged iff pro¬ 
pagating the goljpcl in sincerity of heart, in sa- 
vage and barbstrian lands. 

• f • * 

1 now purchased another horse; for these 
animals, at the timh of which 1 am speaking, 
were e«ceedingly, cheap. A t^yal requisition 
was about to be issued for five thousand, thereon* 
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-sequence being, that an im^enser number were 
fqjr saJe, for, hx virtue of this requisition, the 
horses of any person not^^^ foreigner could be • 
seized for the benefit of the service. It wr,s pro- 
bableHhat, when .the number was made up, the 
price of horses,wouId be treble what it then‘*was, 
which consideration induced me to ptA*chase this 

i 

animai before I exactly wanted him. Hip was a 

blade' lindalusian s6allion of great power and 

sfi^ngth, and capable of performing a journey 

of a hundred leagued in a week’s tim^, but he, 

was unbroke, savaf^, and furious. A cargo of 

. * ? * 

Bibles, however, which I hoped occasionally to 
put on his back, would, J had no doubt,“tho- 
roujfhly tame him, especj^ly when,labouring*up^ 
the tlinty hills of the north of Spain. 1 mshed to 
have purchased a mule, bu^, though I offered’ 
thirty pounds for a sorry one, I could not .obtain 

J 

her; whereas the cost of both the horses, tall, 
powerful, ^tately^ ^imals, scarcely amoftatdd to 
that sum. 

The state of the surrounding^ countiy^ at this 
time was not ve^-^fafourable for v.gntuijngYorth: 
Cabrdrii was wi^Iiin nine leagues of Madrid, with 
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an army nearly te^ thousiand strong; he had 

beaten several small detachments of the queer’s. 

e f C ^ 

troops, and had ravap^d La Mancha with fire and 
sword^ burning several towns; bands of affrighted 
^fugitives were arrmng every hour, bringing«tidings 
of woe and disaster, and I was only surprised that 
the enemy did not< appear, and by taking Madrid, 
which was almost at his mercy, put an end* to the 
war at once. Bi^t the truth is^ that the Carlfst geno- 
,rals did not wish tlid war to cease, for as long as ihe 
country Vas involved in bloodshed and* anarchy, 

a * 

they could plunder and exercise that lawless au- 

•t 1 

tliority so dear to men of fierce and brutal pas- 
*Bons. Cabrera, iporcoveL wSs a dastardly wretch, 
bwHose limite^ mind was incapable of harbouring 
a single? conception approaching to grandeur; 
'Whose heroic deed^werc confined to cuttii/^ down 
dcfen(;eless men, and to forcing and disembowel- 

ling unhappy women; and yet I have seen this 

^ • 

wrettMEUi follow termed bjf French journals (Carlist 

• t • • 

of com’se) the ^oung, tjie heroic general. Infamy 

on the (UDwardly assassin ! The shabbiest corporal 

• • 

of Napolgon ^oidd haye langUm at his general¬ 
ship, and half a battalion of Xji|tri£m greaadic¥s 
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would have driven him and ^is ral^le army head- 
>* lang into the IJljro. 

I now n^de preparatioi^ for my journey into 
the north. I wtis already provided with»horses 
well dRlculated to support the fatigues of the roaA 
and the burder^ which 1 might deeih necessary to 
impose upon them. • One thing, hoVever, was 

still lacking, indispensable to a person t^bOut to 

> 

engage* on an expedition of thi^ description; 1 

# ** 

mean a servant to attend me. Perhaps there is 
no place in the worldVhere servants nioife abound, 

than at Madrid, or least fellows eager to proffer 

• • *. 

their sciviei's in the cxpecahtion of receiving food 
and wages, though, wifh respect to the actiial 
sendee which they arc enable of performing, notp 
much can be said ; but 4 was in want *o^a servant 
of no Common description, a shrewd active fclltf^ 
of whose advice, in cases of emergency, 1 could 

occasionally avail myself; courageous withal, for 

• * • 

it certainjy requii^ed some degree of^cflwrdge to 
follow a master bent on ej^ploring^the greater part 
of Spain, apd who intended to ^vel, not under 
the protection nfulete#rs atfd parmpr^\)ut on 
^is o^n cal^lgft 4 !aras. Such a servant, perhaps, I 
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might have sought |for years without findiug; 

chance, however, brought one to .i{iy hand at tl^' 

• ^ * 

very time I wanted |^m, without it iiieing neces- 

saxy fqf «ne to make any laboridus perquisitions. 

1 was one day mentioning the subject td Mr. 

Borrego, at t^hose establishment „ I had printed 

the New Testament, and- enquiring whether he 

# 

though^ that such an individjaal was to be <'found , 
in Madrid, addh|g that 1 waS* particul^ly S.nxious 

f* 

^ obtain a servant who, besides Spanish, could 

.w 

speak sofne other, language* that occasionally we 

might discourse without being ^understood by those 

. * * 

who might overhear u# “ The veij' ddfecription of 
person,” he replied, thdt you appear to be in 

a ^ 

meed of, quitted me aboqt half an hour ago, lind, 
it is singular enough, came to me in the hope that 
*F!night be able to recommend him to a master. 
He ha^been twice in my service: for his talent and 
courage I will answer; and I believe him to be 

♦ • C 

tnistWorai)», at least to masters who mav chime in 

• ft • 

with his humoiy:, for I must inform you that he is a 
most extraordin^ ^llow, full of strange likes and 
antipaftdei, wlyclp he will grh^‘^at any expense, 
either to himself or others. Perils h^ will attach 
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himself to you, in which ca^ yoi|^ will find him 
•highly valuably: for if he please he can turn his 
hand to a^’^ thing, and is^^not only acquainted ' 
with two but hal^' a dozen languages.” -* 

“ 1# he a Spaniard ? ” 1. enquired. 

“ I will send.,him to you to-morrdw,” said Bor¬ 
rego, “ you will best, learn from his dwn mouth 
who amd what he is.”^ , 

The *next^ day, as*l had just|isat down to my 

# • « * 

“ sopa,” my hostess informed me that a man^ 

wished to speak to md. Admit biui} said t, and he, 

* -* 

almost instantly nijjide his appearance. He was 

• J * 

dressed relpectably in th8 French fashion, and 
had rather a juvenile lo&k, though 1 subseqUCently 

9 

learhedthat he was cons^erably abpve forty, llcf* 

was somewhat above the middle stature, and might 

have ISeen called well made fiad it not been tor 

^ ■ 

his meagreness, which was rather remarkable. His 
arms were long and bony, and his whole form con- 
veyed an ^ idea oi^ great ^tivity united* with no 
slight degree of strength: ahis hair ^as wiry, but of 
jetty blackness ; his fbrehea<f low; his eyes small 
and grey, expreli^v^ of much subtlety no less' 

M • • 

malidb, stra|igely,felieved by a strong dash of hu- 
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mour; the nosf wa8|iandsome, but thig mouth was 
immensely wide, and hisjunder projected cow-** 
• siderably. A more ipingular physio'|(^iomy I had 
never ^sen, and I continued spring at him for 
some time in silence. “ Who are you ?” l*at last 
demanded. * . , 

“ Domestic in seareh of* a master,” answered 
the ma^ in good French, bu^in a strange Sccent. 

“ I come recommended to fou, mi Dor. bv Mon- 
isieur B.” 

Mijs^elf. —Of wh^t nation fhay you be ? .4 re you 
French or Spanish ? . 

Man. —God forbid tliat I should bts cither, mi 
Lor, 7 ’rt/’ VhonneumV^h'e de la nation Grecqne, my 
mamc is Antoi^o Buchinj, native of Pera the fielle 
near to Constantinople. • 

'^Myself .—And what brought you to Spain ? 

N 

BueJiini,—Mi Tmt, je vais voua raconter man 


hisfoire du commencement jusqu' ici :—my father 
was a'nsifivc of Sceira in Gree^e^ from jpvhence at 
an early age he, repaired to Pera, where he served 
as janitoi; in the hotels of various ambassadors, by 

^ Al. 

whom *he.was,mach rsspeefe^ Tor his fidelity. 
Amongst others of these gentlftmen^ he served 
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him of your own nation: |his cHJCurred at the 
' 1 
■•time that there, was war between England and the 

^ I 

Porte*, ^^i^fhsieur the Ajiibassador had to es¬ 
cape for his Hfef leaving the greater past, of his 
valuables to th/care of my father, who concealed 
them at his o^n great risk, and 'It^hen thc> dis¬ 
pute was settled, restored them to Moilsieur, even 
to ih« most inconsiderable trinket. 1 piention 
this circumstance t& show you that I am of a 
iSmily which cheiishes principles of honour, am} 
in which confidence* may be jdaced. My father^ 

'J a 

married a daughter,pf Pera, ei moi je suis Vunique 

.k > * ^ 

fruU (le cP manage. Of'‘my mother I know no- 

thing, as she died shoftly after my birth. A fa- 

**; 

mil^ of wealthy Jews t^ok pity ^ my forlorrr 
condition and offered to bring mo up” to which 
mv iather gladly consenteef; and with thera'T 

•’ f 

continued several years, until 1 was a heq,ii gar- 

'V 

^an: they were very fond of me, and at last 

O 

offered tp ado^t^me, and at their dea^fc to be¬ 
queath me all they had, on condition of my 
becoming a Jew. Mais la circoncisitm n'Hoit 

^ o 

♦ This was po8sibly<.the perioQ when Adaairal Oufikworth 
temptld to th^I^issage of the Dardanelles. 
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gv>ere d, man <^out especidly that of the Jews, 
for I am a Greelt, am proud, and have principles 

of honour. I quittec^them, therefot^t saying that 

» . » 

if ev^ro I allowed myself to ^e* converted, it 
'should be to the faitli of the Tihrlts, for they are 
men^ are prOud, and have principles of honour 
like myself. I then returned to my father, who 

c 

procured me various situations, none of»which 
were to my liking, until I was placed in thVj house 
pf Monsieur Zea. 

Myfteiy .—You qiean, I sufipose, Zea Bcnnudcz, 


who chanced to be at Constantinople. 

Buchini .—'Just so,* mi Lor, and '#^ith him I 
continued during #his*stay. He put great con- 
ifidence in n^p, more egpecially as I spoke^ the 
pure Spanish language, which I acquired amongst 
fSe Jews, who, as Tt have heard Monsieur Zea 
say, speak it better than the present natives of 
Spain. 

6 « 

I sh«h «iot follow the Gr^e^ step by step 

throughout his liistory, which was rather lengthy: 

c * 

suffice itjto say that he^ was brought by Zea Ber¬ 
mudez* frqm Qomstantiiiople* tq* ^pain, where he 
conrinued in his service for*manv vears! and** 
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irom whose hou^ he was exj^lled^for marryiiig 
4 ^ G uipuscoan damsel, who was fille de chombte to 

A 4^ 

Madame Ze£^***Siace which time it appeared that 
he had served %n wfinity of masters; sometimes as 
valet, sometimes as cook, but generally in the ^ 
last capacity. He confessed, however, that_,he 

ii • 

had seldom continued more than thre£ days in 

the sajjpe service, on account of the disputes 

• • 

which were sure to ar^e in the house almost im- 

o 

mediately after his admission, and for t^rhich he 
could assign no other reason than his *being a 
Greek, and having principles of honour. Amount 
other persoRs whom he h^d served was* General 
Cordova, who he saifl was q, ba|^ paymaster, and 
was «n the habit of maltreating domestics. ^ 
** But he found his matQu in me,” said Antonio, 

“ for iV^as prepared for him ; Rnd once, when ht-. 

H 

drew his sword against me, 1 pulled out a pistol 
and pointed it in his face. He grew^pale as death, 

and from that hour treftted me witli all kj|ids of 

• * • * 

condescension. It was only pretence, however, 

for the affair rankled in his nfind: he had deter- 

• * 

mined upon reWE^go, and on Jt>eing yipeinted 
‘'ib the" command of the army, he was particulirly 
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einxious that^l sh|>uld attend him to the camp. 
Mais je lui ris au nez, made the sign of tho cor>-, 
tamanga—asked for my wages, him; and 

well it^ was that I did so, for* very domestic 
whom he took with him he ci^ased to be shot 
upQn a chai^gc of mutiny.” 

“ I am«afraid,” said I, “ that vou are of a tur- 
bulent disposition, and*that tho disputes to which 
you have alluded are solejy to be attributed to 

r 

the badness of your temper.” 

“ What would you have, Monsieur?' Afoi Je 
studs Grec, suis Jier et fai des prmcipes (Vhon- 
neur. 1 expect to treated with a^ertain con¬ 
sideration, though I, confers that my temper is 

none of tho. bestand that at times I am tempted 

V. 

to quan^l^-with the pots^d pans in the kitchen. 
I think, upon the «wholc, that it will be fSr your 


advantage to enjijage mo, and I promise you to be 

on my guards There is one thing that pleases 

me teiatipg to you, you saro unmarried. Now, 1 

« • ® '' 

would rather serve a ^oung unmarried man for 

love and iriendsMp than a Benedict for fifty 

* e « 

dollars per month. Madanie ik^sure to hate me, 

• % * «> fc 

and so is her waiting woman f and more particii'*^^ 



ch. 10 


PRINCIPLES OF HONOOH. 


19 


larly tUe latter,“because I am,a married man. I 

( ^ 

sec that mi iLor is willing to engage me/’ 


“ But youj^y|you ai^ a married man,” I re¬ 
plied ; “ ht5w can! you desert your wife, for I am 
about^to leave ^Madrid, and to travel into the re¬ 
mote and mountainous parts of Spaip.” 

“ My wife wifl receive the moiety of ^y wages, 

0 

while I am absent, mi TiOi*, and therefore will have 
no reason to complaij of being deserted. Com- 
p?>ain ! did f say; my wife is at present too well 

% 

instructed to complajn. She never speaks nor 
sits in my presence unless I give her permission. 
Am I not a Greckj’ and 1 not know how to 

S 

govern my own house ?, Enga^^c me, mi Lor, 1 
am Q, man of many capacities! a ^screet valet,^ 
an excellent cook, a good*groom and Hgjit rider; 

in a word, I am Pw/iaiVof. a What would yoi]_ 

more ? ” 


1 asked him his terms, which wefe extravagant, 
notwithstanding his principes d^honheur^ ^ ]&f|pund, 
however, tliat heVas willing to take one half. 

I had no sooner engaged him, t^an seizing the 

tureen of soupy^ftfuch had by t^is time become 

• • * • • 

^uite.cold, he plaiced it on the top of his fore 
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finger, or ratl^er ony^he nail thereof, causing it to 
mahe various circumvolutions over his head, to n^ i. 
great astonishment, without spifliDg^a drop, then 
springij^g with it to the door h* vjmished, and in 
‘another moment made his apf^^rance with the 

pui^era, whiph, after a similar bound and flourish, 

• » 

he deposited on the table ; then sufiering his hands 

to sink before him, he ]lut one over the otjjicr and 

• • 

stood at his ease with half^ shut eyes, for all the 
world as if he had been in my service tweiRy 
years. 

•And in tins manner Antonio Buchini entered 

upon hift duties. ^Fany was the vild spot to 

* ^ 

which he subsequently aacCbmpanied me; many 
the wild ad^entifife of which he was the sharer. 
His beha^our was frequently in the highest de- 
iigree extraordinary, but he served me c6urage- 
ously and faithftilly: such a valet, take him for 
all and all, 

riis like I ne*er e34>ect to eee again.** 

Kosko hakh Anton. 



^HAPTER II. 

« $ 
ILLNESS.-NOCTUllN.^L VISIT-—MASTER MJT^n**—'THE WHWER.^ 

— SAT^AMANCA -IRISH HOSPITALITY.-SPANISH SOLDIERS.-THE 

SCRIPTURES ADVERTISEP. 

But I am anxious to #nteT upon the narrative of 
my journey, and shall therefore abstain from re¬ 
lating to my readers a* great many circumstances 
which occurred previously to my leaving MadriTl 
on this expedition. About* the middle of May, I 
had got every thing ifl readiness, and I hade fare¬ 
well fib my friends. Salamanca Was t|^ first place 
which I intended to visit.. * • 

Some days previous to my dfiparture l^was very** 
much indisposed, owing to the state of the wea¬ 
ther, for-violent and biting winds fiad long pre¬ 
vailed. I had been att^ked with a s^verff cold, 

* • • • 

which terminated in a disagreeable cough, which 

• * • . 

the many remedies I successTvel^ tried seemed 
unable to subdue?? I •had jnade.prepar^orts for 
departing on a particular day, but, owing to the 
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State of my hcaltli^ I was apprehensive that I 
should be compelled to defer my journey fo^j:;. 
• time. The last day of my stafi in\Madrid, find¬ 
ing igjaself scarcely able to st^nd, I was fain to 
‘submit to a somewhat desperate Wxperimeflt, and 
by the advice ,of the barber-surgeon who ^dsitcd 
me, I detftnnined to be bled* I^atc on the night 
of that same day he took from mo sixteen ♦ounces 
of blood, and having received his fee left me, wish- 

^ing me a pleasant journey, and assuring me, upon 

® * 

his repiftation, th^it by nooif the next day I should 
be perfectly recovered. ^ 

A few*minutcs attdr'his departure,«whilst I was 
sitting alone, meditating on* the joumev which I 
■* was about t<^. undertake, and on the ricketty‘statc 
of my health, I heard adoud knock at the street 
“"'door of the house, on the third floor of which 1 
was Ipdged. In another minute Mr. S**** of 




the British Embassy entered my apartment. Af¬ 
ter a isttlcf conversation, fie informed lye that Mr. 

Villiers had desired him to wait upon me to com- 

* * • 

municate a re|olution which he had come to. 
Being .a^prel^ensivc that, alop^ and unassisted, 

c • 

I should experience conside;i;aJ)le, diflictUty in 
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propagating the gospel of Gpjd to fny consider- 
algle extent in Spain, he yras Ibent upon exciting 
to the utmost^^^iil own credit and influence to 
further my vie^nrs/which he himself considered, 
if carried into proper effect, extremely well cal¬ 
culated to operate beneficially on the polit^al 

« • 

and moral state of the county. To 4lus end 

it was ^s intention to purchase a very consider- 

able number of copies of the New Testament, 

aiftt to despatch them forthwitli to the various 

British consuls e8tabli«hed in (Afferent parts of 

Spain, with strict and positive orders to employ 

all the means which their ofl^ial situatioi!! should 

afford them to circulate fihe.bo^ks in question, 

and to assure their being noticed, ^hey were, 

moreover, to be charged,to afford me,*Wfeenever 

1 shouM appear in their respdttive districts, all 

the protection, encouragement, and assistance 

which I should stand in need of. " 

I was of course mu(Jh rejoiced on ,rec^ving 
• ® • 0 

this information, for though I had long been 

® e 

aware that Mr. Villiers was ’at ill times willing to 

it “ . 

assist me, he ha»>mg » fix;quentlyp given me * suf» 
ficient proof, I (jouTd never expect that he would 


it A 
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come fonrar(| in sp noble, and, to say the least 

^ ® - 
of it, considering his high diplomatic situatipp, 

c C* 

so bold and decided a mann^.'<*I believe that 
this was the first instance of a British ambassador 
having made the cause of the Bible Society a na- 
•tiojpal one* or indeed of having favoured it directly 

■* * e 

or indirectly. What renders the case of Mr. Vil- 
liers more remarkable*^ is, that on my firs^ arrival 

t ^ V 

at Madrid, 1 found him by bo means well dis- 
posed towards the Society. The Holy Spirit liad 
probably illumined his mind on this point. I 
hoped thatT>y his means our institution would 
shortly possess man^ agents in Spain, who, with 
far more power .and bcttef opportunities than I 
myself coul^ ever expect to possess, would scatter 
abroad seed of the gospel, and make of a bar¬ 
ren and thirsty wilderness a green and ^smiling 
corn-field. 

A. word 5r two about the gentleman who 
paid ^e i,this nocturnal visit. Though he has 

C • t ^ 

probably long since forgotten the humble cir> 

4 * 

culater of the Bil5le ih Spain, 1 still bear in mind 
niimtiro|gs acts pf ki^nes% wfijch I experienced 
at* his hands. Endowed with an intellect of the 
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highest order, master of the lore all Europe, 

• h / 

,j^foimdly versed in the ancient tongues, and 
speaking most o^ the modem dialects with^^re-. 
markable facility,—^possessed, moreover, of a tho¬ 
rough ^knowledge of mankind,—^he brought with* 
him into the diplomatic career advantages ^ich 

A 

as few', even the most highly^ gifted, ean boast 

of. Dining his sojourn in Spain, he performed 

• • 

many eminent service for the government which 

• 

efhployed him; sendees which, I believe, it had^ 
sufficient discernment to see, ^nd grathude to 
reward. He had to encounter, however, the full 
brunt of the low and stufiid malignify of the 
])arty who, shortly after 4he, tinje of which I am 
speaking, usurped the management |)f the affairs 
of Spain. This party, wthose foolish ftiSBioeuvres 
he wS:s continually discomfiting, feared and' 
hated him as its evil genius, taking every oppor¬ 
tunity of showering on his head calumnies the 
most im]^robable and fibimrd. AmongslT ether 
things, he was accused of hgivin^ acted as. an 
agent to the English govemmlht in the affair of 
the Gronja, brifigmg abqpt that revolj^tioh by 

VOLf 11. C * 
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bribing the jnutinnus soldiers, and more par> 

«E « 

ticularly the notorious Sergeant Garcia. Such an,. 

• « 

. accusation will of course niere|>^ extract a smile 
from tj^ose who are at all acquainted with the 
•English character, and the general line o4" con- 
duqt pursued^by the English government. It 
was a charge, however, qniversally believed in 

Spain, and was even * preferred in print by a 

1 . 

certain journal, the officifl organ of the silly 


Duke of Frias, one of the many prime ministdts 




of the Aioderado, party who followed each other 


• Ck 

in rapid succession towards the latter period of 

the Carlist and Clmstino struggle, c But when 

« 

did a calumnious report evbr fall to the ground 
» in Spain bg the weight of its own absurdity } 
Unhapi^ *land, not until the pure light of the 
■^Gospel has illumined thee, wilt thou learn fiiat the 
greatest of all gifts is charity. 

The next day verified the prediction of the 

# • 

Spanish ^rgeon, I bad \o a considerable degree 

* • • 

lost my cough aqd fever, though, owing to the 
loss of Jblood, I was somewhat feeble, 
at tw'eJt'^^ q’cljjckithe l^orsei^wert led forth before 
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the door of my lodging in the Caliie de Santiago, 
and I prepared to mount; but my black entero 
of Andalusia wo^ld not permit me to approach. 
his side, and whenever 1 made the attempt, com¬ 
menced wheeling round with great rapidity. • 
“ C^esi UH mmivais siyne mon^ viatire^'' .said 
Antonio, who, dressed in a green jerkin, a Mon- 

tero cj^p, and booted and*spurred, stood ready to 

# • 

attend me, holding by the bridle the horse which 

« 

P had purchased from the contrabandista. “ It 
is a bad sign, and in my country thdy would 
defer the journey till to-morrow.’* 

“ Are thpre whisperers* in your codntry ? ” 1 
demanded ; and talAng.thQ hcprse by the ^mane, 
I performed the ceremony after j^e most aj)- 
proved fashion: the animal stood t>lili, and 1 
mounfbd the saddle, e^cclaimiflg:— 


“ llie Rommaiiy Ch^ to his horse cry» 

As he placed the bit in his horse's jaw; 

Kosko gry ! Roinaian; gry ! 

Muk mandcistur tute kgaw.” 

We then rode forth fromTMjRirid by the^ gate of 
San Vicente, dit^cting our course to the* lolly 
mountains which separate Old from New Caslile. 

J 2 
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That night we<4:ested at Guadarama, a large village 

<S • 

at their foot, distant irom Madrid about sevpp 
leagues. Rising early on the Ibllowing morning, 
we asc^ded the pass and entered into Old Cas- 
*tile. 

^der crossing the mountains, the route to Sa> 

^ * 

lamanca lies almoj^t entirely over sandy and arid 
plains, interspersed here and there with thin and 

C •' 

scanty groves of pine. Na adventure worth re¬ 
lating occurred during this journey. We sold'a 

* 

few Testaments ip the villages through which we 
p^sed, more especially at Peiiaranda. About 
noon of ^he third day, on reaching the brow of 
a hillock, we saw. a huge d^me before us, upon 

which the iieice rays of the sun striking, produced 

«• 

the app0B]%nce of burnished gold. It belonged 
the cathedral oT Salamanca, and we flattered 
ourseljes that we were already at our journey’s 
end: we were*deceived, however, being stiU four 

leagues distant from thd town, whose churches 

. • . • * 

and convents,^ tovt^jering up in gigantic masses, 
can be, distingyislied at an immense distance, 
flattening, the jtraveller, with* an ^dea of propin- 
quity which does not in reality eust. ft was 
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not till long after nightfall ’that me arrived at 
4^e city gate, which we found closed and guarded, 
in apjirehension of a Carlist attack; and haring • 
obtained admission with some difficultyj»\je led 
our hbrses along dark, silent, and deserted streets* 
till we found an indiridual who dji’ccted us 4o a 
large, gloomy, and comfortless posadh, that of 
the Bull, which we, however, subsequently found 
was the best which the town afforded. 


* A melancholy town is Salamanca j the days of 

its collegiate glory ait; long since past hy never 

• # * 

more to return: a circumstance, however, which 
is little to* be regretted ;* ffor what benefit did 
the world ever derive from scholastic philosophy ? 
An(? for that alone was Salamanca iever famous. * 
Its halls are now almost silent, and*grass is 
growing in its courts, whiefi were once daily 
thronged by at least eight thousand studqpts; a 


number to which, at the present day, the entire 

• • 

population of the city does not amObnt* • Yet, 
with all its melancholy, what nn interesting, nay, 
wh4t a magnificat place ^ is ^Sajamanca, How 
glorious are its ^yr(4ies, bow stupendous* are its 
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deserted convents,'and with what sublime but 

sullen grandeur do its huge and crumbling wall‘% 

« 

• which crown the precipitous bank of the Tormes, 
look ^Bwn upon the lovely river "and its vener- 
'able bridge. 

What a pity,that, of the many^rivers of Spain, 
scarcely bne is na.vigable*. The beautiful but 

— t 

shallow Tonnes, instead of proving a source of 
blessing and wealth to this'pait of Castile, is of 
^no farther utility than to turn the wlieels of 

various small water mills, Standing upon weirs of 

* • • 

stone, which at certain distances traverse the 
nver. ^ * 

My sojourn at^alamsftica* was rendered parti- 
‘ cularly pleaSknt by the^nd attentions and ‘con¬ 
tinual a^ts* of hospitality which I experienced 

• ^ 

from the inmates of the Irish College, to the 

rCctoiwof which I bore a letter of recommenda- 
tion from m^ kind and excellent friend Mr. 
0’She», the celebrated banker ^ of M^rid. It 

will be long .before I forget tibese Irish, more 

• • 

especially theirs head^ Dr. Ga|tland, a genuine 
scion* of* the .goTid Hibenfiao ^ee, an accom- 
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plished scholar, and a courteous an|^ high minded 

• • 

j^ntleman. Though fully aware who I was, he 
held out the hand of fnendship to the wander- . 
ing heretic missionary, although by so dying he 
expo^d himself to the rancorous remarks of the^ 


4 

narrow minded native clergy, who, in their ygly 

• • 

shovel hats and long qloaks, gj^ared at me askance 


as I passed by their whispering groups beneath 
the piazzas of the Plaza- But when did the fear 
Sf consequences cause an Irishman to shrink 


from the exercise of* the dutij^s of hospitality ? 
However attached to his religion—and who is *80 
attached to the Romish cread as the Irishman ?— 


1 am convinced thaf not all the authority of the 
Po^ or the Cardinals would inducephim to close 
his doors on Luther himself, were tlla# respect¬ 
able personage at present altve and in need of 
food and refuge. 

Honour to Ireland and her “ hundred thousand 
welcomes^! ” Her fieldS have long been th* green¬ 
est in the world; her daugh^rs the fairest; her 
sons the bravest and most ^oquent. ^ay they 
never cease to 

TlSe posada^ where I had put up was a good 
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specimen of t}ie old Spanish inn, being much the 

same as those described in the time of Philip tl^e 

#> 

, Third or Fourth. The rooms were many and 
large, ^oored with either brick or sjnnc, generally 
•with an alcove at the end, in which stood a 

(lock bed. Behind the house was a 

• • 

court, and in the^rear of^this a stable, full of 
horses, ponies, mules^ machos, and donkeys, 

• I 

for there was no lack of guests, who, however, 

4 

for the most part slept in the stable with their 



caballerihs, being either anieros or small ped- 
dRng merchants who travelled the country with 
coarse cibth or line».* Opposite to my room in 
the corridor lodged a wounded officer, who had 
. just arrived fiipm San Sebastian on a galled broken- 
kneed pon^: he was an Fstrimenian, and was re¬ 
turning to his own idllage to be cured. He was at¬ 
tended by three broken soldiers, lame or maimed, 
and unfit for service: they told me that they were 

of the village as his Worship, and on that ac- 

• • • 

count he permitted them to travel with him. They 
slept amongst tl^ litter, and throughout the day 
loungdd^ about^ the hoi|^e SQiQ^i% paper cigars. 
1 never saw them eating, though they frequently 
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went to a dark cool comer, where sytood a hota or 

• # 

^nd of water pitcher, which they held about six 
inches from their black filmy lips, permitting the , 
liquid to trickle down their throats. said 

they ^lad no pay, and wore quite destitute o# 
money, that ifw merced the officer, occasionally 
gave them a piece of, bread, ljut that l*e himself 
was ppor and had only* a few dollars. Brave 
guests for an inn, thought I; yet, to the honour 
<ff Spain be it spoken, that it is one of the few 
countries in Europe where povei^ is nevef insulted 
iior looked upon with contempt. Even at an inn, 
the poor man is never spumed from the\ioor, and 
if not harboured, is* at Jeast (bsmissed with fair 
words, and consigned to the merciesf of God and 
his mother. This is as it-should be. * hlaugh at 
the bigotry and prejudices of Spain ; 1 Rbhor the 


cmelty and ferocity which have cast a stain of eter¬ 
nal infamy on her history; but I mil say for iihe 

Spaniards, that in their Social intercourse 90 *peo- 

• • • 

pie in the world exhibit a juster feeling of what 
is due to the dignity of human f^at^pe, br better un¬ 
derstand the beBanpvr wlych iUbehoves iftan to 
adopt*towards his fellow beings. I have said that 
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it is one of tbs few^countries in Eurojie where pj- 
verty is not treated with contempt, and 1 
add, where the wealthy are not blindly idolized. 
In Spain the very beggar does not. feci himself a 
'’degraded being, for he kisses no one’s fefit, and 
knows not whs^t it is to be cuffed or spitten upon; 
and in Spain the duke or the marquis can scarcely 

A 

entertain a very overwe'ening opinion of his own 
consequence, as he finds nor one, with perhaps the 
exception of 
flatter him. 

t 4^ 

During my stay at Salamanca, I took measures 
that the word of G4>cl might become generally 

known in this celebrated *city. The principal 

« 

bookseller Of the town, Blanco, a man of ^reat 
wealth 9n5 respectability, consented to become 
my agent here, and I in consequence deposited 
in hisv shop a certain number of New Testaments. 

ft 

He was the proprietor of a small printing press, 
where •the* official bulletih of the place was pub¬ 
lished. For this Jmlletin I prepared an adver- 
tisemenl; of th^ work, in whi^, amongst other 
things,,! said^ that th§ New.yditament was the 
only guide to salvation; I also ^ppke of the* Bible 


his French valet, to fawn upon or 
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Society, and the great pecuniary sacrifices which 

, • if 

it was making with the view of proclaiming Chrisi 
crucified, and of making his doctrine known. 
This step willjierhaps be considered by ^ome as 
too bbld, but I was not aware that I could take 
any more calculated to arouse the ^attention o^ the 
people—a considerable poiu^ I also ordered 

numbgrs of the same advertisement to be struck 

« 

off in the shape of ^ills, which I caused to be 
i^uck up in various parts of the town. I had 
great hope that by moons of th^se a con16iderabl<; 
number of New Testaments would Be sold. I fii- 
tended to repeat this ex^oriment in Valladolid, 
LiCon, Stt Jago, and ^11 the .priycipal towns which 
I visited, and to distribute tliem likewise as I 
rode along: the childrey of Spain wdtikd thus be 
brou^t to know that such ft. M'ork as the New 
Testament is in existence, a fact of which not fi^'e 
in one hundfed were then aware, ifotwithstanding 

their so frequently ropAited boasts of tlieii^Ciatho- 

• • * 

licity and Christianity. 
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On Saturday, the 10th of June, 1 leA Salamanca 
*for Valladolid. As the vil^ge where We intended 

t i 

* tif rest was only five leagues distant, we did not 
sally forth till midday was past. T^ere was a 
haze in the hes^eus ^hioh overcast the sun, 
nearly hidiing hil countenance from .our yiew. 

M ' 

My friei^dy Mr. Patrick Cantwell, of the Irish 
College, was kind venough to ride with mfe part 
of the way. He was mounted on a most sorry 
looking hired* mule, which I expected would be 
unabUf to ,kebp pace with the spirited horses of 

myself and man, for he*seemed to be twin brother 

. * 

of the mule of Gi> POlez, on which his nephew 

* made* his celebr|ited journey fxom Oviedo to 
Peilafior. 1 was, however, very much mistaken. 
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The creature on being mounted infstantly set off 

• / 

at that rapid walk which 1 have so often admired 
in Spanish mules, and which no horse can emu* 
late. Our m 9 re stately animals were i^eedily 
left in the rear, and we were continually obliged* 
to break into a trot to follow the ^singular q\}ad- 
ruped, who, ever and^ anon, \^ould lift‘his head 
high ip the air, curl up* his lip, and show his 
yellow teeth, as if kc were laughing’ at us, as 
fibrhaps hb was. It chanced that none of us 
was well acciuainted with the .road; iifdeed, I 
could see nothing which was fairly entitled lo 
that appellation. The wa^* irom Salalnanca to 
Valladolid is amongst a im'dltiy of bridle-paths 
and •drift-ways, where discrimination is very dif¬ 
ficult. It was not long before we bewil¬ 

dered* and travelled over nioTe ground than was 
strictly necessary. However, as men and women 
frequently passed on donkeys an(f little ponies, 

we were not too proud *to be set right b^^Sihcm, 

• • . 

and by dint of (hligent enquiry we at length 

arrived at Pitiegua, four leagues ^om Salamanca, 

\ ® * * 
a small village^ cqntainiqg about fifty faihilics, 

consisting of mud huts, and situated in the midst 
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of dusty pluns, ^here com growing in 

abundance. We asked for the house of the 
. cura, an old man whom I had seen the day 
before«,at the Irish College, and^who, on being 
•infonned that I was about to depart for'Valla¬ 
dolid, had es^acted from me a promise that I 
would n(rt pass thij^ugh hi^ village without paying 
him a visit and partaking of his hospitality*. 

A woman directed us te a cottage somewhat 
^ superior in appearance to those contiguous. \t 
had a Small poi;I;ico, which, if I remember well, 
was overgrown with a rine. Wo knocked loud 
and lon§ at the dow* but received -no answer; 
the voice of.man«waa silent* and not even a dog 
barked. Tlte truth was, that the old curate was 
taking his* siesta, and so were his whole family, 
which consisted df one ancient female *and a 


cat. ^The good man was at last disturbed by our 
noise and vociferation, for we were hungry, and 

cons^ueirtly impatient. ‘Leaping from his conch, 

. . * • 

he came ninning to the door in great hurry and 
contusion, and,perceiving us,^ ho made' many 
apoldgies for being asleep «f^a*period when, he 
saiSl, he ought to' have been on the look but for 
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his invited ^est. He embraced me very affec¬ 
tionately and conducted me into his parlour, an 
apartment of tolerable size, hung round with . 
shelves, which, were crowded with book*.^ At 
one ^d there was a kind of table or desk* 
covered with black leather, with, a large «iasy 
chair, into which he pushed pie, as I, with the 
true eagerness of a bibliomaniac, was about to 
inspect his shelves ;• saying, with considerable 
vehemence, that there was nothing there worthy ^ 
of the attention of air Englishvian, for 1;hat his 
whole stock consisted of brevianV md d^y 
Catholic treatises on divinitjp. 

His care now wasf to-fuwiisb us with refresh- 
menfs. In a twinkling, with the assistance of 
his old attendant, he plaaed on the tahl# several 
plates*of cakes and confectioiTeiy, and- a number 
of large uncouth glass bottles, which I tlyaught 
bore a strong resemblance to those of Schiedam, 
and indeed they were fhe very same. • “ re,” 
said he, rubbing his hands; “,1 thank God that 
it is in my power to treat you ^n a way which 
will be agreeable to,you. ,In those bottles \here 
is Hdllands. thirtv years old:” and nroducinir 
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two large ttzmblers, he continued, ** fill, my 
fiiends, and drink, drink it every drop if you 
. please, for it is of little use to myself, who 
seldoip drink aught but water. I .know that you 

O 

*> islanders love it, and cannot live without it; 
th^fore, since it does you good, I am only sorry 
that there is no w^re.” . 

Observing that we contented ourselvies with 
merely tasting it, he looked at us with astonish- 
ment, and enquired the reason of our not drink¬ 
ing. We told lyim that we seldom drank ardent 
i^irits; an(f*I added, that as for myself, I sel- 
dom ta^ed even wine, but like himself, was 

f 

content with tha use of Water. He appeared 
somewhat incredulous, but told us to do exactly 
what we» pleased, and tp ask for what was agree¬ 
able to us. We tbld him that we had nof dined, 
and should be glad of some substantial refiresh- 
ment. “ 1 am afraid,” said he, “ that I have 
nothi^ in tlie house which will suit you; how- 
ever, we will ^o and see.” 

Thereupon 1]^ Ibd lis through a small yard at 
- * * * 
the back pari of his^ housej which might have 

been called a garden, or orchard, if it had dis- 
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played either^ trees or flowers^ but tit produced 
nothing but grass, which was growing in luxu- 
nance. At one end was a large pigeon- 
house, which we all entered: ‘‘for,” said^the 
curate,* “ if we could find some nice delicate ' 
pigeons they would aflford you ,an excellent 
dinner.” We were, however, disappointed; for 
after rummaging the nests, we only found very 
young ones,^ unfitted • for onr purpose. The 
good man became very melancholy, and said he 
had some misgivings *that we should have to 
depart dinnerless. Leaving the pigeon-house, 
he conducted us to a place? whore there were 
several skeps of bees, •round <whi«li multitudes of 
the busy insects were hovering, fillfhg the air 
with their music. “ Next Jio my fellow creflitures,” 
said he* “ there is nothing whicli 1 love so dearly 
as these bees; it is one of my deligfits tp sit 
watching them, and listening to their murmur.” 

We next went to several unfurnished raWs, 

• • . 

fronting the yard, in one of which ^were hanging 

• • 

several fiitches of bacon, benaath which he 
stopped, and lodkipg* up, agazed iptently upon 
them. * We told ^him that if he^ had nothing 
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better to offer, should be verj^ glad to eat 

some slices of this bacon, especially if some 

eggs were added. “ To tell the truth,” said he,^ 

“ I ^ have nothing better, and if you can content 

yourselves with such fare I shall be very’happy; 

aSf for eggs, you can have as many as you wish, . 

and perfectly fresh, for my hens lay every day.” 

* 

So, after every thing was prepared <and ar¬ 
ranged to our satisfaction, we sat down to dine 
on the bacon anid eggs, in a small room, not the 
one to^ which he had ushbred us at first, but on 
the other side of the doorway. The good curate, 

i ** 

though he ate nofSiing, hating taken his meal 
long before, sat at* the head of the table, and 
the repast*Wa8 enlivened by his chat. “There, 

c 

my fiiencls,” said he, “ where you are now seated 

once sat Wellington and Crawford, after they 

had^beat the French at Arapiles, and rescued us 

< 

from the thraldom of those wicked people. I 

respected my hSuse so much as 1 have 

‘ «. » 

done since they honoured it with their presence. 

t ^ 

They were heroes, and one ^ was a demi-god.” 
He'* dien burst •into «a mosf:^ cfequent panegyric 
of £1 Gran Lord, as he te^i^ed him, which I 
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should be ve^y happy to translate, vfere my pen 
capable of rendering into English the robust 
thundering .sentences of his powerful Castilian. 
I had till then considered him a plain uninformed 
old man, almost simple, and as incapable of 
> much emotion ^s a tortoise within its shell; 

but he had become at* once i»spired: his eyes 

■ 

were replete with a bright fire, and every muScle 
of his face wgs quiverifig. The little silk scull- 
cap which he wore, according to the custom of 
the Catholic clergy, mfived up find down with 

his agitation, and 1 i^on saw that I was in the 

• • 

presence of bne of those reftiarkable men who 
so frequently spring *up "in the* bosom of the 

Romish church, and who to a chifii-like sim- 

• ^ 

plicity unite immense energy and po^'er of 
mind,—equally adapted to gui^e a scanty flock 
of ignorant rustics in some obscure villagp in 
Italy or Spain, as to convert millions of hetUhens 
on the shorps of Japan, ^hina, and Pard^a^ 

He was a thin spare man, of, abojit sixty-five, 

• • 

and was dressed i^ a black cloak «of very coarse 

materials, nor were bi^otheB garment of superior 

^ • 

quality. This pkdpness, however, in the appear- 
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smce of hisoouti^ard man was by no means the 

' ‘v O 

result of poverty ; quite the contrary. The bene- 

£> 

fice was a very plentiful one, and placed at hi^ 
disposed annually a sum of at least eight hundred 
dollars, of which the eighth part was mdre than 
sq^cient to expenses of his house and 

himself; the re.^t was devoted entirely to the 
purest acts of charity. He fed the hungry wan- 
derer, and despatched hkn singing on his way, 
with meat in his wallet and a peseta in his puhse, 

and his parishioners, when in need of money, 

• ^ 

had only to repair to his study and were sure of 

an immediate suj^dy. He* was,* indeed, the 

banker of the • village*, aftd what he lent he 

€ 

neither expected nor wished to be refSimed. 

r. 

Though under the necessity of making frequent 
journeys to Salamanca, he kept no mule, but 


con^nted himself with an ass, borrowed from the 

neighbouring miller. “ I once kept a mule,” 

sai d^he ? “ but some years since it was removed 

« 

without my jiermission by a traveller whom I had 
housed for thq^ night; for in ^hat alcove I keep 
two* clean be^s for tlje U8» fif fhc Yr%'faring, and 

c * 

I shall - be very much plea^4 yourlelf and 
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friend will' occupy them, and Jarry %ith me till 
the morning.” 

But I was eager to continue my journey, and 
my friend was no less anxious to return to ^jda- 
manca. * Upon taking leave of the hospitable 
curate, I presented him with a copy of the N»w 
Testairjnt. He recei^jed it without uttering a 
single word, and placed it on one of the shelves 
of his study; but T observed hitn nodding sig- 
niffcantly to the Irish student, perhaps as much 
as to say, ‘^Your frierfd loses «o opj}ortunity 
of propagating his book for he was well aware 
who I was. J shall not spee<ftly forget the truly 
good presbyter, Anth5nio* Gkircki de Aguilar, 
Cura df Pitiegua. ^ 

* O 

We reached Pedroso shortly before nightfall. 
It was \ small village contaiiung about thirty 
houses, and intersected by a rivulet, or it 
is called a regata. On its banks women and 
maidens were washing tneir linen and^ sii^^g 
couplets; the church stood lone. an4 solitary on 

sJ O 

the farther side, '^oi^enquired fear the posada, 
and were showp al^cq^age diffeTinig iV>thing from 
the rest !n genera^ appearance. We called at the 
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door in vain, as^ it is not the cnstom of Castile 

V • 

for the people of these halting places to go out 

« 

to welcome their A'isitors: at last we dismounted 
and«entered the house, demaiiding of a sullen 
looking woman where we were to place the 
hprses. She said there was a stable within the, 
house, but we (;ould nq,t put the animals there 
as it contained malos machos {savage unites) be¬ 
longing to two travellexs, who would certainly 
light with our horses, and then tliere wduld 
be a* funcion» which • would tear the house 
down. S£e then pointed to an outhouse across 
the why, saying *tliat we could* stable them 
there. We enteitjd this*place, which we found 

ft 

full of filth and swine, with a door withoutca lock. 

1 tlioKgfit of the fate.of the cura's mule, and was 
tmwilling to trhst the horses in such*a place, 

I 

ab^doning them to the mefcy of any robber 
in the neighbourhood. 1 therefore entered the 
and said resolhtely, that I was resolved, 
to place them m tlie stable. Two men were 

squatted on {he* ground, with an immense bowl 

• • 

of* stewed har« before th^m, fti which they were 

ft • ' 

a 

supping; these were the travelling mercbtuits, the 
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masters of the mutes. I passec^ on to the stable, 
one of the men saying softly, “ Yes, yes, go in and 
see what will befall.” 1 had no sooner entered 
the stable than I heard a horrid discordant cry, 
somethihg between a bray and a yell, and the 
, largest of the machos, tearing his l\ead #om the 
manger to which he was/astene(^ his eyiis shoot¬ 
ing flan^ps, and breathjng a whirlwind from his 
nostrils, dung himself on my stallion. The horse, 
as Ravage as himself, reared on his hind legs, and 
after the fashion of an'English ipugilist, repaid 

^ i 

the other with a pat on the forehead, which 
nearly felled* him. A com&zR instantly Ensued, 
and 1 thought that the Vords of the sullen woman 
would* be verified by the house beidg tom to 
pieces. It ended by my seizing the mutedDy the 
halter, St the risk of my limbs, dbd hanging upon 
him with all my* weight, whilst Antonio, jrith 

much difficulty, removed the horse. The man 

• ' 

who had been standing at*the entrance nt)w akHie 

• • • 

forward, saying, “ This would noj have happened 

if you had taken good advice.’^ Upon my stat- 

• • • 

ing to him the hn^j^asonal^leness of expectmg 

« <>4 .. • 

that I Would risk horses in a place where they 
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would probably l^e stolen before the morning, he- 

replied, “ True, true, you have perhaps done 

right.’' He then refastened his macho, adding 

for ai^ditional security a piece of.whipcord, which 

’ he-said rendered escape impossible. 

After supper, I roamed about the village. I 

addressed two ojr three labourers whom I found 

standing at their doors ; they appeared, jho^'^ever, 

**> 

exceedingly reserved, and with a gruff “ buenafi 
noches'*^ turned into their houses without inviting 
me to enter. , I at last found my way to the 

* church porch, where I continued some time in 

^ • 

meditation. At la»t I bethought nijy’self of retir¬ 
ing to rest; before .departftig, however, I took out 
and affixed to the porch of the church an ad- 
vertiEwhhnt to the eff^pt that the New Testament 
Was fo be purchfbed at Salamanca. Ofi’ return- 

ing to the house, I found the two travelling 

% 

merchants enjoying profound slmnber on various 
m&htas ‘^or mule-cloths stretched on the floor. 
“ You are a French merchant, I suppose, Cabal¬ 
lero,” said a jnan, wlio it seemed was the master 

, • 

of the house, and Tj^omJ ha^ not before seen. 

u % 

“ You are a French merchwt, 1 sup^bse, and 
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are on the way iiO Uie &ir of ** 1 am 

nettber Frenchman nor merchant ” I replied,^*and 
though I purpose 'passing through Mcdma, it is not 
with the view of attending the fair.” " The^ you 
are ono of the Irish Christians from Salamanca^ 
Caballero,” said the man I hear you come 
from that town.” “ Wh^ do you call them Iri&h 
Chnstiam ? ” I replied. “ Are there pagans in 
their country ? ” “ T^e call them Chnstians,” 
said the man, “ to distingmsh them from the 
Irish English, who are .worse thgn paganS, who 
are Jews and heretics.” T made no answer, but 
passed on to, the room whidh^had been prepared 
for me, and from which, ,ihe^ dopr being ajar, 1 
heard»the following ^hort conversation passing 
between the innkeeper and^his wife :— 

Iwnl^eper, —^Muger, it appeavs to me ^at wo 

haye evil guests im the house. 

, • 
Wt/e, —on mean the last corner^, the Cabal¬ 
lero and his servant. Ifes, T neve/ saw vfhrae 
roontenanc^ in niy life. 

^ % 

Jnnhe ^^,—do not lik^th^se^p'^ot, and still 
less the master. # He ^has neither foimllity nor 


yoL. u. 
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politeness ^ he ^Us ine that he » not French, 
and when I spoke to him of the Irish Chris^ • 
tians, he did not seem to belong to them. I 

morf> than suspect that be is a heretic or a j^ew 

( 

at least ' 

Perhaps they are both. Maria San-, 
tlssima! what shall we do to purify, the house 
when they are gone ^ 

V 

Innkeeper, —O, as for.that matter, we mast of 
course charge it in the cuenta. 

1 slept soundly, and rather late in the morning 
'* arose and^breakfasted, and paid the bill, in which 

* t 

by its extraraganc#,*! found the ppiification had 
not been foigotte^. ^ travelling merchants 

had departed at daybreak. We now led forth 

1 

the ponses and mounted; there were several 

a 

people at the deor staring at us. . What is the 

» 

meaning of this ? ” said I to Antonio. 

G 

" It is Whispered that we are no Christians,** 
styi^Antonlo; they have cento to cross them- 
selm at our departide.** 

In effect^ t^e tnbittent that we rode forward a 

* doeen hands at le^ were busied in U evU- 

. • • •• 
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averting ceremony. Antonio instantly tnmed and 

crossed himself in the Greek fashion,-Hmuch 

» 

more complex and difficult than the Catholic. 

" Mirad que ^Santiguo > qu^ Santiguo dt /o« 
demoniAaf^ exclaimed many voices, ’ whilst for 


, fear of consequences we hastened awjty. ,• 

The day was exceedipgly hot^ and We wended 
our way ^slowly along the plains of Old Castile. 


With all that pertains tcs Spain, vastness and sub- 
linftty are associated: grand are its mountains, 
and no less grand are its plains^which seem of 


01 ^ 

boundless extent, but which are not tame un¬ 


broken flats, like the steppes ef Russia. *Rough 


and uneven ground Is oontinually occurring: 
here a deep ravine and gully wofh by the 

t ^ 

wintry torrent ; yonder ap eminence n<ft un- 
frequenfly craggy and savage, dt whose top ap¬ 
pears the lone solitary village. There is little (hat 

is blithesome and cheexfol, but much that is 

• *• 

mdancholy. A few solitffiy rustics are dbcaaion- 

* * • 

ally seen toiling in the fields 7-^ fields without 
limit or boundary, iriiere the grSem oak, the elm 
or the ash are tflikppvn; ^here* only the rad 

D 3 
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and desolalo displays its p}nrainxd<«like foxBi,, 

I* ® 

and where no grass is to be found. And who are 

a 

the trar^ersof these districts ? For the most part, 
arri^s, with their long trains of.mnles htiiig with 
monotonods tinkling bells. Behold thOm with 
t|^ir brown, foces, brown dresses, and broad 

4 

slouched bats ;-7;the arri^ros, the true lords of the 
roads of Spain, and to whom more if^spect is 
paid in these dusty ways than to dukes and 


condes;—the arrieros, sullen, proud, and'iai^ly 
courteous, whose deep voices may be sometixoes 
heard at Ihe distance of a mile, either cheerily 

C 

the slfiiggish animafs or shortening the dreary 

V 

way with savage and dissonant songs. 

Late i& the altetnoon, we reached Medina 

I 

Del,;<£aibpo, formerly, one of the principal cities 


of Spain, thou^ at present an inconsiderable 
place. Immense ruins surrbund it in every 
direction, attesting the former grandeur of^this 
«^ijy of tLe plain.” '-The great square or mar- 

^ ' l i. 

ket place is a reuo^kable spot, surrounded by 
a heavy masfivd piazza, over which rise black 


hfitldinga ^ great^ antiqm^.« We found thu 
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towxi Gtovded with people the fair, 

which was to be held in a day oi two* We 
e^ierienced some dignity in obtaining admis¬ 
sion into the posada, which was chiedy occi^ied 

by Catalans from Valladolid. These people not • 

♦ 

. only brought with them their meT<j,handize bgt 
dieir wives and children. So^ie of them ap¬ 
peared to be people of the worst description; 
there was one^ m particilar, a burly savage look¬ 
ing fellow, of about forty, whose conduct was 
atrocious; he sat with his wife, or4>erhap8 concu¬ 
bine, at the door of a room which opened upon the * 
court: he was continually ventfng horrible &nd ob¬ 
scene oaths, both in Spanish .and* Catalan. The 
woman 'vms remarki|bly 'handsome, but^obust and 
seemingly as savage as hiniself; her coilV’Qrsation 
likewis^was as fiightlul as his owd. Both seenied to 
be under the infludhce of an incomprehensible dory. 
At l|«t, upon some observation horn *the woman, 
he started up, and drawiz^ a long knife feojg his 

• • • 'Si 

girdle, stabbed at her naked bosom; she, how- 
ever, interposed the |Mdm of hef hynd, which was 
inuch cut. He Mood.for a moment viewinir the* 
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blood tzickl^Hg .i:^n tbe ground, whilst she held 
up her wounded hand, then an astound* 
ing oath he hurried up the court to the Plaza. 
1 wept up to the woman and said, “ What is the 
cause of this ? 1 hope the ruffian has itot se* 

ri^usly injured you.” She turned her countenance 
upon me ifith thq glance pf a demon, and at last 
with a sneer of contempt exclaimed, “ Caf^dls, que 
es eso ? Cannot a Catalan gentleman be convers- 

t 

ing with his lady upon their own private aff^dn 
withoiit being interrupted by you?” She then 

''bound up*her hand with a handkerchief, and 

<‘ 

going into .the room brought a small table to the 
door, on wluch shp placed several things as if 
for the evining^s repast, and ,then sat down on a 
stool: j^tesently returned the Catalan, and with* 
out a word took his seat on the threshold'; then, 
as^if nothing had occurred, the extraordinary 
couple conunenced eating and drinking, inter* 

larding their meal with i>atbs and jests. 

1 <* 

We spent the night at Medina, and deparring 

s • 

early next mpming/passed through much the 
*same country a% the ^y before/until about noon 
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we i^eaohed small venta, distfot iuilf a league 

from the Duexo; here we reposod ourselves 

« ^ 

duzing the heat of the day« and then remoonting, 

crossed the riv^r by a handsome stone b^dge, 

and directed our course to Valladolid. The « 

banks of the Duero in this place have mu^h 

beauty: they abound \^th bree^ and brushwood, 

amongsk which, as we passed along, various birds 

were singing melodiously. A delicious cool> 

% 

n^s proceeded from the water, which in some 
parts brawled over stones or rippled fleetfy over 
white sand, and in others glided sofrly over blue* 
pools of considerable depth! #By the side of one 
of these last, sat a woftaan. of. about thirty, neatly 
dressed as a peasant: she was gazing upon the 
water into which she ocqjMionally fluil|g •flowers 
and tufgs of trees. 1 stopped {(ft a moment to ask 
a question; she,*however, neither looked u^^ nor 
answered, but continued gazing at ^e water as 
if lost to consciouffliess 0f all beside*, is 

diat woman ? ” said I to a s*hepherd, whom I met 

• 4 

the moment after. ** She is ifla^ la pchrecita^ 
said he; ^^she l98tjiqr child abqut a month*ngO 
in that pool, and she has been mad ever since; 

A • • .A 
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they are going tq, send her to Valkdolid, to the 
Casa de los Locos. There are many who perish 
every year in the eddies of the Duero; it is a bad 
river: vaya listed cm la Virgen, CabaMeroJ* So 
• I rode on through the pinares, or thin ^scanty 
pme forests, which skirt the way to Valladolid in 
this direction. 

ValladoUd is seated in the midst ofrOii im- 
mense valley, or rather < hollow, which seems 
to have been scooped by some mighty cdh> 
vulsion out of the plain ground of Castile. The 
^eminences 'which appear in the neighbourhood 
are nof properly high grounds, but are rather 
the sides of this«holloW*. They are jagged 

and precijAtous, and exhibit a strange and un- 

« 

couth i^^pearance. yolcanic force seems at 

1 

some distant peribd to have been ^busy id these 
districts. Valladolid abounds %ilh convents, at 
present desencd, which afford some of the finest 
spqp^ens o? architectux9 in Spain. The principal 

^ C- 

. church, though rather ancient, is unfinished: it 

• • 

was intended tP Be a building of vast size^ but 

the* means of the foundess wefe insufficient to 

' ^ • • • 

carrv out their nlan: it is built of roueh frranite. 
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Vieilladolid is a manufacturing totm, but the com¬ 
merce is chiefly in the hands of the Catalans, of 
whom there is a colony of nearly three himdred 
established here. It possesses a beautiful gla- 
meda or public walk', through which flows the 
river Escurva. The population is said to amoufit 
to sixty thousand souls. • * 

We ptit up at the Pogada de las Diligencias, a 
very magnificent edifide: this posada, however, 
we were glad to quit on the second day aft^r our 

arrival, the accommodation beirij^ of the most 

* • 

wretched description,, and the incivility of the 
people great; the master or the house, an im¬ 
mense tall fellow, with*huge Diougtachios and an 
assumed military air, being far too higfi a cavalier 
to attend to the wants of hie guests, with ^liom, it 
is true, he did not appear to be overburdened, as 
I saw no one but Antonio and myself. He •was 
a leading man amongst the nation^ guai;ds of 
Valladolid, jand dglightecf in parading cfbouft the 
city on a clumsy steed, which he kept in a sub¬ 
terranean stable. 

Our next quar^rs»v^ere at^e Trojgn Horse, w 
ancient'posad^ heptl!>y a native of the Basque pro- 
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vinces, who li;t leaet was nol aboTS hisibinaiBess. We 
found every thing in ccmfhsioii at Valladolid, a visit 
from the factious being speed^jr expected. All the 

gat^» were blockaded, and various forts had been 

% 

built to cover the approaches to the city. Shortly 
afier our departure the Carlists actually did arrive, 
under the command of the Biscayan chief, Za> 
riategui. They experienced no opposirion; the 
staunchest nationals retirilig to the principal fort, 
which they, however, speedily surrendered, not a 
gun being fired<^throughotit the affair. As for my 
triend the hero of the inn, on the first rumour of 

a 

the approach of thg enemy, he mounted his horse 

and rode off, and was mever subsequently heard 

of. On o{ir return to Valladolid, we foufid the 

« 

inn inotlier and betten hands, those of a French¬ 
man foom Bayonne, firom whom we received as 
mu^ civility as we had experienced rudeness 
from his predecessor. 

lia few d»yg I form* the aequein^e of the 
bookseller of the place, a kind-hearted simple 
man, who willingly undertook the charge of vend- 
m^rire Testaments which 1 

1 found literature of every descriptiou* at the 
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l0wes<r ebb at Valladolid. My ne^ly acquired 
Mend merely carried on bookselling in connexion 
with other business } it being, as he assured me, 
in itself quite insufficient to afford him a 4i;eli- 

hoad. During the veek, however, that 1 con-* 

* 

tinued in this city, a considerable number of jo- 
pies were disposed of, and a iak prospect opened 
that many more would be demanded. To call 
attenrion to piy books,T had recourse to the same 
plan which I had adopted at Salamanca, the affix¬ 
ing of advertisements to'the walls.* Before leaving 

a 

the city, I gave orders that these should be re¬ 
newed every week j from puituing which course I 
expected that much* and manifold good would 
accrde, as the people would have conimual oppor¬ 
tunities of learning that a book which contains the 
living “word was in existence,* and within their 
reach, which mi^t induce them to secure i^ and 
consult it even unto salvation.. 

m 

In Valladolid 1 found both an English and 
Scotch College. Frinu my^ obliging Mends, the 

Irish at Salamari'ci^, |d>ore g letter of introduction 

¥ 

, to the*rector of the hdter. 1 found this college 

• • • » ♦ . 
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41 X 1 Old gloomy odiftce, dtuatod m a retired street. 
The rector was dressed in the habiliments of a 
Spanish ecclesiastic, a character irhioh he was evi¬ 
dently^ ambitious of assuming. There was some- 
' tiling dry and qold in his manner, and nothing of 
tht^t generous wsuinth and eager hospitality which 
had so captivated me in the fine Irish rector of 
Salamanca; he was, however, civil and polite, and 
offered to shew me the curiointies gf the place, 
lie evidently knew who I was, and on that ac¬ 
count was, perh^s, more resented than he other¬ 
wise would have been: ncyt a word passed be- 

r 

tween us on religious matters, which we seemed 
to avoid by cotm^on ‘consent. Under the auspices 
of this gemtieman, 1 \iMted the college of the Phi- 
li])]mie ^Missions, which«stands beyond the gate of 
the cit)', where 1 was introduced to the superior, 
a iinx! old man of seventy, very stout, in the ha- 
bilimepts of a friar. There was an air of placid 
bt‘uiguity^on his coimtenance w^ch highly inter¬ 
ested me: his words were few and simple, and 
he seemed to have bid adieu to all worldly pain 
sions. One«lit1^e waaknef^ .wtih, however, still 
clinging to hin: 
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—This is a noble edifice m which yon 
dwell) Father; I should think it would contain at 
least tilro hundted students. 

Rector. —More, my son; it is intenddlU for 
more hundreds than it now contains single indi¬ 
viduals. 

Mfself .—I observe ‘tliat some rude attempts 

have been made to fortify it; the walls are 

pierced withjoopholes^in every direction.. 

« 

/ieo/or.—The nationals of Valladolid visited us 
a few days ago, and committed m\ich useless da¬ 
mage ; they were rathf r rude, and threatened me 
with their clubs : poor men, ^or men. 

Myself .—1 suppose th&t fivci^ these mission**, 
whicli are certainly intend^ for a noble end, 
perience the sad effects of the present coh\ ulsed 

V ^ I 

state of Spain ? 

Rector .—^But too true; we. at present receive 
no assistance from the government, and a^e Icit 

a * * 

to the Lord and ourselves. 

• • > 

How many aspirants for the mission 

• i 

are you at present instructing ? ^ i 

j > » 

jRector.-^Not ona^jliy son; not one. They are 
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aU fled. The floek is scattered aiid»the i^epherd 
left alone. 

Myself .—^Your reverence has dcmbtless taken 
an %ctive part in the mission abroad ? 

! 

‘ Rector.-^1, vras forty years in the Philippines, 
my son; fojrty years amongst the Indians. Ah 
me! how 1 love» those Indians of the -Hiilip- 
pines. 

slysef ,.—Can your reverence discjourse in the 
language of the Indians ? 

No,*my son. * 'We teach the Indians 
Castilian. There is no better language, I believe. 
We teach them Chstilian, and the adoration of 
the Virgin. What more need they know ? 

Myself .—^And what did your reverence *think 
of the f’lulippines as mcountry ? 

Rector, was forty years in .%e Philippines, 

but } know little of the country. I do not like 

• _ 

the country. 1 love the Indians. The country 

is not v^ bad; itvis, Ibowever, not worth Cas- 
tile« 

Myself.'r-ls your rerprence a Castilian ? . 
Red&r.-^l am an Qld Ca§1jlidh,-iuy som 
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From tte house of the I^ilippine*Missions my 

friend conducted me to the English College: this 

establishment seemed in every respect to be on a 

more magnificent scale than its Scottish lister. 

In the latter there were few pupils, scarcely six or* 

seven, I believe, whilst, in the English seminary, 

I was informed that between thirty and forty were 

receiving their educatmn: It is a beautiful build* 

ing, with a stpall but s](nendid church', and'a hand* 

some library. The situation is light and mry: it , 

stands by itself in an'unfrequehted part of the 

0 *' * 

city, and, with genuixm English exclusiveness, is 

‘ D 

surrounded by a high wall, which incloses a de* 
licious garden. This is *by*far =the most remark* 
able*establishment of the kind in the Peninsula, 
and I believe the most •prosperous. *From the 
curso^ view which I enjoyed of its interior, I of 
course cannot ^ expected to know much pf its 
economy. 1 could not, however, fail to be^strack 
with the order, neatness, and system i^hich per* 

vaded it. 'Kiere was, however, an air of severe 

« • 

monastic‘d!soi{diiie, though^I kn# &r froiU assert¬ 
ing tiiat auehacluallj^existed. We.were attended 
throu^ofit 1^ ijie.sub^rector, the principal being 
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absent. Of ^ thb curiosities of this college, the 
most remarkable is the picture galleiy, which con¬ 
tains neither more nor less than the portraits of a 
varietjf of scholars of this house ^bo eventually 
buffered martyrdom in England, in the exercise oi 
their vocation, in the angiy times of the Sixth 
Edward and fierce Elizabeth. Yes, in this very 
house were many of those p^-le smiling halfiforeign 
priests educated, who, like sfealthy grimalkins, tra- 
« versed green England in all directions; crept into 
, old halls beneath umbrageous rookeries, fanning 
the dying embers of Popery with no other hope 
nor perhaps wish thmi to perish disembowelled by 
the bloody hanqs of the cxecutiouor, amongpst 
the yells of a rabble as bigoted as themselves: 

A 

priests tike Bcdingfield and Garnet, and many 
others who have left a name in English story. 
Doubtless many a history, only the more wonder¬ 
ful for. boin^ true, could be wrought out of the 
archives ol' the English Popish seminary at Valla¬ 
dolid. 

fl • 

There was nb lack of guests at the Trojan 
IlonSe, where .wc bad taken Tip our abode at Val- 

m 

ladolid. * Amongst others who jurijv^ during my 
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sojoum was a robust ^^XQm diiiue, ^exceedingly 
well dressed in black silk, wjth a cosdy mantilla. 
She was accompanied by a very handsome, but 

M » 

sullen 4nd malicious looking urchin of about hf- 
teen, who appeared to be her son. She came ■ 
from Toro, a place about a day’s, journey firum 

Yalladblid, and celebmted foa its wine. One 

^ • 

night, an, we were seate^ in the court of the inn 
enjoying the fresco* the following conversation 
edsued between us. 

Lady, —^Vaya, vaya, what a tiresome place is 
Valladolid! How different from Toro ! 

Myself .—should have tlmught that It is at 
least as agreeable as Toro, whiclr is not a third 
part A) large. 

Lady .—As agreeable ag Toro! Va^a^ vaya! 
Were ^ou ever in the prison df Toro, Sir Cava¬ 
lier ? 

Myself —I have never had that honour: the 

prison is generally the laA place which l*thL&«Qf 

... • • 

visitmg. 


Lady .—See the difference of 4astes: I have 
been to see the {flisontof V^jladolid, and it seetns 

as tiresbme as the town. 

• • • 
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jCQvase, if g^ef an4 tedioosness 

' exist anywhere* you will find them in the prison. 

jtocfy.—Not in that of Toro. 

■ ^What does that of Toro possess to 

0 

t disttnguish it firom all others ? 

JLady. —^Wl^at does it possess ? Vaya! Am I 
not the carcelerst? Is npt my husband the al- 
cayde ? Is not that son of mine a chil^ of the 
prison ? 

Mygelf .—1 beg your pardon* I was not awSre 
of that circumstance; it of course makes much 
difference. 

Lady .—I believe you. I am a daughter of that 

{nison; my fiithsr was alcayde* and my son might 

« 

hope to be so* were he not a fool. 

r ♦ 

Myself •—His countenance then belies him 
strangely: 1 should be loth to purchase thsd 
youngster for a fool. ' 

Oi^lerevt .—You would have a fine bargain if 
yop^d^lm has more 'picardias than any Gala* 
bozero in Toro. Whal I mean is*.that he does not 
take to the prison*^ as ‘he ought to do* considering 

Vhst his fiM^ezs yere \>eforeJhim.<^ He has too much 

• • • 

pride—^o many fimcies; and he has, atr Imtgfh 
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persuaded me to bring him to where 

I have arranged with a merchant who lives in the 
Plaza to take him on trial. 1 wish he may not 

m 

find his way to l;he prison: if he do, he will ^d 
that being a prisoner is a very different thing firom * 
being a son of the prison. 

there is so much merriment at 
Toro, ypu of course at^nd to the comfort of your 
prisoners. 

*€faoleresa .—Y es, we are very tond to them; i 
mean to those who are caballevos; but as for 
those with vermin and miseria, what can we do ? 
It is a merry prison that of«Toro; we SUow as 
much wine to enter as'the-prisoners can purchase 
and pay duty for. This of Valladolid is not half 
so gay: there is no prisoi^ like Toro, t learned 
there tb play on the guitar. An”Andalusian Cava¬ 
lier taught me tO touch the guitar and to sing 4 

la Gitana. Poor fellow, he was my first novio. 

• 

Juanito, bring me the guftoT) that 1 may«play this 

• • 

gentleman a tune of Andalusia. 

The caxcedera had a fine voiced and touched 

• 

the favourite initrui^nt o{ the«Spanimds iff S, 
inily iriasterly manner. 1 remained listening to 
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her perfonndiice for nearly an hou|, when 1 re¬ 
tired to my apartment and my repose. I believe 
that she continued playing and singing during the^ 
greater part of the night, for as«I occasionally 
•awoke I could still hear her; and, even in my 
slipnbers, the strings were ringing in my ears. 



• CHAPTER TV. 

BUBKAS.—<!HILDREK OF EGYPT.-JOCKEY16M.—THE SAGOAGL 

• # 

POKY.—THE fall.—PALEKCIA.—CARL18T FEIESTS.—THE LOOK 

OUT*-PRIESTLY SIKCERITV* •*- LEOK. —^ANTONIO ALARMED* — 

HEAT AKD DUST* ^ 

After a sojourn of alfbut ten days at Valladolid, 
directed our course towards Leon. We ar- _ 
rived about noon at Dflefias,* a town at the dis¬ 
tance of six short Icajg^es trom Valladolid. It is 
in every respect a singular pI9.ce: it stands on a 
rising ground, and directly aboveJit towers a steep 
conical mountain of calcareous earth,^crowned by 
a ruined castle. Aroimd J)uehas are seeif a mul¬ 
titude* of caves scooped in the high banks and 
secured with strcPng doors. These are cella:(;^, in 
which is deposited the wine, of which abundance 
is grown in the neight>ourhood, and* which is 
chiefly sold to the Navarrese and the moun- 
tMneers of Santander, who arnv^ in cars drawn 
by oxen, and cdnveji^it aw^^y in*large quantities. 
We p&t'up at a^mean posada in ^e suburb for - 
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.'^e purpose of refteshing our horses. ’Several 
cavalry soldiers were quartered there, who in¬ 
stantly came forth, and began, with the eyesof 
doz^isseurs, to inspect my Andalusian entero. 

»“ A capital horse that would be for our troop,” 
sajd the corporal; ** what a chest he has. By 
what right do you travel.with that horse, Sehor, 
when so many are wanted for the Queen^s service ? 
He belongs to the requiso.” “ I travel with him 

€r 

by right of purchase, and being an Englishman,” 
I replied. ‘‘ Ohy your worship is an Englishman,” 
answered the corporal; “ that, indeed, alters the 

f * 

matter f the English m Spain are allowed to do 
what they please with theit own, which is more 
than the Spaniards are. Cavalier, I have< seen 
your C 9 ufltiymen in th§ Basque provinces; Vaya, 
what riders! wh&t horses! They do ndt fight 
bad^ either. But their chief skill is in riding: 
1 have seen them dash over barrancos to get at 
thq miaous, who thought themselves quite secure, 
and then they would upon them on a sudden 
and kill theiii tp tP meh. In truth, your worship, 
this is a fine hove, 1* must look at his teethe” 

1 loolmd at riie coi|>oTal<^his nose and eyes 
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were in the horse’s mouth: the re8t\>f the paxty^ 
who might amount to six or seven, were not less 
busily engaged. One was examining his fore 
feet, another hif hind; one fellow was pulling; at 
Ms taif with all Ms might, while another pinched • 
the windpipe, for the purpose Qf discovering 
whether the animal was^at all tQuched there. At 
last, perceiving that ^e corporal was about to 
remove the saddle that he might examine the 
b&ck of the animal, 1 exclaimed:— 

“ Stay, ye chabes ofc Egypt, ye forget that ye 

are hundunares, and are no longer paruguing 

• , 

grastes in the chardy.” • • 

The corporal at theffe wprds tusned his face fell 

upon* me, and so did all the rest.* Yes, sure 

enough, there were the countenances bf«Egypt, 

and the fixed filmy stare of* eye. We con> 

# 

tinned looking at*each other for a minute at least, 
when the corporal, a villanous looking fellow, 
at last said, in the richest Gypsy whine ii|ia-> 
ginable, ** the erray know8*us, the poor Calor6! 
And he an Englishman! BullAi h'd should not 
have thought that there was e’ef a Busno woMd 
know us in these naxts. where Gitanos are never 
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Yes, four is right; ve are a]| here 

0 f the hleo(|| of CalorS: we are i&oltt Mele^ 
gguu (IjhraBftdft), yovf worship; they took us irom 
ih^e and sOtot us to the wars. ,Yout worship is 

* right, sight of that ^hotoe made 0$ believe we 

were at hoine.ligahi to the meicado of Onnada; 

« 

he is a eouutiynisn of, ours, a real Andalou. 
Por dies, your worship*) sdl ua riiat horse.: we arc 
poor Oalor^, but we eau Imy him.” 

I 

“You ibrget that you are soldiers,” said*!. 
" How should rou biiy my horse ? ” 

**We are soldiers, your worship,” said the 

4 

corporU, “ but wo are still CalorO; we buy aud 
seH bestis; tho»captaiu oftour troop is to league 

C 

with fte. We have been to the wars, but not to 
iighi} 1^1^ ^haf to the Busn^. Wo have kept 

' toother, and, like true Calor^, have stood back 
to ba!8lc,* 'We have made money in thte wars, 
yottr worship. iVo ien^a tajuted m^dao. We "ean 
,Wiy*yto** hirtie.” 

Here he pulled odt a ptuoe, Which oontmn'ed 
at toast ten ouaic4h of gold. 

• If I were Willing to |cU,” 4. repHed. ** what 
would you give me for that horse ?” 
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Then your worship wishes to sel! your horse 
—that alters the matter. We will give ten dol- 

Vi 

lars for your worship’s horse. He is good for 
nothing*” 

“ HdW is this ?” said I. “ You this moment 
told me that he was a fine horse, ap Andalusiayi, 
and a countryman of yojirs.” 

“ No, Sehor! we did not say that he was an 
Andalou. We said h^ was an Estremou, and 
tht worst of his kind. He is eighteen years old, 
your worship, short winded and galled.” 

** I do not wish to sell my horse,” said I; 

I 

“ quite the contrary ; l*had father buy than sell.” 

“ Your worship does not wish to sell his 
horsBjiJ^ said the Gypsy. “ Stay," yoiir worship, 
we will give sixty dollars' for your Woj^hip’s 
horse.” 

“ I would not ^11 him for two hundred and 
sixty. Meclis! Meclis! say no morS. 1 know 
your Gypsy tricks. I wilk have no dSalings*^^ 
you.” 

“ Did 1 not hear your worship, say that you 
wished to buy a hprse ?” said Tthe Gypsy. • * 

VOL. If, 
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** I do xi[ 9 t want to buy a horse,” said I; 

1 need any thing, it is a .pony to curry our bag* 
gage; but it is getting late* Antonio, piy the 
reckoning.” 

o * ' ■ 

, Stay, your worship, do not be in a* hurry,” 
sud the Gypsy; " I have got the very pony 
which will suit you.” 

Without waiting for my answer, he hurried 

( 

into the stable, from w)ience he presently re¬ 
turned, leading an animal by a halter. It was 
a poily of abopt fhirteep hands high, of a dark 
'* red colour; it was very much galled all over, 
the marlB of rop^ and thongs being visible on 
its hide. Th^ frgure, however, was good, and 
.there was an eitraordinaiy brightness in it| eye. 

“ There, your worrfnp,” said the Gypsy; 
«there is the be«t pony in all Spain.” 

s 

<< What do you mean by.ahewing me this 

wretched creature ?” said 1* 

• * 

^,^his wretched crpature,” said the Gyp^, 

m 

, is a better horse than your Andalou!” 

** Perhaps jro« would not eEcbange,*^ said: I, 
•SBiilipg* 
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** Sefior, what I say i$, that he shall tub with 
youT Andalou and beat him !** 

He looks feeble,** said 1; “ his work is well 
nigh done.** 

“ Feieble as he is, Sehor, you could not ma-« 
nage him; no, nor any Englishman Jin Spain.** ^ 

1 looked at the creature ag^, and was still 
more struck with its figure. 1 was in need of a 
pony to relieve occasiionally the horse of An> 
tonio in carrying the baggage which we had 
brought from Madrid, eynd thoug];^ the condition 
of this was wretched, I thought that by kind 
treatment 1 might possibly Soqp bring him round. 

“ May J mount thisrfmimal ?’* demanded. 

“9e is a baggage pony, SShorj* and is ill 
to mount. He will sufiei* none but my^self to 
mountjum, who am his master.* When he once 
commences running, nothing will stop him but 
the sea. He* springs over hills andh mountains, 
and leaves them behind* in a momdht., J^you 
will mount him,*Sefior, suffer me to fetch a 
bridle, for you can never hoick bim in with the 
halter.** 

“ Tbis is nonsensS,** sai^ I. ** Tou pretoad 
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that he is spirited in order to enhance the price. 
I tell you his work is done.” 

I took the halter in my hand and mounted. 
I wai^ no sooner on his back than the creature, 
who had before stood stone still, without display¬ 
ing the slightest inclination to move, and who 
in fact gave no farther indication of existence 
than occasionally rolling his eyes and pricking 
up an ear, sprang forward like a lacehorse, at 
a most desperate gallop. 1 had expected that 
he might kick, or'fling- himself down on the 

ground, in order to get rid of his burden, but 

» 

for this escapade«I' was quite unprepared. 1 
had no difficulty, howevor, in keeping on his 


back, haviftg been accustomed from my /:hild- 
hood jto^'ride without a saddle. To stop him, 
however, baffied all my endeavours, and .Italmost 
began to pay credit to the words of the Gypsy, 

t * 

who had smd that he would run on until he 
re^l&ad the*8ea. I hadv however, a strong arm, 
and I tugged at the hidter until 1 compelled him 
to turn slightlychi^ ndbk, which from its stiflhess 
{flight almost h^ve been of wood; he, however, 

• c 

did not abate his speed for a moment. On 
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the left side the road down which lie was dash¬ 
ing was a deep trench, just where the road took a 
turn towards the right, and over this he sprang in 

a sideward direction; the halter broke with^the 

_ 

effort, the pony shot forward like an arrow, whilst* 
I fell back into the dust.” 

" Seiior!” said the Glypsy, coming up with the 
most serious countenance in the woiid, “ I told 
you not to mount that animal unless well bridled 
aiid bitted. He is a baggage pony, and will 
suffer none to mount his back, with the exception 
of myself, who feed him.” (Here he whistled, 

• • t 

and the animal, who was scurrying oVet the 
field, and occasionally kicking up his heels, in- 
stantly returned with a gentle neigA.) “ Now, 
your worship, see how gentle he is. * Qe is a 
capita? baggage pony, mid will dairy all you have 
over the hills of Galicia.” 

m 

What do you ask for him ?” said'l. 

** Seiior, as your wofkhip is an ^ngUHnn|m, 
and a good ginete, and, moreover, understands 
the ways of the Calor6, and* their tricks and 
their language also, JL will * selh him to yoif*^ 
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baigain. T will take two htmdl^d and sixty 
dollars for him, and no less.” 

** That is a large sum,” said I. 

No, Se&or, not al all, considering that he is 
> a baggage pony, and belongs to the troop, and 
iSfUOt mine to sell.” 

Two hoars’ ride brought us to Palencia, a fine 
old town, beautifully situated on the Carrion, and 
famous for its trade in wool. We put up at thb 
best posada which the place afforded, and' 1 
forthwith proceeded to visit one of the principal 
merchants of the town, to whom 1 was recom* 
mended by my banker in Madrid. 1 was told, 
however, that he was taMflg his siesta. “Then 
1 had betted take my own,” said 1, and xetomed 
to ther pbsada. In ^e evening I went again, 
when 1 saw hinf. He was a short buU^ man, 
about thirly, and received me tit forst with some 

* a 

degree of bluntness; his manner, howeverj pre^ 
septlifMbecame more kiidl, and at last he scarcely 

4 • 

appeared to know how to show me sufficient 
civility. His brothe/had just arrived from San* 

e —— 

ffifrdmr, and to him hp intnjdnced me* This last 
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▼as a highly intelligent person, and *had passed 
many years of his life in England. They both 
insisted upon showing me the town, and, indeed, 
led me all over k, and about the neighbourhood. 
1 particularly admired the cathedral, a light, 
elegant, but ancient Gothic edifice^ Whilst ^e 
walked about the aisles, .the evening sun pouring 
its mellow rays through the arche^ windows, 
illumined some beauliAil paintings of Murillo, 

t 

with which the sacred edifice is adorned. Frbm 
the church my Mends conducted .me to a Idling 
mill in the neighbourhood, by a picturesque 
walk. There was no lach eithe/*of trees or 
water, and 1 remarked, that the environs of 
Palencia were amongst the most*pleftant places 
that 1 had ever seen. 

Tired at last with rambling, *we repaired to a 
cofifee-house, where they regaled me with cho¬ 
colate and sweetmeats. Such was their hos¬ 
pitality; and of hospitality of this* simpi^* and 
agreeable kind there is mudh in Spain. 

On die next day we pthrsuSdour journey, a 

4 

dreary one,-for the piost jpart,,over bleak ased 
banen plainsi intexapersed with silent and cheer- 
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less towns and villages, which stood at the dis> 
tance of two or three leagues from each other. 
About midday we obtained a dim and distant 
^dew^of an immense range of moimtains, which 
, are in fact those which bound Castile on the 


north. The day, however, became dim and ob¬ 
scure, and we speedily lost sight of them. A 

hollow wind now arose and blew over these de- 

< 

solate plains with violence, waiting clouds of 
dust into our faces; the rays of the sun were 
few, and those^red and. angry. 1 was tired of 
my journey, and when about four we reached 
* * ♦ ^|^ *, IP largi^ ^village, half way between 
Palencia and l^eon, 1 deolaxed my intention of 
stopping for the night. I scarcely ever saw a 


more da^olate 

f 


place than this same town or 
< 


village of * * * ^ The houses were for the 


most part large, but the walls were of mud, like 
tho^ of barhs. We saw no person in the long 
windbag gtrdht to directeus to the venta, or po- 
sada, till at last, at thA farther end of the place, 
we descried tw(^ blhckvligures standing at a door, 


ofo whom, on makihg encjmry, we learned that 

• ^ # 

the door at which they stood was that of the 
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house we were in quest of. Thertf was some¬ 
thing strange in the appearance of these two 
beings, who seemed the genii of the place. One 
was a small slim man, about fifty, with i^arp 
ill-natured features. He was dressed in coarse 
black worsted stockings, black breaches, and ^ 
ample black coat with, long trailing skirts. I 
should at once have taken him for an ecclesiastic, 
but for his hat, which had nothing clerical about 
it, being a pinched diminutive beaver. His 

4 

companion was of low stature^ and a much 
younger man. He was dressed in similar fa- 
shion, save that he wore a «dark blue * cloak. 
Both carried walking-Bticks in their hands, and 
kept «hovering about the door, now'Vithin and 
now without, occasionally ^looking up th^ road, 
as if tltey expected some one. 

“ Trust me, men maitre,'* said Antonio to me, 
in French, “ those two fellows are C^list priests, 
and are awaiting the aitival of the* I^etendp. 
Z»es imhecilles ! ” 

We conducted our hordes to «the stable, to 
which we were shown jpy the woiq^ of the housiSV 
Who are those men ? ” said I to her. 
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"The eldest is head cdrate to our pueblo,'* 
said she; " the other is brother to my husband. 
Pobrecito! he was a friar in our conyeut before 
it w{^ shut up and the brethren driven forth.” 

We returned to the door. " I suppose, gentle- 

( 

men,” said the curate, "that you are Catalans. 
Do you bring any news ^m that kingdom ? ” 

" Why do you suppose we are Catalans ?” I de¬ 
manded. 

** Because I heard you this moment conversing 
in thait languag(3.” 

" I bring no news from Catalonia,” said I. " 1 
believe^ howbver, ,th&t the greater part of that 
principality is ip the hand» of the Carlists.” 

" Aliein,d)rother Pedro! This gentleman says 
that toejp^eater part 'of Catalonia is in the hands 
of the royalists. wPray sir, where may DoneCailos 
be at present with his army ?” c 

HS may be coming dOwn the road this mo- 


meuif* Gj^d*-!, " for wh^ 1 knowand, stepping« 

c 

out, 1 looked up the way. ' ' 

Tho two figipres* were at my side in a moment; 
Antomo £;)llowed, aifd we all four looked intently 
up the road.' 
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Do you 8oe any said 1 at last to An> 

% 

tonio. 


** Non, mon midtre.** 

«Do you see any thing, sir?” said I to the 
curate.' 

i 

** I see nothing,” said the curate, stretching out 
his neck. 

a 

“ I see nothing,” said Pedro, the ex-friar; “ 1 
see nothing but the dust, which is becoming every 
moment more blinding.” 

** 1 shall go in, then,” said 1. ^ “ Indeed, it is 
scarcely prudent to be standing here looking out 
for the Pretender: ^oulch the nationally of the 


town hear of it, they tpight perhaps shoot us.” 

“ ^em,” said the curate, fbUdiing^e; ** there 
are no nationals in this place: I wot^d frdn see 
what ^habitant would due become d‘^umal. 
When the vecin^s of this place were ordered to 
take up arms as nationals, tilmy lelused to a Inah, 
and on that account ^e had to pay^a indict; 

therefore, friend, you tnay,«peak out if you have 

^ ' 

any thing to communicate; %e are all. oC your 
opinion here.” , • . ^ 

** 1 am of no opii^on at all,” said*!, ** sa^e .that. 
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1 want my supper. 1 am neither for Rey nor 

Roque. You say that I am a Catalan, and you 

know that Catalans think only of their own 

affairs.” 

, ‘ 

In the evening I strolled by myself about the 
Ullage, which I found still more forlorn and me- 

f 

lancholy than it at first appeared; perhaps, how¬ 
ever, it had been a place of consequence in its 
time. In one comer of i^ I found the ruins of a 
large clumsy castle, chiefly built of flint stones: 
into these ruins ^I attempted to penetrate, but the 
entrance was secured by a gate. From the castle 
1 found, my way to^tbe cofivent, a sad desolate 
place, formerly ^e residence of mendicant bro¬ 
thers of the«rdeV of St. Francis. I was abopt to 
return to ^e inn, when I heard a loud buzz of 
voices, and, follo^fjng the sound, presently rq^hed 
a kind of meadow, where, upon p small knoll, sat 
a prihst in full canonicals, reading in a loud voice 
a newspaper^ while around him, either erect or 
sealed on the grass, were assembled about fifty 
vecinos, for the niQst part dressed in long cloaks, 
aippngst whom 1 discovered my two friends the 
curate and filar.' A fine khot of Carlist nuid- 
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nuncg, said I to myself, and turned away to 
another part of the meadow, where the cattle of 
the village were grazing. The curate, on ob> 

serving me, detached himself instantly &oxi(^ the 

* > 

group '^and followed. “ 1 am told you want a < 
pony,” said he; “ there now is /nine feeding 
amongst those horses, the best in all the kingdom 

of Leon.” He then began with all the volu- 

% 

bility of a chalan to ^escant on the points of 
the animal. Presently the iriar joined us, who, 
observing his opportunity, pulled me by the 


sleeve and whispered, “ Have nothing to do with 
the curate, master, he is the* g^atest thief* in the 
neighbourhood: if you want a pqpy, my brother 
has % much better, which he will ^spose of 

cheaper.” I shall wait tilT I arrive at Leon,” I 

• * 

exclaiiged, and walked away, musing on priestly 
friendship and sii^erity. 

From ***** to Leon, a distance of eight 
leagues, the country rapidly improved^ w^ palsed 
over several small ^tresAns, and occasionally found 
ourselves amongst meadows in*wbich grass was 
growing in the richest luxuriance. The sun shone 
out brightly, and I hailed his re-appearance with 
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joy, though the heat of hU beams was oppressive. 

On arriving within two leagues of Leon, we passed 

numerous cars and waggons, and bands of people 

wkh^hoTses and mules, all hastening to the cele> 
< 

• brated &ir which is held in the cky on St.* John's 
o^ Midsummer day, and which took place within 
three days after our arrival. This fair, though 
principally intended for the sale of horses, is 

frequented by merchants' from many parts of 

« 

Spam, who attend with goods of various kinds, 

t 

and amongst them 1 remarked many of the Catao 
Ians whom I had previously seen at Medina and 
ValladoUd. , " 

There is nothing remarkable in Leon, which is 
an old gloomy^ town, with the exception ,of its 
cathedra^ in many reSpects a counterpart of the 
church of Palenoda, exhibiting the same light and 
elegant architecture, but, unlike ks beautiful sister, 
unadorned with splendid paintings. The situation 

of ISsbn is highly pleasant, in the midst of a bloom- 

1 

ing country abounding with trees, and watered by 
many streams,^ wfncb have their source in the 
mighty mountains id the neighbourhood. It is, 
however, no means a heathy place, eq>ecially 



Ch. IV.] * LEON. 

in summer, when the heats raise noocious exhale* 
tions from the waters, generating many kinds of 
disorders, especially fevers. 

I had scarcely been at Leon three days jvhen 
I was seixed with a fever, against which I though! 
the strength even of my constitution would ht^ye 
yielded, for it wore me .almost to a skeleton, and 
when it departed, at the end of about a week, 
left me in such a deplorable state of weakness 
that I was scarcely able to make the slightest 
exertion. 1 had, however, previously persuaded 
a bookseller to undertake the charge of vending 
the Testaments, and had published my* advert 
tisements as usual, though without very sanguine 
hope* of success, as Leon is a placd where the 
inhabitants, with veiy few exceptions, ate /uiious 
Carlists, and ignorant and blinded followers of 
the old papal church. It is, moreover, a bishop’s 
see, which was once enjoyed by the prime coun¬ 
sellor of Don Carlos, whose fierce and bi^o^ 
spirit still seems to pexradd the place. Scarcely 
had the advertisements a.pi^ardQ, when the clergy 
were in motion. They went*fron^ house to house, 
banning and cursing, and denouncing misery to 
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whomsoever'should either purchase^or read " the 
accursed books/’ which had been sent into the 
country by heretics for the purpose of perverting 
the ipnocent minds of the popula,tion. They did 
more; they commenced a process against the 
bookseller ii; the ecclesiastical court. For¬ 
tunately this court is not S't present in the pos¬ 
session of much authority; and the bookseller, 
a bold and determined man, set them at defiance, 

t 

and went so far as to affix an advertisement to 
the gate of the every cathedral. Notwithstanding 
the cry raised against the book, several copies 
were sold at Leov: two were purchased by ex¬ 
friars, and the same number by parochial priests 
from neighbouring villages. I believe the whole 
number disposed of during my stay amounted to 
fifteen; so that ihy visit to this dark confer was 
not altogether in vain, as the seed of the Gospel 

t 

has been sown, though sparingly. But the pal- 
pablb darkness which envelopes Leon is truly 
lameiltable, and the iterance of the people is 
so great, that ^ihited charms and incantations 
against Satan syad Ins host, and against every 
kind of misfortune, are publicly sold in the shops. 
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and are in great demand. Such axe the results 
of Popery, a delusion which, more than any other, 
has tended to debase and brutalize the human 
mind. 

1 had scarcely risen from the bed where the , 
fever had cast me, when 1 found .that Antonio 
had become alarmed. He infonned me that he 
had seen several solders in the uniform of Don 
Carlos lurking at the ,door of the posada, and 
that they had been making inquiries concern¬ 
ing me. 

It was indeed a singular fact connected with 
Leon, that upwards of fifty*of,these follows, who 
had on various accounts leit th^ ranks of the 
Pretepder, were walking about the streets dressed 
in his livery, and with all the confidence^which 
the c^ftainty of protection from the local au- 
thorities could afiford them should any one be 
disposed to interrupt them. 

I learned moreover from Antomo, riiaUthe ^er- 
son in whose house we wrfre living was a noto¬ 
rious “ aJeahuete,” or spy to tlfb robbers in the 
neighbourhood, and that unibss ^e took our de¬ 
parture speedily and unexpectedly, we should to 
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a certauity be plundered on the road. 1 did not 

pay much attention to these hints, but my desire 

% 

to quit Leon vaB great, as 1 whs convinced that 
as Iqng as I continued there 1 should be unable 
to regain my health and vigour. 

.^Accordingly, at three in the morning, we de¬ 
parted for Galicia. We, had scarcely proceeded 
luOf a league when we were overtaken by a thnn- 
der>storm of tremendous oviolence. We were at 

I 

that time in the midst of a wood which extends 
to some distance in the direction in which we 
were going. The trees were bowed almost to the 
ground by the wind' or tom up by the roots, 
whilst the earth was ploughed up by the light¬ 
ning, which burst all around and nearly blinded 
us. ^0 spirited Andalusian on which I rode 
became furious, %nd bounded into the air as if 
possessed. Owing to my state of weakness, I 
had the greatest difficulty in maintaining my seat, 

an<r‘avoiding a fall whieh might have been fotal. 

• ^ ^ 

A : tremendous disch&rge of rain followed the 

8t<»m, which swetled*the brooks and streams and 

flooded the suqrounhing country, cauring much 

damage i amongst the com. After riding about 
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five leagues, began to enter the mountainous 
district which surroimds Astorga: the heat now 
became almost suffocating; stirarms of flies began 
to mahe their appearance, and settling ^wn 
upon the horses, stung them almost to madness, 
whilst the road was very flinty and buying. It w%|i 
with great difliculty thst.t we reached Astorga, 
covered with mud and ^ust, our tongues cleaving 
to our palates with thirst. 
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i 

We went to a posada in the suburbs, the only 
one, indeed, which the place afforded. The court- 
yard was full aof arrieros and carriers, brawling 
loudly ; the master of the house was fighting with 
two of his custoniers, and universal confusion 
reigned around. As 1 dismounted I received the 
contents df a wine-glass in my face, of .which 
greeting#>as it was probably intended for another, 
1 took no notice. Antonio, however, waa not so 
patient, for on being struck with a cudgel, he in¬ 
stantly returned the salute with his whip, scarify- 
ing\he Qouhtenance of« carman. In my endea- 

4 . 

vours to separate thei^ two aniagonists, my horse 
broke loose, and fUshing amongst the promiscuous 
crowd, overturned Several individuals and com¬ 
mitted no little damage. It was a long tim'e 
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before peace y|as restored: at last we were shown 
to a tolerably decent chamber. We had, how¬ 
ever, no sooner taken possession of it, than the 
waggon from Madrid arrived on its way to jCjd- 
rufia, filled with dusty travellers, consisting of 
women, children, invalid officers, and the lik^ 
We were now forthwith dislodged, and our baggage 
flung into the yard. Oi^ our complaining of this 
treatment, we were told that we were two vaga- 

bonds whom nobody knew; who had come with- 

# 

out an arriero, and had already •set the whole 
house in confusion. As a great favom:, however, 

ft • 

we were at length permitted to take up our abode 
in a ruinous building down the yard, adjoining 

ft 

the stable, and filled with rats and vermin. Here 
there was an old bed with a* tester, and ^it^ this 
wretched accommodation we wertf glad to content 

^ i 

ourselves, for I could proceed no farther, and was 

ft 

burnt with fever. The heat of the place was in¬ 
tolerable, and 1 sat on the*staircase with my head 
between my hands,* gasping for breath: soon ap¬ 
peared Antonio with vinegaf an& water, which 1 

drank and felt relieved. 

•• 

We continued in this suburb three days, during 
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the greate^^ part of which time I w^ stretched on 
the tester bed, I once or twice contrired to mahe 
my way into the town, but found no bookseller, 
nor^any person willing to undertake the charge of 
dispo^g of my Testaments. The people weiw 
l^tal, stupid, and uncivil, and 1 returned to 
tester bed fatigued and, dispirited. Here I Jay 
listening from time to tipe to the sweet chimes 
which rang from the clock of the old cathedral. 

i 

The master of the house never came near me, 
nor, indeed, cmce enquired about me. Beneath 
the care of Antonio, however, I speedily waxed 
stronger. ** maitre” said he to me one 
evening, “ 1 see you are better; let us quit this 
bad town* and* worse posada to-morrow morning. 
AUotMf man mattre ! II est temps de notts mettre 
en chemin pour^Lugo et GaUceP 

Before proceeding, howevei, to narrate what 
b^el us in this journey to Lugo and Galicia, it 
wi&,' parh^s, not be amiss to say 
concerning Astorga and its vicinity, 
town, contaiiim^abcmt five or six thousand inha¬ 
bitants, with a^ cathedral mid college, which last 
is, however,* at pzes;^ deserted. It is satoated on 



ItJira walled 
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the coniuieS) .|iid maty be called the cajatal of a 
tract of land called the, counti;^ of the Maia^^s, 
which occupies about three square leagues, and 
has for its north-western boundary a mountain 
called Telleno, the loftiest of a chain of bills , 
which hare their origin neiur the ipouth of tl^ 
river Minho, and are coiqiected with the immense 
range which constitute^ the frontier of the As¬ 
turias and Guipuscoa. « 

The land is ungrateful and barren, and nig- 

# 

gardly repays the toil of the cultivator, being for 
the most part rochy, with a slight sprinkling of red 


brick earth. 

The Maragatos are .{>erhap6 thc^ most singular 
caste be found amongst the chequerSd popula¬ 
tion of Spain. They haver their own ^peculiar 
custom^ and dress, and never intermarry with the 
Spaniards. Theii; name is a clue to their origin, 
as it signifies Moorish Goths,” and at the pre¬ 
sent day their garb differs *bat liUle fiibm, thalf of 
the. Moors of Baibazy, as fit consists of a Icmg 
tight jacket, secured at the wais% by a broad 
girdle, loose short trowsm trluch terminate at 

® I 

the knee, and boots and gaiters. Their heads are 
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shaven, a slight ’fiiiigti of hair bci|>g only left at 
the lower part. If they wore the turban or barret, 

I 

they could scarcely be distinguished from the 

S 

Moors in dress, but in lieu thereof they wear 

•• 

the sombrero, or broad slouching hat of Spain.^ 
Xhere can be little doubt that they are a remntmt 
of those Goths who sided with the Moors on their 
invasion of Spain, and whp adopted their religion, 
customs, and manner of dress, which, with the ex- 
ception of the first, are still to a considerable degree 

r 

retained by them. It is, however, evident that their 
blood has at no time mingled with that of the wild 

t * 

children of the desert, for scarcely amongst the 

hills of Norway would you find figures and faces 

« 

more essehtially Gothic than those of the Maraga- 

tos. Dl^y axe strong athletic men, but loutish and 
* •» 

heavy, anid their features, though for the most 
part well formed, are vacant and devoid of ex 
pression. They are slow and plain of speech, 
arft * thase* eloquent and ima^native sallies so 
common in the conversation of other Spaniards, 
seldom or never*^escfLpe them; they have, more¬ 
over, a coarse ^ck*pronunciation, and when you 
hear thetU speak, you almost imagine that it is 
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some German^ or English peasant attempting to 
express liimsclf in the langtiagc of the Pcminsnla. 
Tliey arc constitutionally phlegmalie, and it is 
very difficult to arouse their anger; but th<‘y are 

I ' I 

dangerous and desperate when once incensed j 
{uid a person who knew thorn wclljvtold me that 
he would rather lace ten Valencians, people in¬ 
famous for their ferocity and blood-thirstiness, 
than confront one angiy^ Maragato, sluggish and 
stupid thougli he be on other occasions. 

The men scarcely ever occupy„ themselves in 
husbandry, which they abandon to tht* women, 
who plough the flinty fields ^nd gather in the 
scanty harvests. Thejr husband'^ and sons are 
far difTcrently em]>loyed : for they’ arc a nation of 

airieros or carriers, and almost esteem it a dis- 

• * 

grace Jo follow any other profession. On eveiy 

road of Sj)ain, jjarticularly those north of the 

mountains which divide the two Castiles, may* be 

seen gangs of fives and*sixes of thhsc, jalo^le, 

lolling or sleepinfj beAcath* the broiling sun, on 

gigantic and heavily laden n.^t<is and mules. 

In a word, almost the entire 'commerce of ni'arly 

»■* * * 

one half of Spain passes through the hands of the 
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Maragatos, whose fidelity to their ^trast is such, 
that no one accustomed to employ them would 
hesitate to confide to them the transport of a ton 
of treasure from the sea of Biscay to Madrid: 
knowing well that it would not be their fault were- 
it not deliveij^d safe and undiminished, even of a 
grain, and that bold must bo the thieves who would 
seek to wrest it from the far feared Maragatos, 
who would cling to it wliilpt they could stand, and 

I 

would cover it with their bodies when they fell in 
the act of loading or discharging their long car¬ 
bines. 

But they are faj* fi^om l&cing disinterested, and 
if they are the jpaost trustworthy of all the arrieros 
of Spain, liiey in general demand for the transport 

of articles, a sum at least double to what others 

« • 

of the trade would esteem a reasonable «^com- 
pense: by this means' they acciunulate large sums 
of money, notwithstanding that they indulge them- 


selTd^ in fair superior fare to that which contents 

A 

in general the parsimonious Spaniard;—another 
argument in faroftr of their pure Gothic descent: 
for the Maragatos, like true men of the north, de- 
light in swilling liquors and battening upon gross 
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and luscious noats, which help to swell out their 

tall and goodly figures. Many of them have died 

possessed of considerable riches, part of which 

they have not unfrequently bequeathed to tVe 

erection or embellishment of religious houses. 

* 

Oii the east end of the Cathedral of Astorgi*) 
which towers over the lofty and precipitous wall, 
a colossal figure of lead may be seen on the roof. 
It is the statue of a Mara^ato carrier who endowed 
the cathedral with a large sum. He is in his na¬ 
tional dress, but his head is averted' from the land 
of his fathers, and whilst he waves in his hand a 
species of flag, he seems to bfe summoning his 
race from their unfruitful region to’ other climes, 
where*a richer field is open to their industry and 
enterprise. * ; 

I spolce to several of these men respecting the 
all-important subjlfect of religion; but “ I found 
their hearts gross, and their cars dull of hearing, 
and their eyes closed.” ‘There was one’in par¬ 
ticular to whom I showed the New Testament, 
and whom I addressed for a considerable time. 
He listened or seemed.to listen patiently, taking 
occasionally copious draughts from an immense 

F 2 


t 
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jug of whitish wine wliich stood between his 
knees. After I had concluded he said, “ To¬ 
morrow I set out for Lugo, whither, I am told, 
ypursclf are going. If you w'jsh to send your 
chest, I have no objection to take it at so much 
^naming an Extravagant price). As for what you 
have told me, I understand little of it, and believe 
not a word of it; but in respect to the books which 
you have shown me, I will take three or four. 1 
shall not read them, it is true, but I have no doubt 
that I can sell them at a higher price than you 
demand.” 

• • 

So much for tlfe Maragatos. 



CHAPTER VI. 

DEPARTUHE FROM ASTORGA*-THE _ VENT A.-THE BY-PATH.- 

NARROW ESCAPE-THE CUP OF WATER.-SUN^ AND SHADE 

BKMRIBRE-CONVENT OF THE HOCKS_SUNSET.-CACABELOS. 

—MIDNIGHT ADVENTURE_VILLAFRANCA. 

% 

It was four o’clock of beautiful morning when 

we saUicrl from Astorga, or rather from its suburbs, 

0 

in which we had been lodged: wo directed our 
course to the north, in the direction of Galicia. 
Jjea^dng the mountain Tellcntj on our left, we 
passed along the eastern skirts of *iic land of the 
Mara£(atos, over broken uneven grOnnd, en¬ 
livened hero and there by small green valleys and 
runncls.of water. Several of the^ Maragatan wo¬ 
men, mounted on* donkeys,* passed us on their 
way to Astorga, whither they were carrying vege¬ 
tables. We saw others in the fields handling 
their rude ploughs, drawn "by lean oxen. We 
likewise passed through a sftiall*\dllage, in which 
we, however, saw no living soul. , Near this vil- 
lage we entered the high road which leads di- 
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rect from Madrid to Coruna, and^at last, having 
travelled near four leagues, wc came to a species 
of pass, formed on our left by a huge lumpish 
hill, (one of those which descend from the great 
mormtain Tclleno,) and on our right by one of 
much less q^Ttitude. In the middle of this pass, 
which was of considerable breadth, a noble view 
opened itself to us. Be|bre us, at the distance 
of about a league and half, rose the mighty 
frontier chain, of which I have spoken before; 
its blue sides, and broken and pictiuesque peaks 
still wearing a thin veil of the morning mist, 
which the fierce,rays of*the sun were fast dis¬ 
pelling. It setfimed an enermous barrier, threaten¬ 
ing to oppose our farther progress, and,it re- 
minded*me of the fables respecting the cliildren 

• fl 

of Magog, wh« are said to reside in t^motest 
Tartary, behind a gigantic wall of rocks, which 
can only be passed by a gate of steel a thousand 
ciTbits m Height. 

We shortly after ahived at'Manzanal, a village 
consisting of wrfetchfed huts, and exhibiting every 
sign of povertji and misery. It was now time to 
refresh ourselves and horses, and we accordingly 
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put up at ajventa, the last habitation in tlu- 
vills^e, where, though we found barl^gy for the 
animals, we had much difficulty in procuring any 
thing for ourselves. I was at length fortunate 
enough to obtain a large jug of milk, for there 
was plenty of cows in the neighbouiliood, feeding 
in a picturesque valley which we had passed by, 
where was abundance i>f grass and trees, and a 
rivulet broken by tiny eascades. The jug might 
contain about half a gallon, but 1 emptied^ it in 
a few minutes, for the thirst of fever was still 

burning within me, though I was destitute of 

• •» 

appetite. The venta had somothing the appear¬ 
ance of a German baiting-house.* It consisted 
of an^mmense stable, from which was jpartitioned 
a kind of kitchen, and a place where tlib family 
slept. 'The master, a robust yflung man, lolled 

9 

on a large solid Stone bench, which stood within 

the door. He was very inquisitive respecting 

* • ^ 

news, but I could afford him none; whereupon 
he became communicative, and gave me the 
history of his life, the sum of vrhi^h was, that he 

9 

had been a courier^«in tl^e Be^que provinces, 
but about a year since had been despatched to 
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this village, where he kept the post-house. He 
was an crKhusiastic liberal, and spoke in bitter 
terms of the surrounding population, who, he 
sa^df were all Carlists and frien,ds of the fiiars. 
1 paid little attention to his discourse, for I was 
looking at a^ Maragato lad of about fourteen, 
who served in the house as a kind of hostler. 
1 asked the master if we^ were still in the land 
of the Maragatos; but Ife told me that we had 
left it behind nearly a league, and that the lad 
was an orphail and was serving until he could 
rake up a sufheient capital to become an arriero. 
1 addressed scvelal questions to the boy, but 
the urchin looked sulleuly'in my face, and either 
answered by monosyllables or was do{|gedly 

If 

silent« 1 asked him .if he could road. “ Yes,” 
said he, “ as much as that brute of youVs who 

4 

is teaiing down the manger.” " 

Quitting Manzanal, we continued our course. 

^ * 

We soob arrived at the verge of a deep valley 

I * 

amongst mountains, not those of the chain which 
we had seen fiefore us, and which we now left 

r 

to the right, bat thpse of tlie Telleno range, 
just before they unite with tha^ chain. Round 
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the sides of ihis valley, which exhibited some¬ 
thing of the apj)earance of a horse-shoe, wound 
the road in a circuitous manner j just before us, 
however, and diverging from the road, lay a foot¬ 
path which seemed, by a gradual descent, to lead * 
across the valley and to rejoin the road on tht 
other side, at the distance of about a furlong; 
and into this wc strubk in order to avoid the 
circuit. . * 


Wc had not gone far before we met two Ga- 
hcians, on their way to cut the harvests of Cas¬ 
tile. One of them iihout^d, “ Cavalier, turn 
back: in a moment j’ou will l5e amongst preci- 
pices, where your horses will break their necks, 

for we ourselves could scarcely climb them on 

* '• 

foot.” The other cried, "•Cavalier, proceed, but 
be careful, and your horsQs, if sure-footed, will 
run no great danger: my comrade is a fool.” 
A \iolent dispute instantly^ ensued betwecij jyiie 
two mountaineers,^ eacji supporting his opinion 

with loud oaths and curses; but without stop- 

• • * 

ping to see the result, I passpd on, but the path 
was now filled with stones €ind hbge. slaty rocks, 
on which my hojrse* was continually slipping. I ^ 

F 3 
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likewise heard the sound of water in a deep 
gorge, which 1 had hitherto not perceived, and 
I soon saw that it would be worse than mad¬ 
ness to proceed. I turned mj" horse, and was 
‘ hastening to regain the path which I had left, 
wlien Antonio, my faithful Greek, pointed 
out to me a meadow 'by which, he said, we 
might regain the high load much lower down 
than if we returned on bur steps. . The meadow 
was .brilliant with short green grass, and in the 
middle there * was a small rivulet of water. I 
spurred my horse on, expecting to be in the 
high road in a “moment; the horse, however, 
snorted and ‘ftared wil^y, and was evidently 

unwilling to cross the seemingly inviting spot. 

$ 

f- 

I thought that the r scent of a wolf or some 
other wild animal might have disturbed him, 
bp^ was soon mideceived by *his sinking up to 
the knees in a bog. The animal uttered a shrill 
sharp neigh, and exhibited every sign of the 
greatest terror, making at the same time great 

I * * . 

efforts to extricate himself, and plunging for¬ 
ward, but ^evely moment^, sinking deeper. At 
last he ar^ved where a vein of rock 
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shewed itself* on this he placed his fore feet, 
and with one tremendous exertion freed himself 
from the deceitful soil, springing over the rivulet, 
iuid alighting on^comparatively firm ground, whpre 
he stood panting, his heaving sides covered with » 
a foamy sweat. Antonio, who had'observed tine 
whole scene, afraid to venture forward, returned 
by the path by which we came, and shortly after¬ 
wards rejoined me. Tiiis adventure brought to 
my recollection the meadow with its footpath 
which tempted Christian from tlife straight road 

to heaven, and finally conducted him to the do- 

» » 

minions of the giant Despair. • 

Wc now began to * descend the valley by a 
broad and excellent carretera or carriage road, 
which was cut out of the steep side of tde jnoun- 
tain ofi our right. On our left was the gorge, 

A 

down which tumbled the runnel of water which I 
have before mentioned. 'Plie road was tortuous, 

and at every turn the scene became moi^ pictui- 

• • • . 

esque. I'he gorge gradually widened, and the brook 

at its bottom, fed by a multitude* of springs, in- 

$ 

creased in volume and in sqund, ibut^ it was soon 
far beneath us, pursuing its headlong course till it 
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reached level ground, where it flowed in the 
midst of a beautiful but confined prairie. There 
was something sylvan and savage in the moun- 
taipf on the farther side, clad from foot to pin¬ 
nacle with trees so closely growing that the eye 
i^as unable t<i obtain a glimpse of the hill sides, 
which were uneven with ravines and gulleys, the 
haunts of the wolf, the wild boar, and the corso 
or .mountain-stag ; the laUer of which, as 1 was 
informed by a peasant who was dri\ang a car of 
oxen, frequently descended to feed in the prairie, 
and were there shot for the sake of their skins, 

* I' 

for the flesh, bekig strong and disagreeable, is 

held in no acctmnt. 

* 

But notwithstanding the wildness of ' these 
regions,’ the handiworks of man were visible. 
The sides of the gorge, though precipitous, were 

t) 

yellow with little fields of barley, and we saw 
a hamlet and church down in the prairie below, 

9 * 

w];iilst iherry songs ascended to our ears from 

t I 

where the mowers were toiling with their scythes, 

1 • ^ 

cutting the luxuriant and abundant grass. T 

4 

could scarcely «belie){e th?t I was in Spain, in 
general so' brown, so arid and^ cheerless, and 1 
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almost fancied myself in Greece, in that land of 
ancient glory, whose mountain and forest scenery 
Theocritus has so well described. 

At the botton^ of the valley we entered a anjall 
^illage, washed by the brook, which had now * 
swelled almost to a stream. A more romantic 
situation I had never witnessed. It was sm*- 
rounded, and almost overhung, by mountains, 
and embowered in trce% of various kinds; waters 
sounded, nightingales sang, and the cuckoo's 
full note boomed trom the distant branches, 

but the village was miserable. The huts were 

* • 

built of slate stones, ol‘ whiclf the neighbouring 
hills seemed to be JmncipaUy ^bomposed, and 

roof<Al with the same, but not in the neat tidy 

* 

manner of English houses for the slates were of 
all sizbs, and seemed to be flung on in confusion. 
We were spent \fritli heat and thirst, and sitting 
down on a stone bench, I entreated a woman to 

• m 

give me a little water. The woman 'said i^Jie 

* * • 

would, but added that she expected to be paid 

for it. Antonio, on hearing tins,'became highly 

» 

incensed, and speahing Q^reebj Turkish, and 
Spanish, invoked the vengeance ^ of the Pan- 
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hagia on the heartless woman, saying, “ If I were 

to ojfTer a Mahometan gold for a draught of water 

he would dash it in my face; and you are a 

Ci^tholic, with the stream running at your door.” 

1 told him to be silent, and giving the woman 

tjro cuartos, * repeated my request, whereupon 

she took a pitcher, and going to the stream filled 

it with water. It tasted muddy and disagreeable, 

but it drowned the fever which was devouring me. 

We again remounted and proceeded on our 

way, which, fof a considerable distance, lay along 

the margin of the stream, which now fell in small 

* « 

cataracts, now brawled over stones, and at other 
times ran dark and silcitt through deep pools 
overhung with tall willows,—pools which seamed 

i 

to abourid with the ffnny tribe, for large trout 
frequently sprang from the water, catching the 

t 

brilliant fly which skimmed albng its deceitful 

t 

surface. The scene was delightful. The sun 

w^ rolling high in the firmament, casting flrom 

. • • 

its orb of lire the most glorious rays, so that the 
atmosphere wa's flick*eiing with their splendour, 
but their fierceness ^as either warded off by the 
shadow of the trees or rendered innocuous by the 
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refreshing co51ncss which rose from the waters, 
or by the gentle breezes which murmured at in¬ 
tervals over the meadows, “ fanning the cheek or 
I'aising the haia” of the wanderer. The "^lills 
gradually receded, till at last we entered a plain ' 
where tall grass was wa\dng, and mighty clicstnat 
trees, in full blossom, spread out their giant and 
umbrageous boughs. Beneath many stood cars, 
the tired oxeji prostrate* on the ground, the cross¬ 
bar of the pole which they support pressing 
heavily on their heads, whilst their drivers were 
either employed in cijoking or were enjoying a 
delicious siesta in the grass alid shade. I went 


up to one of the largest of these .groups and de¬ 
manded of the individuals whether they were in 

need of the Testament of« .Jesus Christ. They 

» 

stared^at one another, and J;hen at me, till at last 
a young man, who was dandling a long gun.in,his 

hands as he reclined, demanded of me what it 

' • • • 

was, at the same time ^enquiring whether I wa& a 

Catalan, “ for you speak hoarse,” said he, “ and 

* *. * 

are tall and fair like that family.” I sat down 
amongst them and said that*l wa,^ no.Catalan, but 
that I came from.a spot in the Western Sea, many^ 
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leagues distant, to sell that book at*’half the price 
it cost; and that their souls’ welfare depended 
on their being acquainted with it. I then ex- 
plriQed to them the nature of. the New Testa¬ 
ment, and read to them the paiable of the Sower. 
They stared at each’ other again, but said that 
they were poor and could not buy books. 1 rose, 
mounted, and was going away, saying to them : 
“ Peace bide with you.” Whereupon the young 
man .Mrith the gun rose, and saying, “ Cmpita ! 
this is odd,” snatched the book from my hand, 
and gave me the price I h,ad demanded. 

Perhaps the whSle world m^ht be searched in 
vain for a spot .whose natural charms coidd rival 

those of this plain or valley of Bembibre,*'as it 

« 

is called, with its wail of mighty mountains, its 

i 

spreading chestnut trpes, and its groves df oaks 

an<J willows, which clothe the b^ks of its stream, 

a tributary to the Minho. True it is, that when 

I passeef through it, the candle of Heaven was 

blazing in full si)lendour, and every thing lighted 

\ * ' 

by its rays looked gajr, glad, and blessed. Whether 
it would havp filled me with the same feelings of ad¬ 
miration if vipwed beneath anqther sky, I will not 



Ch. VL] 


BEMBIBRE. 


JT 



pretend to determine; but it certainly possesses 
advantages which at no time could fail to de¬ 
light, for it exhibits all the peaceful beauties of 
an English landscape blended with sometljmg 
wild and grand, and 1 thought within myself, 
that he must be a restless dissatisfied man, whq^ 
bom amongst those scenes, would wish to quit 
them. At the time, I would have desired no 
better fate than that of a*shepherd on the prairies, 
or a hunter on the hills of Bembibre. 

Three hours passed away, and we were in 
another situation. We had halted and refreshed 
ourselves and horses at Bembibre, a village of 
mud and slate, and which possessed little to 
attract attention: we were now ascending, for 
the road was over one of tlfc extreme ledges of 
those fiontier hills which I have’before so often 

a 

mentioned ; but the aspect t>f heaven had black- 
ened, clouds were rolling rapidly from the west 

over the mountains, and a cold wind was mo^- 

• • •• 

ing dismally. “ There is a storm travelling 
through the air,” said a pedsanl, tfhom we over¬ 
took, mounted on a wretched ntule j “ and the 

♦ * ■ 

Asturians had better be on the look out, for it is 
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speeding in their direction.” He had scarce 
spoken, when a light, so vivid and dazzling that 
it seemed as if the whole lustre of the fiery 
eleipent were concentrated in it, broke around 
us, filling the whole atmosphere, and covering 
^ck, tree and mountain with a glare not to be 
described. The mule of the peasant tumbled 
prostrate, while the horse I rode reared himself 
perpendicularly, and turning round, dashed down 
the liill at headlong speed, which for some time 
it was impossible to check. The lightning was 
followed by a peal almost as terrible, but dis- 

I r 

tant, for it sounded hollow and deep; the hills, 
however, caugiit up its voice, seemingly repeat- 

I 

ing it from summit to summit, till it was lust in 
intermirfable space. Other Hashes and peals 
succeeded, but 'slight in comparison, and a few 

drops of rain descended. The body of the 

« 

tempest seemed to be over another region. “ A 

hundred families are weeping where that bolt 

, « • 

fell,” said the peasant when I rejoined him, “ for 
its blaze has'blinddd my mule at six leagues’ 
distance.” was leading the animal by the 

bridle, as its sight was evidently affected. “ Were 
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the friars still in their nest above there," he 
continued, “ I should say that this was their 
doing, for they are the cause of all the miseries 
of the land.” 

t • * 

I raised my eyes in the direction in which he, 
pointed. Half way up the mountafti, over whose 
foot we were wending, jutted forth a black fright¬ 
ful crag, which at an immense altitude overhung 

the road, and seemed to threaten destruction. 

• • 

It resembled one of those ledges of the rocky 
mountains in the picture of the dDeluge, up to 

which the terrified fugitives have scrambled from 

> • 

the eager pursuit of the savagt' and tremendous 

billows, and from whence they «gaze down in 

* 

horror, whilst above them rise still higher and 
giddier heights, to which ’they seem unable to 
climb.* Built on the very edge of this crag, 

a 

stood an edifice,* seemingly devoted to the pur- 

# 

poses of religion, as I could discern the spire of 
a church rearing itself high over wall and* roof. 

“ That is the house of * the Virgin of the 
Rocks,” said the peasant,* “antf it was lately 

full of friars, but they have tj/een thrust out, 

• * • 

and the only inmates now arc owls and ravens.” 
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I replied, that tlieir life in such a bleak exposed 
abode could not have been very enviable, as in 
winter they must have incurred great risk of 
perijihing with cold. “ By no means,” said he; 
“ they had the best of wood for their braseros 
^d chimneys, and the best of wine to warm 
them at their meals, which were not the most 
sparing. Moreover, they had another convent 
down in the vale yonder^ to which they could 

t 

retire at their pleasure.” On my a.sking him the 
reason of his antipathy to the friars, he replied, 
that he had been their vassal, and that they had 

« C 

deprived him every year of the flower of what 

he possessed.« Discoursing in this manner, we 

reached a Ullage just below the convent, where 

he left toe, having first pointed out to me a 

house of stone,with an image over tha door, 

« 

which, he said, once also belonged to the canalla 

f 

{rabble) above. 

"^’he sun was setting fast, and eager to reach 
Villafranca, where I liad determined on resting, 
and which wai slill distant three leagues and a 
half, I made np halt at t^is place. The road 
was now down a rapid and crooked descent. 
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which terminftted in a valley, at the bottom of 
which was a long and narrow bridge ; beneath 
it rolled a river, descending from a wide pass 
between two mountains, for the chain was Ji^re 
cleft, probably by some convulsion of nature. I 
looked up the pass, and on the hills on both 
sides. Far above, on my right, but standing 
forth bold and clear, and catching the last rays 
of the sun, was the 0 >nvent of the Precipicjjs, 
whilst directly over against it, on the farther side 
of the valley, rose the perpendicular side of the 
rival hill, which, to a considerable extent inter- 

* i 

cepting the light, flung its Iflack shadow over 
the upper end of the pass, involving it in mys- 

teriotrs dai'kness. Emerging from the centre of 

* 

this gloom, with thundcijng sound, efashed a 

river, white with foam, and bearing along with it 

« 

huge stones and branches of trees, for it was the 

wild Sil hurrying to the ocean from its cradle in 

• .» 

the heart of the Asturian hiUs, and probably 
swollen by the recent rains. 

Hours again passed away, ^t was now night, 
and we were in the ^idst ^f wo9dland8, feeling 
our way, for the darkness was so ^ great that 1 
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could scarcely see the length of a yard before 
my horse’s head. The animal seemed uneasy, 
and would frequently stop short, prick up his 
cafSj and utter a low mournful whine. Flashes 
of sheet lightning frequently illumined the black 

I 

sky, and Hung a momentary glare over our path. 
No sound interrupted the stillness of the night, 
except the slow tramp of the horse’s hoofs, and 
occasionally the croakixlg of frogs from some 
pool or morass. I now bethought me that I was 
in Spain, the* chosen land of the two fiends, 

assassination and plunder, and how easily two 

« < 

tired and unarmed wanderers might become their 
victims. * 

t 

We at last cleared the woodlands, an(h after 

proceeding a short distance, the horse gave a 

joyous neigh, and broke into a smart tPJt. A 

« 

barking of dogs speedily readied my ears, and 

we seemed to be approaching some town or 

village. * In effect, we were close to Cacabe- 

« < 

los, a town about five miles distant from Villa- 

^ I *• © 

tranca. 

It was near«eleve;i at night, and 1 reflected 
that it would be far more expedient to tarry in 
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this place till) the morning than to attempt at 
present to reach Villafranca, exposing ourselves 
to all the horrors of darkness in a lonely and 
unknown road. My mind was soon made up, pn 
this point; but I reckoned without my hosts, for 

f 

at the first posada which I attempted to enter,, 

I was told that we could not be accommodated, 

and still less our horses, as the stable was full of 

water. At the second, cond there were but twp, 

I was answered from the window by a gruff voice, 

nearly in the words of Scripture: Trouble me 

not: the door is now shut, and my children are 

with me in bed; I cannot ariss to let you in.” 

Indeed, we had no particular desire to enter, as 

» 

it appeared a wretched hovel, though the poor 
horses pawed piteously against the dodr, and 
seemeduto crave admittance. * 

We had now no choice but to resume our 
doleful way to Villafranca, which, we were told, 
was a short league distant, though it prt)ved a 
league and a half. We found it no easy matter 
to quit the town, for we were bewildered amongst 
its labyrinths, and couM not find J;he outlet. A 
lad about eighteen was, however, persuaded, by 
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the promise of a peseta, to guide hs ; whereupon 
he led us by many turnings to a bridge, which 
he told us to cross, and to follow the road, which 


W|ia that of Villafranca; he then, having received 
his fee, hastened from us. 

We followed his directions, not, however, with¬ 
out a suspicion that he might be deceiving us. 
The night had settled darker down ujion us, so 
that it was impossible t* distinguish any object, 
however nigh. The lightning had become more 
faint and rarb. We heard the rustling of trees, 
and occasionally the barking of dog.s, which last 

< I 

sound, however, coon ceased, and we were in the 
midst of night and silence. My horse, either 
from weariness, or the badness of the road, fre¬ 
quently stumbled; whereupon I dismoimted, and 

leading him bV the bridle, soon leii Antonio far 

1 

in the rear. •- 

I had proceeded in this manner a considerable 

m 

way, when a circumstance occurred of a character 

well suited to the time and place. 

1 was ngaid amidst trees and bushes, when the 

horse stoppings short, nemrly pulled me back. 1 

know not how it was, but fear suddenly came 

< » » 
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over me, which, though in darkness and in soli¬ 
tude, I had not felt before. I was about to urge 
the animal forward, when I heard a noise at my 
right hand, and listened attentively. It seeiped 
to be that of a person or persons forcing their 
way through branches and brushwood. It sooi^^ 
ceased, and I heard feet on the road. It was 
the short si .ggering kind of tread of people car¬ 
rying a very heavy substance, nearly too much for 
their strength, and I thought I heard the hurried 

I 

breathing of men over-fatigued. ’There was a 
short pause, during which 1 conceived they were 

# f 

resting in the middle of the*road; then the 
stamping recommenced, until it reached the other 
side, when I again heard a similar rustling amidst 
branches; it continued for some time add died 
gradually away. 

> 

I continued my road, musing on what had just 

occurred, and forming conjectures as to the cause. 

* 

The lightning resumed its flashing, and I saw 
that I was approaching tall l^ack mountains. 

4 I ^ 

This nocturnal journey endured so long that 1 
almost lost all hope of reaching ;the town, and 


had closed my ej^es in a doze, tlmugh I 


still 


VOL. II. 
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trudged on mechanically, leading the horse. Sud¬ 
denly a voice at a slight distance before me roared 
out, “ Qtiien vive ?” for I had at last found my way 
to yillaimnca. It proceeded from the sentry in 
the suburb, one of those singular half soldiers 
Jialf guerillas, called Miguelets, who are in ge¬ 
neral employed by the Spanish government to 
clear the roads of robbers. I gave the usual 
answer, “ Es 2 )ana^' and* went up to the place 

where he stood. After a little conversation, I sat 
« 

down on a stdne, awaiting the arrival of Antonio, 
who was long in making his appearance. On 

I t 

his arrival, I asksd if any one had passed him on 
the road, but he replied that he had seen no- 

C 

thing. The night, or rather the morning, was 
still vdry dark, thopgh a small comer of the 
moon was occasionally visible. On our en- 

4 

quiring the way to the gate,* the Miguelet di¬ 
rected us down a street to the left, which we 
followed. The street was steep, we could see no 
gate, and our progress was soon stopped by 
houses and wall. knocked at the gates of 

two or three, of thes 9 hom^s, (in the upper stories 
of which lights were burning,) for the purpose of 
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being set rights but we were either disregarded or 

not heard. A horrid squalling of cats, from the 

tops of the houses and dark comers, saluted our 

* 

ears, and 1 thought of the night arrival of ©^n 

Quixote and his squire at Toboso, and their vain 

» 

search amongst the deserted streets for the pa^ 
lace« of Dulcinea. At length we saw light and 
heard voices in a cottage at the other side of a 
kind of ditch. Leadingathe horses over, we called 
at the door, which was opened by an aged man, 
who appeared by his dress to b^ a baker, as 

indeed he proved, which accounted for his being 

• « 

up at so late an hour. On begging him to show 

us the way into the town, he led‘*u8 up a very 

narrow alley at the end of his cottage, saying 

that he would likewise conduct us to the ^losada. 

The ^ley led directly to what appeared to be 

% 

the market-place, At a comer house of which our 

» 

guide stopped and knocked. After a long pause 
an upper window was opened, and a female voice 
demanded who we were. T?he old man replied, 
that two travellers had arrived who were in need 
of lodging. " I ca^ot lie* disturbed at this 
time of nighW said the woman; “ they will be 

02 
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wanting supper, and there is nothing in the house; 
they must go elsewhere.^ She was going to shut 
the window, but I cried that we wanted no supper, 
bpt. merely a resting place for ourselves and 
horses—^that we had come that day from Astorga, 
,^d were dying with fatigue. “ Who is that 
speaking cried the woman. Surely that is 
the voice of Gil, the German clock-maker from 
Pontevedra. Welcome,-old companion ; you are 
come at the right time, for my own is out of 
order. I am sorry I have kept you waiting, but 
1 will admit you in a moment.” 

Tlie window was slammed to, presently a light 
shone through the crevices of the door, a key 
turned in the lock, and we were admitted. 
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“ Ave Maria,” said the woman; “ whom have 
we here ? This is not Gil the clock-maker.” 
“ Whether it be Gil or Juan,” safd I, we are 
in need of your hospitality, and can pay for it.” 
Our first care was to stable tho horses, who were 
much exhausted. We then went* in search of 
some*accommodation for ourselves. The house 
was large and commodious, and having tasted a 
little water, I stretched myself on the floor of one 

of the rooms on 'some mattresses which the wo- 

% 

man produced, and in less than a minute was 
sound asleep. 

• ■ 

The sun was shining bright when I awoke. 
I walked forth into the market-place, which was 

I 

crowded with people.^» I iQoked. up^ and could 
see the peaks of tall black mountains peeping 
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over tHe tops of the houses. The' town lay in a 
deep hollow, and appeared to be surrounded by 
hills on almost every side. Quel pays hahare!" 
sivid Antonio, who now joined me, “ the farther 
we go, my master, the wilder every thing looks. 

am half afraid to venture into Galicia; they 
tell me that to get to it we must clamber up 
those hills; the horses will founder.” Leaving 
the market-place I ascended the wall of the town 
and endeavoured to discover the gate by which 
we should have entered the preceding night; but 
1 was not more successful in the bright sunshine 
than in the darknfiss. The town in the direction 
of Astorga appeared to be hermetically sealed. 

I was eager to enter Galicia, and iindinj^ that 
the homes were to .a certain extent recovered 


from the fatigue of the journey of the prfeceding 
day, we again mounted and ^iroceeded on our 


way. Crossing a bridge, we presently found our- 
selves m a deep gorge amongst the mountains. 


down which rushed an impetuous rivulet, over- 

< • t 

hung by the high road which leads into Galicia. 


We were in^the*far-famed fcfiss of Fuencebadon. 


It is impossible to describe, this pass or the 
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circumjacent region, which contains somd of the 
most extraordinary scenery in all Spain; a feeble 
and imperfect outline is all that I can hope to 
effect. The traveller who ascends it follows /or 
nearly a league the course of the torrent, whose • 

f 

banks are in some places precipitous, and ip 
others slope down to the waters, and are covered 
with lofty trees, oaks, poplars, and chestnuts. 
Small villages are at first continually seen, with 
low walls, and roofs fonned of immense slates, 
the eaves nearly touching the |j;round; these 

hamlets, however, gradually become less fre- 

• • 

quent as the path gi-ows more •steep and narrow, 
until they finally cease at a sho'ft distance be¬ 
fore "the spot is attained where the rivulet is 
abandoned and is no more seen, thbugh its 
tributaries may yet be heard in many a gully, 
or descried in tiity rills dashing down the steeps. 
Every thing here is wild, strange, and beautiful: 

the hill up which winds Hie path towel's above 

» • . 

on the right, whilst on the farther side of a 
profi)und ravine rises an immense mountain, to 
whose extreme alti^^s the eye* is scarcely able 
to attain, but the most singular feature of this 



228 


THE BIBLE IN SPAIN. 


[Ch. VII. 


pass ate the hanging fields or meadows which 
cover its sides. In these, as I passed, the grass 
was growing luxuriantly, and in many the mowers 
w^yp plying their scythes, though it seemed 
scarcely possible that their feet could find sup- 
port on ground so precipitous: above and be¬ 
low were driftways so small as to seem threads 
along the mountain side. A car, drawn by oxen, 
is creeping round yon aiiy eminence; the nearer 
wheel is actually hanging over the horrid descent; 
giddiness seiz'cs the brain, and the eye is rapidly 
withdrawn. A cloud intervenes, and when again 
you turn to watch their progress, the objects of 
your anxiety "have disappeared. Still more nar¬ 
row becomes the path along which you yo’ursclf 
are toiling, and its turns more firequent. You 
have already come a distance of i^vo leagues, 
and still one third of the ascefit remains unsur- 
mounted. You are not yet in Galicia; and you 

^ t 

still hear Castilian, coarse and unpolished, it is 
true, spolvcn in the miserable cabins placed in 
the sequestered nooks which you pass by in your 
route. 

Shortly before we reached thp summit of the 



Ch. VII.] 


GALLEGAN STMPI.TCITY. 


129 


pass thick mists began to envelope the tops of the 
hills, and a drizzling rain descended. “ These 
mists,” said Antonio, “ are what the Gallegans 
call bretima; and it is said there is never ^apy 
lack of them in their country.” “ Have you * 
ever visited the country before ” I demande(]^ 

“ Non, mon maitre; but I have frequently lived 
in houses where the domestics were in part Gal¬ 
legans, on which account I know not a little of 
their ways, and even something of their language.” 
“Is the opinion which you have farmed of them 

at all in their favour?” I enquired. “ By no 

• • 

means, mon maitre; the men in general seem 
clownish and simple, yet they aYe capable of 
deceiving the most clever filou of Paris; and 
as for the women, it is impossible to lirfe in the 
same house with them, more especially if they are 

e 

Camareras, and wait upon the Sehora; they are 

continually breeding dissensions and disputes in 

♦ ^ 

the house, and telling tales of the other ddmestiics. 

• * • 

I have already lost two or three excellent situations 
in Madrid, solely owing to ’these ^allegan cham¬ 
bermaids. We have jaow come, to the frontier, 

G 3 
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inon maitre, for such I coDceive this village to 


be.” 

We entered the village, which stood on the 
sunvnit of the mountain, and as our horses and 

I ^ 

\ 

ourselves were by this time much fatigued, we 
looked round for a place in which to obtain re¬ 
freshment. Close by the gate stood a building 
which, from the circumstance of a mule or two 
and a wretched pony standing before it, we con¬ 
cluded was the posada, as in effect it proved to. 
be. We entered : several soldiers were lolling on 
heaps of coarse hay, with which the place, which 
much resembled.a stable, was half filled. All 
were exceedingly ill looking fellows, and very 

I 

dirty. They were conversing with each other in 
a strange sounding dialect, which 1 supposed to 
be Gallegan. Scarcely did they perceive us 
when two or three of them, starting from their 

K 

couch, ran up to Antonio, whom they welcomed 
with "much affection, calling him companheiro, 
“ How came you to know these men ? ” I 
demanded in Frendi. ** Ces messieurs sont 
presque tons de pia cmnmssance^^ he replied, “ et, 
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^ntre nous, ce sont des v6ritables vauriens ; they 
are almost all robbers and assassins. That fel¬ 


low with one eye, who is tlie corporal, escaped a 
little time ago from Madrid, more than suspected 

B ^ 

of being concerned in an affair of poisoning 
but he is safe enough here in his own country', 
and is placed to guard the frontier, as you see ; 
but we must treat them civilly, mon maitre; 
we must give them jvine, or they will be of- 

fended. I know them, mon maitre — I know 

* 

them. Here, hostess, bring an anbbe of wine.” 

Whilst Antonio was engaged in treating his 

> » 

friends, 1 led the horses to the stable; this was 
through Uie house, inn, or whatc ?cr it might be 
called. The stable was a wretched shed, in which 


the horses sank to their ^'fetlocks in 2nud and 
puddle. On enquiring for barley, I was- told 

c? 

that I was now in Galicia, where barley was not 
used for provender, and was very rare. I was 
offered in lieu of it Indian com, wliich,* how¬ 
ever, the horses *ate without hesitation. There 
was no straw to be liad: rfoarle ^ay, half green, 

being the substitute. ^By tramping about in the 

« • • • 

mud of the stable my horse soon lost a shoe, for 
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which I searched in vain. ‘‘ Is there a black¬ 
smith in the village ? ” I demanded of a shock- 
headed fellow who odiciated as ostler. 

Optler. —Si, Senhor; but I suppose you have 
, brought horse-shoes with you, or that large beast 
of yours cannot be shod in this village. 

Myself .—What do you mean ? Is the black¬ 
smith unequal to his trade ? Cannot he put on a 
horse-shoe ? 

Ostler. —Si, Senhor; he can put on a horse¬ 
shoe if you give it him ; but there are no horse¬ 
shoes in Galicia, at least in these parts. 

Myself .—Is it not customary then to shoe the 

horses in Galioia. 

\ 

Ostler. —Senhor, there are no horses in Galicia, 
there are only ponies and those who bring horses 
to Galicia, and none but mad men ever do, must 

bring shoes to fit them; only shoes of ponies are 

€ 

to be found here. 

^*Myself —^What do you mean by saying that 
only madmen bring horses to Galicia ? 

Ostler .—Senlio^, n6 horse can stand the food 
of Galicia and *the 'mountains of Galicia long, 
without falling sick ; and then if he does not die 
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at once, he will cost you in farriers more than he 
is worth; besides, a horse is of no use here, and 
cannot perform amongst the broken ground the 
tenth part of t^ie service which a little {JCoy 
mare can. By the by, Senhor, I jperceive that' 
yours is an entire horse; now out of twenty 

A 

ponies that you see on the roads of Galicia, nine¬ 
teen are mares; the males are sent down into 
Castile to b <5 sold. S(?hhor, your horse will-be¬ 
come heated on our roads, and will catch the 
bad glanders, for wliich there is no remedy. 
Senhor, a man must bc^ mad to bring any horse 
to Galicia, but twice mad to bting an entcro, as 
you have done.” , * 

“ K strange country this of Galicia,” said I, 
and went to consult with Antonio. 


It appeared that the information of the ostler 
was literally true ^th regard to the horse-shqe; 

at least the blacksmith of the village, to whom w^ 

1 

conducted the animal, ^confessed his inability to 

shoe him, having none that would iit his hoof: 

» J ^ 

he said it was very probable that we should be 
obliged to^'lead the aqinial to Lugo, ^hich, being 
a cavalry statioii, we might perhaps find there 
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what we wanted. He added, however, that the 
greatest part of the cavalry soldiers were mounted 
on the ponies of the country, the mortality 
am&ngst the horses brought from the level ground 
‘ into Galicia being frightful. Lugo was ten leagues 
.distant: there seemed, however, to be no remedy 
at hand but patience, and, having refreshed our¬ 
selves, wo proceeded, leading our horses by the 
bridle. 

We were now on level ground, being upon the 
very top of one of the highest mountains in Ga¬ 
licia. This level continued for about a league, 
when we began to descend. Before we had 
crossed the ^glain, which was overgrown with 
furze and brushwood, we came suddenly‘ upon 
half a dozen fellows armed with muskets and 
wearing a tattered uniform. We at first supposed 
them to be banditti: they wefe, however, only a 
^arty of soldiers who had been detached from 
the station we had just quitted to escort one of 

i ( 

the provincial posts or couriers. They were 
clamorous for cigars, but offered us no farther 
incivility. .Having »o eij^s to bestow, I gave 
them in lieu^fhereof a small pieqe of silver. Two 
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of the worst looking were very eager to be per¬ 
mitted to escort us to Nogales, the village where 
we proposed to spend the night. “ By no means 
permit them, m^n maitre,” said Antonio, “ 
are two famous assassins of my acquaintance, I ' 
have known them at Madrid: in the first ravin'% 
they will shoot and plunder us.” I therefore 
civilly declined their oficr and departed. “ You 
seem to be at^quainted i^ith all the cut-throats in 
Galicia,” said I to Antonio, as we descended the 
hill. 

“ With respect to tho|ic two fellows,” he replied, 

“ I knew them when I lived as c(A)k in the family of 
General Q-, who is a Gallcgan : they were 

sword friends of the repostero. All the Gallegans 

• • 

in Madrid know each other,-whether high or low 
makes no difference; there, at least, they are all 
good friends, and*assist each other on all ii^a- 
ginable occasions j and if there be a Gallegan 
domestic in a house, the kitchen is sure to be 
filled with his countrymen, as the <^ook frequently 
knows to his cost, for th6y generally contrive to 
eat up any little perqnisites. which hje may have 
reserved for himself and family.” ^ 
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Somewhat less than half way down the moun¬ 
tain we reached a small village. On observing a 
blacksmith’s shop, we stopped, in the faint hope 
ofi' finding a shoe for the horses, who for want of 
one was rap^^dly becoming lame. To our great 
^oy we found that the smith was in possession of 
one single horse-shoe, which some time pre¬ 
viously he had found upon the way. This, after 
undergoing much hammering and alteration, was 
pronounced by the Gallegan vulcan to be ca- 

I 

pable of serving in lieu of a better; whereupon 
we again mounted, and slowly continued our de¬ 
scent. " 

A 

Shortly ere ^ sunset we arrived at Nogales, a 
hamlet situate in a narrow valley at the foot of 

C ^ * 

the mountain in traversing which we had spent 
the day. Notliing could be more picturesque 
th|in the appearance of this spot: steep hills, 
^icUy clad with groves and forests of chestnuts, 
surrounded it on every side ^ the village itself 
was almost embowered in trees, and close be- 
side it ran a purlipg brook. Here we found a 
tolerably large fmd cemm<3>dious posada. 

1 was languid and fatigued, but felt little de- 
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sire to sleep. Antonio cooked our supper, or 
rather his own, for I had no appetite. I sat by 
the door, gazing at the wood-covered heights 
above me, or on the waters of the rivulet, ooc^- 
sionally listening to the people who lounged < 
about the house, conversing in the country dia-i, 
lect. What a strange tongue is the Gallegan, 
with its half singing half whining accent, and 
with its confused jumWe of words from many 
languages, but chiefly from the Spanish, and 
Portuguese. “ Can you understand this con¬ 
versation ? ” I demanded of Antonio, who had by 
this time rejoined me. “ I cannot, mon maitre,” 
he replied; “ I have acquired at "various times 
a gi'Clit many words amongst the Gallegan do¬ 
mestics in the kitchens wliere I have o&ciated 


as cook, but am quite unable to understand" any 
long conversation? I have heard the Gallegans 


say that in no two villages is it spoken in one 

and the same manner, and that very fre'quently 

• • • 


they do not understand each other. The worst 
of this language is, that every body on first hear¬ 


ing it thinks that no^fing is raofe easy than to 


understand it, as yrords are continua^y occurring 
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which he has heard before; but these merely 
serve to bewilder and puzzle him, causing him to 
misunderstand every thing that is said; whereas, 
if, he were totally ignorant of the tongue, he 
would occasionally give a shrewd guess at what 
jjvas meant, as I myself frequently do when I 
hear Basque spoken, though the only word which 
I know of that language jaunguicoa.^' 

As the night closed in I retired Jo bed, where 
I remained four or five hours, restless and tossing 
about; the fever of Leon still clinging to my 
system. It was considerably past midnight when, 
just as I was sinking into a slumber, I was aroused 
by a confused noise in the village, and the glare 
of lights through the lattice of the window ’of the 
room where I lay; r presently entered Antonio, 
half dressed, “ Mon maitre,” said he, “ the grand 


post from Madrid to Conifia has just arrived in 
the village, attended by a considerable escort, and 
an imniense number of travellers. The road, they 

i • 

say, between here and Lugo, is infested with rob- 
bers and Carlists, who are committing all kinds of 
atrocities; let «s, therefor©^, avail ourselves of the 
opportunity^ and by midday tp-morrow we shall 
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find ourselves safe in Lugo.” On hearing these 
words, I instantly sprang out of bed and dressed 
myself, telling Antonio to prepare the horses with 
all speed. •, 

We were soon mounted and in the street, » 
amidst a confused throng of men and quadrupeds.. 
The light of a couple of fiambeaus, which were 
borne before the courier, shone on the arms of 
several soldiers, seemingly drawn up on citlier 
side of the road; the darkness, however, pre- 
vented me from distinguishing objects very clear¬ 
ly. The courier himself was mounted on a little 

• t 

shaggy pony; before and behind him were two 
immense portmanteaus or leather sacks, the ends 
of which nearly touched the ground. For about 
a quarter of an hour there was much hubbub, 
shouting, and trampling, at the end of which pe¬ 
riod, the order was ^ven to proceed. Scarcely 
had we left the village, when the flambeaus were 
extinguished, and wo were left in almcTst total 


darkness ; for some time we were amongst woods 
and trees, as was evident from the rustling of 


leaves on eveiy side. jtMy Iv^rse was very uneasy 
and neighed fearfplly, occasionally rising himself 
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bolt upright. “ If your horse is not more quiet, 
cavalier, we shall be obliged to shoot him,” said a 
voice in an Andalusian accent; “ he disturbs the 
wJiQle cavalcade.” “ That would be a pity, ser¬ 
geant,” I replied, “ for he is a Cordovese by the 

I 

/our sides; he is not used to the ways of this bar¬ 
barous country.” “ Oh, he is a Cordovese,” said 
the voice, “ vaya, I did not know that ; I am from 
Cordova myself. Pobreci-o ! let me pat him—yes, 
I know by his coat that he is my coimtryman— 
shoot him, indeed! vaya, I would fain see the 
Gallegan devil who would dare to harm him. 

4 

Barbarous country, to lo creo: neither oil nor 
olives, bread nor barley. You have been at Cor¬ 
dova. Vaya ; oblige me, cavalier, by taking this 
cigar. 

In this manner we proceeded for several hours, 
u^ hill and down dale, but generally at a very 
slow pace. The soldiers who escorted us from 
time to “time sang patriotic songs, breathing love 

and attachment to the young Queen Isabel, and 

* 

detestation of the grim tyrant Carlos. One of the 

C 

stanzas which ceachpd my ears, ran something 
in the following style:— 
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Don Carlos is a hoarj churl, 
Of cruel heart, and cold; 
But Isabel *a a harmless girl, 
Of only six years old.” 


At last the day began to break, ^and 1 found • 
myself amidst a train of two or three hundrec^ 
people, some on foot, but the greater part 
mounted, either on mules or the pony mares: I 
could not distinguish a single horse except .my 
own and Antonio’s. A few soldiers were ^inly 
scattered along the road. The country was hilly, 
but less mountainous wd picturesque than the 
one which we had traversed tine preceding day; 
it was for the most part partitioned into small 
fields* which were planted with maize. At the 
distance of every two or three leases we 
changed our escort, at some village where was 
stationed a detaclftnent. The villages were mostiy 
an assemblage of wretched cabins; the roofs were 
thatched, dank, and moist, and not unlrequently 
covered with rank vegetation. There were dung* 
hilla before the doors, and no jfack of pools and 
paddles. Immense pwine .were •stalking about, 
intermingled vritjii naked children. ^The interior 
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of the cabins corresponded with their external 
appearance: they were filled with filth and 


misery. 

,We reached Lugo about two hours past noon ; 

I 

i during the last two or three leagues, 1 became 

I, 

^o overpowered with weariness, the result of 

want of sleep and my late illness, that I was 

continually dozing in my saddle, so that I took 

but little notice of what was passing. We put up 
% 

at a Jarge posada without the wall of the town, 
built upon a steep bank, and commanding an ex¬ 
tensive view of the country towards the £ast. 
Shortly after our*' arrival, the rain began to de¬ 
scend in torrents, and continued without intermis¬ 
sion dming the next two days, which was,'•how- 
ever, to me but a slight source of regret, as I 


passed the entire time in bed, and 1 may almost 
sa^' in slumber. On the evening of the third day 


I arose. 

There was much bustle in the house, caused by 


the arrival of a family from Coruna; they came 

K 

in a large jaunting car, escorted by four cara- 
bineers. l^e ffamily was .rather numerous, con- 
dsting of a father, son, and eleven daughters, the 
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eldest of whom might he about eighteen. A 
shabby looking fellow, dressed in a jerkin and 
wearing a high crowned hat, attended as domes¬ 
tic. They arrived very wet and shivering, anck^l 
seemed very disconsolate, especially the father, « 
who was a well-looking middle-aged man. “ Can, 
we be accommodated ? ” he demanded in a gentle 
voice of the man of the house; “ can we be ac¬ 
commodated in this fonda ? ** 

• » 

“ Certainly, your worship,” replied the other; 

“ our house is large. . How maify apartments 

does your worship require for your family ? ” 

• • 

“ One will be sufficient,” replied the stranger. 

The host, who was a gouty persona'^e and leaned 
upon a stick, looked for a moment at the traveller, 
then at every member of hiSflkmily, not forgetting 
the domestic, and, without any farther comment 
than a slight shrug, led the way to the door of 
an apartment containing two or three flock beds, 
and which on my arrival I had objedted to 
as being small, dark, *and incommodious; this 
he flung open, and demanded'whether it would 


serve. 
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1 

, “ It is irather small,” i^Hed Uie gentleman; “ I 

p * * ^ 1 

'' * ^ V 

riiinlt y howeiTer, that it wiE do.” 

: “I am glad of it,” replied the host ^lall we 

m 

I * 

ix^e any preparations for the supper of your 

I 

worship and family ? ” 

1 

^ “ No, I thank you,” replied the stranger, “ my 
own domestic will prepare the slight refreshment 
we are in need of” 

The key was deliveredwto the domestic, and the 
whole family ensconced themselves in their apart¬ 
ment ; before', however, this was effected, the es¬ 
cort were dismissed, the principal carabineer 

« 

being presented mth a peseta. The man stood 

surveying thb gratuity for about half a minute, 

% 

as it glittered in the palm of his hand j then 

with ah abrupt Vaptos! he turned upon his 

heel, and without a word of salrtation to any 

person, departed with the men under his com- 
« 

mand. 

“ Who can these strangers be ? ” said I to the 

I t 

host, as we sat together in a large copridor open 

* JL. « ^ 

on one side, aqd' which occupied the entire front' 
of the house 
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“ I kno# not,” lie replied, “ but by tbeit Oscoit 

I suppose they are people holding some official 

_ « 

situation. They are not of this province, how" 
ever, and 1 more than suspect them to be Anda¬ 
lusians.” 

In a few minutes the door of the apartment oc-» 
cupied by the strangers was opened, and the 
domestic appeared, bearing a cruise in his hand. 

“ Prav. Sonor Patron,” demanded he, " where can 
I buy jome oil ? 

“ There is oil in the house,” replied the host, 

** if you want to purchase any 3 but if, as is pro- 

m • 

bable, you suppose that we shalUgain a cuarto by 
selling it, you will find some over Ithe way. It 
is as 1 suspected,” continued the host, when the 
man had departed on his errand, ** they aire An¬ 
dalusians, and arc about to make what they call 
gaspacho, on which they will all sup. Oh, the 
meanness of these Andalusians * they are come 

m 

here to suck the vitals of Galicia, and yel envy 
the poor innkeeper Che ^n of a cuarto in the oil 
which they require for their gaspacho. I tell you 
one thing, master, wh^ that fclloiv returns, and 

demands bread and garlic to mix with^e oil, 1 

• • 
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will tell him there is none in the house: as he 
has bought the oil abroad, so he may the bread 

A 

and garlic; ay, and the water too, for that mat- 
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LUGO.—THE SATH8.-^A'’‘ FAMILY HISTORY.—MGUELETS.—THE 

three heads_A FARRIER.-ENGLISH SQUADRON.—SALE OF« 

TESTAMENTS-CORUNA.-^TIIE RECOGNITION.-LUIGI PTOKZL — 

THE SPECULATION.-A BLANK PROSPECT.—JOHN MOORE. 


At Lugo I found a wealthy bookseller' to whom I 
brought a letter of recommendation from Madrid. 
He willingly undertook the sale of m^ books. The 

kb 

Lord feigned to favom: my feeble exertions in his 
cause at Lugo. I brought thither thirty Testa¬ 
ments, all of which were disposed of iif one day; the 
Bishop of the place, for Lugo is an episcopal see, 
purchasing two copies for h|mself. Whilst Several 
priests and ex-fiiars, instead of following the. ex¬ 
ample of their brethren at Leon, by persecuting 
the work, spoke well of it and recommended its 
perusal. I was much grieved that my stoc^ oiT 
these holy books was exhausted, there being a 
great demand; and had I Bee^ able to supply 
them, quadruple the qu^tity ^ght Jiave been sold 
during the few days that 1 continued at Lugo. 

H 2 
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Lugo contains about six thousand inhabitants. 
It is situate on lofty ground, and is defended by 
ancient walls. It possesses no very remarkable 
edjdce, and the cathedral church itself is a small 
mean building. In the centre of the town is the 

I ^ * 

principal square, a light cheerful place, not sur¬ 
rounded by those heavy cumbrous buildings with 
\^ich the Spaniards, both in ancient and modem 
times, have encircled thqir plazas. It is singular 
enough that Lugo, at present a place of very little 
impiortance, should at one period have been the 
capital of Spain; yet such it was in the time of 
the Romans, whq, as'they were a people not much 
guided by caprice, had doubtless very excellent 
reasons for the preference which they gave,to the 


locality. t 

There are many Roman remains in tlie vicinity 
of this place, the most rcmarka]^)le of which are the 
ruins of the ancient medicinal baths, which stand 


*bn the* southern side of the river Minho, which 
creeps through the valley beneath the town. 
The Minho in this^ place is a dark and sullen 


stream, with high precipitous and thickly wooded 

banks. 
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One evening I visited the batlis, accompanied 
by my friend the bookseller. They had Jbeen 
built over warm springs which flow into the river. 
Notwithstanding Uilieir ruinous condition, tfidy 
were crowded with ‘sick, hoping to derive benefit 
from the waters, which are still famed for their* 
sanative power. These patients exhibited .a 
strange spectacle as, wrapped in flannel gowns 
much resembling shrouds, they lay immersed in 
the tepid waters amongst disjointed ftt^esy* and 
overhung with steam and reck. 

Three or four days afttpr my arrival I was ^ated 
in the corridor which, as 1 have already observed, 
occupied the entire front of the* house. The 
sky was unclouded, and the sun shone most glo¬ 
riously, enlivening every objebt around. Presently 

i 

the doorof the apartment in which the strangers were 
lodged opened, an^ forth walked the whole family, 
with the exception of the father, who, I presuiped,* 
was absent on busincs^. The shaebby domestic 
brought up the rear, and, on living the apart¬ 
ment, carefully locked the do^r, and secured the 
key in his pocket. The one son knd* the eleven 
daughters wdre all dressed remarkably well: the 
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boy somethixig fttiter the English fashion^ in jacket 
and trowsers, the young ladies in spotless white: 
they were, upon the whole, a very good looking 
family, with dark eyes and c^ive complexions, 
but the eldest daughter was remarkably hand- 

<s 

* some. They an*anged themselves upon the 
benches of the corridor, the shabby domestic; 
sitting down amongst them without any ceremony 
whatever. They continued for soiue time in si¬ 
lence, gazing with disconsolate looks upon the 
houses of the suburb and the dark wall^ of the 


town^until the eldest daughter, or sefiorita as she 
was called, brokU silence with an “ Ay Dios mio! ” 

a 

Domestic.—Ay Dios mio! we have found our 
way to a pretty country. 

Myself .—I really* can see nothing so very bad 


in the country, which is by nature the richest in 
^11 Spain, and the most abundant. True it is that 
the generality of the inhabitants are wretchedly 
poor, but they themselves are to blame, and not 
the country. ^ 

Domestic. —Cavalier, the country is a horrible 


one, say pothing tP thei^contrary. •We are all 
frighten^,^the young ladiei^.the young gentle- 
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man, and myself; eiten his worship ^ frightened, 
and says that we are come to this country for our 
sins. It rains every day, and this is almost the 
first time that have seen the §an since •oiii 
arrival. It rains ^continually, and^ one cannot - 
step 40ut without being up to the ancles in fango 
and then, again, there is not a house to be 
found. 

Myself. —I^ scarcely understand you. There 

% 

appears to be no lack of houses in this qeigh- 
bourh^d. 

Domestic .—Excuse me, sir. His worship hired 

• • » 

yesterday a house, for which he engaged to pay 
fourteen pence daily; but when the sehorita saw 
it, she wept, mid said it was no house but a hog- 
sty, so his worship paid one day’s rent*and re¬ 
nounced his bargain. Fourteen pence a day ! 
why, in our country, we can have a palace for 
that money. 

Myself .—From what country ^o^ou come ? 

% • 

Domestic. —Cavalier, you appear to be a decent 
gentleman, and I mil tell you our history. We 
are from Andalusia^ apd hii^ worship was last year 
receiver-general for Granada; his salary was four- 
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teen tliousa^ rials, with which we contrived to 

live very commodiously—^attending the bull fun- 

cions regularly, or if Ihere were no bulls, we went 

tq, «ce the novillos, and now and^en to the opera. 

r In a word, sir, we had our diversions and felt at 

^our ease; so much so, that his worship was actually 

thinking of purcliasing a pony for the young gen- 

« 

tleman, who is fourteen, and must learn to ride 
now or never. Cavalier, tlie ministry was changed, 
and the new comers, who were no friends to his 

u ' 

< 

worship, deprived him of his situation. CUvalier, 

they removed us from that blessed country of 

Granada, where cur salary was fourteen thousand 

* 

rials, and sent us to Galicia, to this fatal town of 
Lugo, where his worship is compelled to setv'e for 
ten thohsand, which >s quite insufficient to main¬ 
tain us in our former comforts. Good bye, I trow, 
to bull funcious, and novillos, and the opera. 

Good bye to the hope of a horse for the young 
% < 

gentleidan. Cavalier, 1 grow desperate: hold your 
tongue, for God’s sake ! for I can talk no more. 

On hearing this history I no longer wondered 
that the receiver-geperal ,was eager to save a 
cuarto in*th^purchase of the oil for the gaspacho 
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of himself and family of eleven daughters, one 
son, and a domestic. 

We stayed one week at Lugo, and then di¬ 
rected our steps to Corufia, about twelve leagaas 
distant. We arose^before daybreak,in order to 
avail ourselves of the escort of the general post, 
in whose company we travelled upwards of six 
leagues. Thei^ was much talk of robbers, and 
flying parties,of the factious, on which account 
our escort was considerable. At the distan(,e of 
five or Six leagues from Lugo, our guard, in lieu 
of regular soldiers, consisted of a body of about 
fifty Miguelets. They had all the appearance of 
banditti, but a finer body of ferocious fellows I 
never saw. ' They were all men in the prime of 
life, mostly of tall stature*and of Herculean 
brawn and limbs. They wore huge whiskers, 
and walked with a *fanfaronading air, as if they 
courted danger and despised it. In every respect 
they stood in contrast to the s^di^rs who had 
hitherto escorted us, who were mere feeble boys 
from sixteen to eighteen years of age, and pos¬ 
sessed of neither en^gy qor activity. The 
proper dress of the Miguelet, if it resgmbles any 

H 3 
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thing military, is something akin to that an> 
ciently used by the English marines. They wear 
a peculiar kind of hat, and generally leggings, 
9 r< gaiters, an(^ their arms are the gun and 

bayonet. The colour of their dress is mostly 

\ 

- dark brown. They observe little or no discipline, 
whether on a march or in the field of action. 
They are excellent irregular troops, and when on 
actual service, are particularly useful as skir- 
mishers. Their proper duty, however, is to of- 

r 

ficiate as a'^species of police, and to clear the 
roads of robbers, for which duty they arc in one 
respect admirably calculated, having been gene¬ 
rally robber^ themselves at one period of their 
lives. Why these people are called Miguclets 
is not*’easy to sa^'but it is probable that they 
have derived this appellation from the name of 
their original leader. I regret that the paucity of 
my own information will not allow me to enter 
into frfrther particulars with respect to this corps, 
concerning which I have litile doubt that many 
remarkahle things might be said. 

Becoming yeaiy of the slow travelling of the 
post, r determined to brave all risk, and to push 
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forward. In this, however, I was guilty of no 
slight imprudence, as by so doing I was near 
falling into the hands of robbers. Two fellows 
suddenly controlled me with presented carbines, 
which they probal^y intended to discharge into • 
my body, but they took tnght at the noise ol^ 
Antonio’s horse, who was following a little my be¬ 
hind. This a^T occurred at the bridge of Castel¬ 
lanos, a spot notorious for robbery and murder, and 

« 

well adapted for both, for it stands at the bi^ttom 
of a deep dell surrounded by wild desolate hills. 
Only a quarter of an hour previous, I had passed 
three ghastly heads stuck on poles standing by 
the way side ; they were those ^ of a captain 
of banditti and two of his accomplices, who had 
been seized and executed about two months 
before. Iheir principal haunt was the vicinity 
of the bridge, and it was they practice to cswt 
the bodies of the mur^Jered into the deep black 
water which runs rapidly benealh. Those three 
heads will always hve in my remembrance, par¬ 
ticularly that, of the captain, which stood on a 
higher pole than thej,other. two :• the long hair 
was waving in the wind, an^ the^ blackened, 
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« 

The fellows whom 1 met were the reUcs of the 

« 

band. 

,,We arrived afc Betanzos late in the afternoon. 

’ This town stands on a creek at some distance 
I from the sea, and about three leagues &om Co- 
Tuha. It is surrounded on three sides by lofty 
hiUs. The weather during the ^eater part of 
the 4ay had been dull and lowering, and we foimd 
the atmosphere of Betanzos* insupportably close 
and heavy. Sour and disagreeable odours as^ 
sailed our olfactory organs from all sides. The 
streets were filthy, so were tlie houses, and 
especially the posada. We entered the stable; 
it was .strewed with rotten sea-weeds and ‘other 
rabbish, in which pi^ were wallowing; huge and 
loathsome flies were buzzing around. What 
a pesthouse ! ” I exclaimed. ‘But we could find 
no other stable, and wei^ therefore obliged'^to 
tether the unhap'py animals' to the filthy man¬ 
gers. The only pifovender that could be ob¬ 
tained was Indian' cbm. At nightfall I led them 
to drink at a ^mall river , which passes through 
> Betanzos. My Bntero swallowed the water gree- 
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\ • 

dily; but as* we returned towards the iim, I 

observed that he was sad, and that his head 

\ 

drooped. He had scarcely reached the stall, 

« 

when a deep hoarse cough assailed him. . 

s 

membered the woi^s of the ostler m the moun> • 

a 

tains, ** The man must be mad who brings s« 
horse to Galicia, and doubly so he who Jbrings 
an entero.” louring the greater part of tlie day 
the animal had been* much heated, walking 

ft 

amidst a throng of at least a hundred .pony 

• * 

mares. He now began to shiver* violently. I 
procured a quart of anise brandy, with which, 
assisted by Antonio, 1 rubbed his body for nearly 
an honr, till his coat was coveredT with a white 
foam^ but his cough increased perceptibly, his 
eyes were becoming fixed, and his membdi^ rigid. 

“ There is no remedy but bleeding,” said I. 

_ • 

“ R\m for a farrier.” The farrier came. “ You* 
must bleed the hors^” 1 shouted; “ tahe from 
him an azumbre of blood.” The farxief looked 
at the animal, and*ma<fe foxilhe door. “ Where 
are you going?” I demanded. “Home,” he 
replied. “ But we yant ^ou h^re.” “ I know 
you do,” was his answer; “ and on that account 
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I am going.” “But you must bl«ed the horse, 
or he will die.” “ I know he will,” said the 
farrier, “ but I will not bleed him.” “ Why ?” I 
demanded. “ I will not bleed him^ but under 
t one condition.” “ What is that ?” “ What is it! 
^—that you' pay me an ounce of gold.” “ Run up 
stairs for the red morocco case,” said I to An¬ 
tonio. The case was brought; I took out a large 
fleam, and with the assistance of a stone, drove 

V 

it into the principal artery of the horse’s leg. 

% 

The blood at* firat refused to flow, at last, with 
much rubbing it began to trickle, and then to 

, I 

stream; it coUtinited so for half an hour. “ The 
horse is fainting, mon maitre,” said Antonio. 

r 

“ Hold him up,” said I, “ and in another ten 
minutes'-we will stop the vein.” 

1 closed the vein, and whilst doing so 1 looked 
up into the farrier’s flice, arching my eyebrows. ' 

“ Carracho ! what an evi^wizard,” muttered the 
farrier, as he walk^ away. “ If I had my knife 
here I would stick |^im.” \Ve bled .the horse 
again during the night, which secon$l bleeding I 
believe saved hipa. Towar4s morning he beg^ 

i Ci 

to eat hi§ fodd. 
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The next 4ay we departed for Coruna, leading 
our horses by the bridle: the day was magni- 
iicent, and our walk delightftd. We passed along 
beneath tall umbrageous trees, which skirted the 
road front Betanzos to within a short distance^ 
of Coruna. Notiiing could be more smiling 
and cheerful than the appearance of the country 
around. Vines were growing in abundance in 

the vicinity of the v^lages through which we 

# 

passed, vhilst millions of maize plants upreared 

their tall stalks and displayed their broadf green 

leaves in the fields. After walking about three 

hours, we obtained a wew of f^e bay of ConiQa, 

in which, even at the distance of a league, we 

could distinguish three or four* immense ships 

riding at ^chor. ** Can these vessels belong to 

l^pain?” I demanded of myself. In the very 

« 

next village, however, we wei*e informed, that the 
preceding evening an English squadron had*ar- 
rived, for what reason nobody eould say. • “•Houf- 
ever,” continued* ouf informant, “they have 
doubtless some design uptfn Oalicia. These fo¬ 
reigners are the ruin of Spain.” 

We put up in what is called th^ Calle Beal,' 
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in an excellent fonda, or posada, kept by a short, 
thick, comical looking person, a Genoese by 
birth. He was married to a tall, ugly, but good 
tempered Basque woman, by whom he had been 
.blessed with a son and dai^hter. *His wife, 

r 

however, ha4 it seems of late summoned all her 

»■ ' 

female relations from Guipuscoa, who now filled 
the house to the number of nine, officiating as 
chambermaids, cooks, and scullions: they werc 
all very ugly, but good natured, and of •immense 

f 

volubility of tongue. Throughout the whole day 
the house resounded with their excellent Basque 

I 

and very bad Cas.tilien. The Genoese, on the 
contrary, spoke little, for which he might have 
assigned a good reason ; he had lived thirty years 
in Spain, and had fbrgotten his own language 
without acquiring Spanish, which he spoke very 
imperfectly. • <■ 

We found Corufia full of bustle and life, 
dwin^ to the arrival of the English squadron. 
On the following day, however, it departed, being 
bound for the Medite^anean on a short cruize, 
whereupon matters instantly returned to their 
usual codrse# 
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1 had a depot of five hundred Testaments at 
Corufia^ from which it was my intention to 
supply the principal towns of Galicia. Imme¬ 
diately on'my arrival I published advertisement^, 
according to my ii^ual practice, and the book 
obtained a tolerable sale—seven or eight copies , 
per day, on the average. Some people, perhaps, 
on perusing these details, will be tempted to ex- 
clmm: “ These are small matters, and scarcely 
worthy of being mentioned.” But let such be- 
think them, that till within a few months previous 

to the time of which I am speaking, the very 

^ • 

existence of the gospel was almost unknown in 
Spain, and that it must necessarily be a difficult 
task #0 induce a people like the Spaniards, who 
read very little, to purchase a work like tKe New 

Testament, which, though of paramount import- 

• • ** 

ance to the soul,*afibrds buf slight prospect of 
amusement to the fnvolous and carnally minded. 

I hoped that the present was the*dawning df better 
and more enlightened ^es, and rejoiced in the 
idea that Testaments, thougli biu few in nmnber, 
were being sold in u^OTtun|itc blighted Spain, 
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from Madrid to the furthermost ports of Galicia, a 
distance of nearly four hundred miles. 

' Coruna stands on a peninsula, having on one 
side the sea, and on the other the celebrated bay, 

A 

• • 

generally called the Groyne. >• It is divided into 
f. the old and new town, the latter of which was at 
one time probably a mere suburb. The old town 
is a desolate ruinous place, separated from the 
new by a wide moat. <4The modem town is a 
much more agreeable spot, and contains one 
magnificent "street, the Calle Real, where the 
principal merchants reside. One singular feature 

I 

of this street * is,r that it is laid entirely with dags 
of marble, {Song which troop ponies and cars 

i 

as if it were a common pavement. *- 

It i^ a saying amongst the inhabitants of Co- 
rufia, that in their town there is a street so clean, 

c 

(haf puchera may *bc eaten t>fi* it without the 
slightest inconvenience. This may certainly be 

lb 

the fad after onb of those rains which so fre¬ 
quently drench Galicia, when the appearance of 
the pavement of the street is paiticularly bril- 

c • 

liant. Comfta^was at onq time a place of con- 



Ch. VIII.] CORUNA.—THE RECOGNITION. 


163 * 

siderablo commerce, the greater part of which 
has latterly departed to Santander, a town which 
stands a considerable distance down the Bay of 
Biscay. , , 

“ Are you going^to Saint James, Giorgio ? If, 
so, you will perhaps convey a message to my^ 
poor countryman,” said a voice to me one mom> 
ing in broken English, as I was standing at the 
door of my j)osada, in»the royal street of Co¬ 
runa. 

I looked round and perceived a \nan standing 
near me at the door of a shop contiguous to the 
inn. He appeared to be about sixty-five, with 
a pale face and remarkably red ifbse. He was 
dressed in a loose green great coat, in his mouth 
was a long clay pipe, in his.liand a long*painted 
stick. 

“ Who are youy and who is your countryman^” 

I demanded; “ I do not know you.” • 

“ I know you, however,” replibd the mah;you 
purchased the first knife that 1 ever sold in the 
market place of N ***** *.^ 

Myself, —^Ah, I rejyiembe/ yoi^now, Luigi Pi- 
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ozzi; and well do I remember alsO) how, when 
a boy, twenty years ago, I used to repair to 
your stall, and listen to you and your countty- 
njLen discoursing in Milanese. 

Luigi. —Ah, those were happy times to ipe. 
^ Oh, how they rushed back on my remembrance 
when I saw you ride up to the door of the po- 
sada. I instantly went in, closed my shop, lay 
down upon my bed and wept. 

Myself .—I see no reason why you should so 
much regret those times. I knew you formerly 
in'England as an itinerant pedlar, and occa- 

4 

sionally as master of a stall in the market-place 
of a*country town. I now find you in a sea-port 
of Spain, the proprietor, seemingly, of a con¬ 
siderable shop. I cannot sec why you should 
regret the difference. 

^Luigi (dashing his pipe on the ground).— 
Regre^the difference ! Do you know one thing ? 
'^England is the heaven of the Piedmontese and 
Milanese, and especially those of Como. We never 

^ V 

lie down to rest hiit we dream of it, whether we are 
in our own countiy or in % foreign land, as I am 
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now. Regret the difference, Giorgio ! Do 1 hear 
such words firom your lips, and you anJSnglishman ? 

I would rather be the poorest trampor on the foads 
of England, than lord of all within ten league^ 

the shore of the *lake of Como, and much the . 

• \ 

same say all my countrymen who Ijave nsited ^ 
England, wherever they now be. Eegret the 
difference! I have ten letters, ffom as many 
countrymen in America^ who say they are rich 
and thriving, and principal men and merchants; 
but every night, when their heads ^re reposing 
on their pillows, their souls amlandra, hurry¬ 
ing away to England, and its ,green lanes and 
farm-yards. And there they are with their boxes 

on tlif ground, displaying their looking-glasses 

* 

and other goods to the honest rustics an0 their 
dames and their daughters, and selling away and 
chaffering and laughing just as o?’ old. An<j|^ 
there they are again at nightfall in the 4iedge 
alehouses, eating their toasted theese and their ** 
bread, and drinldn^ the*Suffolk ale, and listening 
to the*roaring song and m0rry*‘jests of the la¬ 
bourers. Now, if they regrdt England so who 
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are in America, which they own to be a hap{>j 

country, and^good for those of Piedmont and of 

Como, how much more must I regret it, when, 

.^ft§r the lapse of so many years, I find myself 

# 

r in Spain, in this frightiul^ town of Cor^a, 
driving a r?unous trade, and where months pass 
by without my seeing a single English face, or 
hearing a word of the blessed English tongue. 

Myself .—With such a predilection for England, 
what could have induced you to leave it and come 
to Spain ? 

Luigi.—-I will tell you; about sixteen years 

ago a universal desire seized our people in 

England to ‘'become something more than they 

had hitherto been, pedlars and tramper8 >; they 

« 

wished, moreover, fot mankind are never satisfied, 
to see other countries: so the greater part for¬ 
sook England. Where formerly there had been 
ten, at present scarcely lingers one. Almost all 
wen^ td America^ which, as I told you before, is a , 
happy country, and specially goo4 for us men of 
Como. Well, alTihy comrades and relations passed 
over the sea |o the West, I, too, was bent on 
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travellmg: but whither ? Instead of goingHowards 
the Weirt with the rest, to a country where they 
have all thriven, 1 must needs come by myself 
to this land of Spain: a country in which^no 
foreigner settles wl^out dying of a broken heart 
sooner or later. I ^ad an idea in my ^ead that I 
could nltdce a fortune at once, by bringing a cargo 
of common English goods, like those which I 
had been in the habit of selling amongst the vil- 

t • 

lagers of England. So -1 freighted half a ship 
with such goods, for I had been successful in 
England in my little speculations, and I arrived 
at Coruha. Here at once my '^exations began: 
disappointment followed disappointment. It was 
with i^e utmost difficulty that I could obtain per* 
mission to land my goods, mtd this only at4i con* 
siderable sacrifice in bribes and the like; and 
when I had established my^lf here* I found that 
the place was one of no trade, and that my goodk 
went oS very slowly, and scarcely at prime cost. ^ 
1 wished to remove*to another place, but was in¬ 
formed that, in that cause, I xaustMeave my goods 
behind, unless I offered fresh bribes, which would 
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have ruined me ; and in this way I have gone on 
for fourteen years, selling scarcely enough to pay 
for my shop and to support myself. And so I 
shall doubtless continue till I die, or my goods 

I *“ 

are exhausted. In an evil dayd left England and 
came to Spjiin. 

Myself .—Did you not say that you hacFa coun- 
tiyman at St. James ? 

Luiyi.’-^YeBf a poor,honest fellow, who, like 

myself, by some strange chance found his way 
* 

to Galicia. ^ I sometimes contrive to send him a 
few goods, which he sells at St. James at a greater 
profit than I can here. He is a happy fellow, 
for he has never been in England and knows not 
the difference between the two countries. Oh, 
the grsen English h^dge rows! and the alehouses! 
and, what is much more, the fail dealing and se¬ 
curity. I have travelled all-over England and 
never met with ill usage, except once down in the 
'' north amongst the Papists, upon my telling them 
to leave all their miunmeiles tind go to the parish 
church as I did^' and as all my countrymen in 
England did; for ^ow one thing, Signor Giorgio, 

ft « ^ 



Ch. VIII.] 


A BLANK PROSPECT. 


169 


not one of us who have lived in England, whether 
Piedmontese or men of Como, but wished well to 
the Protestant religion, if he had not actually be¬ 
come a member of it. 

• • 

Myself. —^What>|^o you propose to do at pre¬ 
sent, Luigi.? What' are yoiir pospects ? 

* i 

Luigi .—My prospects are a blank, Giorgio; 
my prospects are a blank. I propose nothing 
but to die in Coruna, j)orhaps in the hospital, 
if they will admit mo. Years ago I thought of 
fleeing, even if I left all behind me, and hither 
returning to England, or betaking myself to 
America; but it is too* late now, Giorgio, it is 
too late. When I first lost all hope, I took to 
drinking, to wliich I was never fiefore inclined, 
and I am now what I suppo^ you see. 

“ There is hope in the Gospel,” said I, “ even 
for you. I will stgid you ohe.” 

There is a small battery of the old town whiffh 
fronts the east, and whose walUis washed by the^ 
waters of the bayl Ilf is a sweet spot, and the 
prospect which opens from 4f ii^ extensive. The 

I 

# 

battery itself may be about eighty yards square; 


VOL. II. 



f 


, a 

170 THE BIBLE IN SPAIN. [Ch. VIII, 

some 70 ung trees are springing up about it, 
it is rather a favourite resort of the people of 
OoTuiia. 

Jn the centre of this battery stands the tomb of 
Moore, built by the chivalror4 French, in com- 
memoratiop of the fall of their heroic antagonist. 
It is oblong and surmounted by a slab, and on 
either side bears one of the simple and sublipie 

I 

epitaphs for which our rivals are celebrated, and 
which stand in such powerful contrast with the 
bloated and bombastic inscriptions which deform 
the walls of Westminster Abbey:— 

«TOHN MOORE, 

LEADER OF THE ENGLISH ARMIES, 

SLAIN IN BATTLE, 

1809.” 

The tomb itself is of marble, iind around it is a 
quadrangular'wall, breasi high, of rough Gallcgan 
granite; close to each comer rises from the earth 
thelbreech of an immense brass cannon, intended 
to keep the wall compact'^d'blose. These outer 
erections are, ho^evfir, not the work of the French, 
K«t rtf the Enelish government. 
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Yes, there lies the hero, almost within sight of 

» 

the glorious hill where he turned upon his pur- 
suers like a lion at bay and terminated his career. 
Many acquire immortality without seeking it, £(hd 
die before its first has gilded thejr name; of 
these was Moore. The harassed geiferal, fiying 
through Castile with his dispirited troops before a 
fi^ce and terrible enemy, little dreamed that he 
was on the point of attaiiAng that for which mwy 
a better, greater, though certainly not braver ^man, 
had sighed in vain. His very misfortnnes were 
the means which secure(| him immortal fame; his 
disastrous route, bloody death, *and finally, his 
tomb on a foreign strand, far from kjin and friends. 
There* is scarcely a Spaniard but has heard of 
this tomb, and speaks of it Vith a strange kind 
of awe. Immense treasures are ^aid to -have 
been buried with tile heretic general, though for 

what purpose no one pretends to guess. The 

• • 

demons of the clouds, if we may trust the Galle- 

• 0 

gans, followed the English in their flight, and as¬ 
sailed them with water-spouts as they toiled up 

the steep winding paths of Fjiencebadon; whUsf 

* 

1 2 
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legends the most wild are related of the manner 
in which the stout soldier fell. Yes, even in 
Spain, immortality has already croBmed the head 
of Moore ;—Spain, the land of oblivion, where the 
Guadalete flows. 


• The ancient Lctlie. 
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SAINT JAMES. 

At the commencement of August, 1 found myself 
at St. James of Coinpostcllu. To tlii^s place J tra¬ 
velled from Corufxa with the courier or weekly 

])ost, who was escorted Hjy a strong party of sol- 

f 

fliers, in consequence of the distracted state f)f 
the country, wliich was ovemin ‘with banditti. 

From Coruna to Saint James, the distance is hut 

# • 

ten leagues; tlie journey, however, endured for a 
day and a half. T^was a jiteasant #me, througli a 
most beautiful eomitry, with a rich variety of hilL 
and dale; the road was in mayy places .sh^dtal « 
with various kinds^ of Irecs clad in most luxu- 
riant foliage. Hundreds oi& tratrcllcrs, both on 
foot and on horseback, availed themselves of the 
security which the escort afforded* the dread of 
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banditti was strong. During the journey two or 

three alaims were given; we, however, reached 

Saint James without having been attacked. 

Saint James stands on a pleasant level amidst 

mountains: the most extraor^nary of these is a 

conical hillj called the Pico Sacro, or Sacred 

« 

Peak, connected with which are many wonderful 
legends. A beautiful old town is Saint James, 
containing about twenty thousand inhabitants. 

f 

Time has been when, with the single excep¬ 
tion of Rome, it was the most celebrated resort 
of pilgrims in the world; its cathedral being . 
said to contain the boiles of Saint James the 

I 

elder, the cljild of the thunder, who, according 
to the legend of the Romish church first 
preacljed the Gospel in Spain. Its glory, how¬ 
ever, as a place of pilgrimage rapidly passing 
away. *' ‘ ^ 

* The cathedral, though a work of various pe- 
riods and exhibiting various styles of arcliitec- 
ture, is a majestic venerable pile, in every respect 
calculated to excite .awe and admiration; indeed, 
it is almost impossible to walk its long dusky aisles, « 
and hear the solemn music and the noble chanting. 
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and inhale the incense of the mighty censers, which 
are at times swung so high by machinery as to 
smite the vaulted roof, whilst gigantic tapers glit¬ 
ter here and there amongst the gloom, from the 
shrine of many a ^int, before which the worship¬ 
pers are kneeling, breathing forth t^eir prayers 

and petitions for help, love, and mercy, and cn- 

* 

tertain a doubt that wc are treading the floor of a 

0 

house where God dclig]iteth to dwell. Yet the 
Lord is distant jfrom that house; he hears not, he 
sees not, or if he do, it is with anger. ‘What 
availcth that solemn music, that noble chanting, 
that incense of sweet *savour ?, What availeth 
kneeling before that grand altar of silver, sur- 
mourned by that figure with its silver hat and 
bi’east-plate, the emblem of ,«one who, thongh an 
apostle and confessor, was at best an unprofitable 
servant ? What availeth ho'ping lof remission of 
sin by trusting in the merits of one who possessec 
none, or by paying homage to* others who Vere' 
bom and nurtured inT sin, and who alone, by 
the exercise of a lively faith •grsfRted firom above, 
could hope to preserve themsblves from the wrath 
of the Almighty ? 
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Rise from your knees, ye children of Conipos- 
tella, or if ye bend, let it be to the Almighty alone, 
and no longer on the eve of your patron’s day ad- 
{]rQss him in the following strain, however sublime 
it may sound: 

% 

** Thon shicl'l of that faith which in Spain wo rovero, 

Thou scourge of each foeman who dares to draw near; 

Whom the Son of that God who the dements tames. 

Called child of the thunder, immortal Saint James 1 

“ From the blessed asylum of ^lory intonscj 
Ujinn us thy sovereign influence dispense; 

And list to tj^ie praises our gi'atitiulo aims 
To ofler up worthily, mighty Saint James. 

“ To thee fervent thanks Spainjihall ever outpour; 

In thy name tliou^ji she glory, she glories yet more 
In thy thricerhallowcd corse, which the saru'tuary claims 
Of liigh Compfjstella, O, blessed Saint James. 

I 

“ When heathen impiety, loatlisorae and dread, 

W^ith a chaos of darkness our Sjiain ovcrspri*ad. 

Thou wast tlic first light whicli dispell’d .^ith its flames 
The lidl-borifobseurily,'glorious Saint James! 

“ And when terrible wars had nigli wasted our force, 

All bright ’midst the battle we saw thee on horse. 

Fierce scatt’riug the hosts, whom their fury proclwms 
To be warriors of Islam, victofious fthint James. 

** Beneath thy direWon, stretch’d prone at thy feet, 

With hearts low and h/imble, this day wc intreat 
Thou wilt strengthen hope which enlivens our frames, 

The hope of thy &vour and presence, Saint James. 
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“ Tlien praise to the Son and the Father above, 

And to that Holy Spirit which Sipriiigs from their love ; 

To that bright emanation whose vividness shames 
The sunV burst of splendour, mid praise to Saint James.** 

At Saint James 1 met with a kind and cordial 
coadjutor in my hihlical labours in the bookseller 

t 

of the place, Rey Romero, a man ol^ about sixty. 
This excellent individual, who was both w^ealtby' 
and respected, took up the matter with an enthu¬ 
siasm which doubtless emanated Horn on high, 
losing no opf)ortunity of recommending my bOok 
to those wlio entered his shop, whiyh was 4n the 
Azabachcria, and was a very splendid and com¬ 
modious establishment.* In many instances, when 
the peasants of the neiglibomrhoodjcame with an 
intention of purchasing some of the foolish popu¬ 
lar story-books of Spain, hy jicrsuaded tjiem to 
carry home Testaments instead, assuring them 

«t 

that the sacred volume was a bvtter, more in¬ 
structive, and even far more entertaining hoc 
than those they came in questj^of. He speedily^ 
conceived a greats fancy for me, and regularly 
came to visit me every evenijig at my posada, and 
accompanied me in my walka about the town and 
the environs. He was a inAi of considerable in- 
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formation, and though of much simplicity, pos¬ 
sessed a kind of good-natured humour which was 
frequently highly diverting. 

I was walking late one night alone in the Ala- 

4 r 

nicda of Saint James, considering in what direc- 

4 

tion I should next bend my course, for I had 
been already ten days in this place ; the m on 
was shining gloriously, and illumined every object 
around to a considerable distance. Th(i Alameda 
w'as quite deserted; every body, with the excep¬ 
tion of mysolf, having for some time retired. 1 
sat down on a bench fuid continued niy reflec¬ 
tions, which were suddenly interrupted by a 
heavy stumping sound. Turning my eyes in the 
direction from'which it proceeded, I perceiv^ed 
what pt first appeared a shapeless bulk slowly 
advancing: nearer and nearer it drew, and I 
could now distinguish the ^utline of a man 

“iltessed in coarse brown garments, a kind of An¬ 
dalusian hat, and* using as a staff the long peeled 
branch of a tree. He had n&w arrived opposite 
the bench whe»/ Itwas seated, when, stopping, 
he took off his hat -and demanded charity in un- 
couth tones and in a strange jargon, which had 
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sum of money to arrange matters. Whilst I was 
away, my shop was in charge of the ecclesiastical 
officers. They frequently told my wife that I 
ought to he burnt for the books which I had sold. 
Thanks be to Ggd, those times are past, and* I 
Jioj)e they will neve*: return.^’ • 

('‘uce as we were walking through the streets of 

he stopped before a church and 
h'okcd at it attentively. As there' was nothing 
remarkable in the appearance of this* edifice, I 
asked him what motive he had fo^ taking such 
notice of it. “ In the days of the Friars,” said 
he, “ this church was ©ne of refuge, to which if 
the worst criminals escaped, they wer<e safe. All 
were protected there save the negros, as they 
called us liberals.” “ Even murderers,^! sup¬ 
pose ?” said I. “ Miuderers!” he answered, “far 
worse criminals ffian they* By^e by, I have 
heard that you English entertain the utmost 
horrence of murder. Do you^n reality foq^iderc^ 
it a crime of veiy g^oat magnitude ? ” “ How 


should we not,” I replied; “ forg^every other crime 


some reparation can be made; but if we take 
away life, we take away all.* A» /ay of hope with 
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respect to this world may occasionally enliven 
the bosom of any other criminal, but how can the 
murderer hope ? “ The friars were of another 

way of thinking,” replied the old man; “ they 
always looked upon murder as a friolera; but not 
so the crimef of maiTying your first cousin with- 
out dispensation, for which, if we believe them, 
there is scarcely any atonement cither in this 
world or the hext.” 

t 

Two or three days after tins, as wfc were seated 
in my aparti^jent at the posada, engaged in con¬ 
versation, the door was opened by Antonio, who, 


with a smile on his countenance, said that there 
was a foreign yenifemnn below who desired to 


speak with me. “ Show him up,” I replied ; 

i 

whereijpon almost invstantly appeared Benedict 


Mol. 


“ This is aunost extraordinary person,” said I 
the bookseller. “ You Galicians, in general, 
leavg ypur country in quest of money ; he, on the 
contraiy, is come hither tq. find, some.” 

Jiey JRomero.-^^Jul he is right. Galicia is by 
nature the richest province of Spain, but the in- , 
habitants axe very stupid, *and know not how to 
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turn the blessings which surround them to any 
account; but as a proof of what may be made 
out of Galicia, see how rich the Catalans become 

who have settled down here and formed establish- 

• • 

ments. There arfe riches all around us, upon the 
earth and in the earth. 

• I 

Benedict .—Ow yaw, in the earth, that is what 
I say. There is much more treasure below the 
earth than above it. 

• • 

Myse[f.~^mce I last saw you, have you dis¬ 
covered the place in which you say* the treasure 
is deposited ? 

Benedict .—O yes, 1 faiow all ^about it now. It 
is buried ’ncath the sacristy in the church of 

g 

San lioque. 

Myaet /.—How have youj been able t# make 
that discovery ? 

Benedict ,—I wjll tell you: thtT day after my 
anival I walked about all the city in quest of the 
church, but could find none which at all ahs\^cred' 
to the signs wliicM mj^comrade who died in the 
hospital gave me. I entered sdt'eral and looked 

about, but all in vain : I couM not find the place 

^ » * . 

which I had in my mind’s eye. At last the people 
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with whom I lodge, and to whom I told my busi¬ 
ness, advised me to send for a meiga. 

Myself .—A meiga! What is that ? 

Benedict. —Ow! a haxweib, a witch; the Galle- 

C * 

gos call them so in their jargon, of which I can 
scarcely understand a word/ So 1. consented, 
and they sent for the meiga. Och! what a weib 
is that meiga! I never saw such a woman ; she 
is as large as myself, and has a face as round and 


red as the sxm. She asked me a great many 
questi'oiis inkier Gallcgan, and when 1 had told 
her all she wanted to know, she pulled out a 
pack of cards and laid them on the table in a 
particular manner, and then she said that the 
treasure was iii the church of San Roque; and 
sure enough, when I{Went to that church, it an¬ 
swered in every respect to the signs of my com¬ 
rade who died fli the hdspital. () she is a powerful 
that meiga; she is well known in the neigh- 
' bouriioed, and hae done much harm to the cattle. 
I gave her half the dollar *1 had from you for her 
trouble. 

Myself .—Then you actea iixe a simpleton; sne 

* . I, * 

has grossly deceived you. But even suppose that 
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the treasme is really deposited in the church 
you mention, it is not probable that you will be 
permitted to remove the floor of the sacristy to 


search for it. 


• • 


Benedict. —Ow; the matter is already well ad¬ 
vanced. Yesterda}t I went to one ol'^thc canons 
to confess myself and to receive absolution and 
benediction; not that 1 regard these things much, 

but I thought this would be the best means of 

. • * , , 
broaching the matter, so I confessed mysell*, and 

then I spoke of my travels to the eanon, tind at 

last I told him of the treasure, and proposed that 

if he assisted me we should share it between us. 

Ow, I wish you had seen him; he entered at once 

into ^hc affair, and said that it might turn out a 

very profitable speculation: |and he shook* me by 

the hand, and said that 1 was an honest Swiss and 

a good Catholic, ^nd I then pityj)osed that he 

should take me into his house and keep m^*^ 

there till we had an opportunity of digging up • 

the treasure together. fl?his he refused to do. 


Rey Romero .—Of that I havt? no doubt: trust 
one of our canons for not cc/mmitting himself so 
far until he sees very good reason. "These tales 
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of treasure arc at present rather too stale; we 
have heard of them ever since the time of the 
Moors. 

^ Benedict .—He advised me to go to the Captain 
General and obtain permission'to make excava- 
^ tions, in whjeh case he promised to assist mo to 
the utmost of his j)owei'. 

Thereupon the Swiss departed, and I neither 

« 

saw nor lieard any thinp; farther of him during 

< 

the time that I continued at Saint James. 

Thd bookseller was ne> or weary of showing me 
about Ijis native town, of which he was enthu¬ 
siastically fond. , Indeed,* I have never secii the 
spirit of localism, which is so prevalent through¬ 
out Spain, more strong than at Saint Jamc§. If 
their town did buf. flourish, the Santiagians 
seemed to cai'e but little if all others in Galicia 
perished. Tluhr antipathy to ^he town of Coruha 
"^as unbounded, and this feeling had of late been 
'' not ^ little incrc».>ed from the circumstance that 
the scat of the provincial" government had been 
removed from Sftint‘James to Coruna. Whether 
this change was advisable or not, it is not for me 
who am a torei^er to say; my private opinion, 
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however, is by no means favourable to the altera¬ 
tion. Saint James is one of the most central 
towns in Galicia, with large and populous com¬ 
munities on every side of it, whereas Coruiki 

stands in a comer, at a considerable distance 

\ ' * 

from the rest. “ It is a pity that the* vecinos of 
Cornua cannot contrive to steal away from us 
our cathedral, even as they have ^lonc our go¬ 
vernment,” s^iid Jv Santiagian; “ then, indeed, they 
would be able to cut some figure. As it is, tiiey 
have not a church fit to say mass in.” “ A great 
pity too, that they cannot remove our hospital,” 
would another exclaim ; “ as it ie, they are obliged 
to send us their sick, poor wretches. 1 always 
thinlf that the sick of Coruila have more ill- 
favoured countenances thah those fron* other 
places; but what good can come from Cornua ? ” 
Accompanied b^^ the bookseller, 1 visited this 
hospital, in which, however, I did not remain 
long; the wretchedness and u?fclcanlines*s which 
I observed speedily driving me away. Saint 
James, indeed, is the grand fazar-house for all the 

rest of Galicia, which^ accounts fo^ the prodigious 

• • • 

number of horrible objects to be seen in its 
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streets, who have for the most part arrived in the 

hope of procuring medical assistance, which, 

from what I could learn, is very scantily and 

inefficiently administered. Amongst these un- 

happy wretches I occasionally obser^ ed the terrible 

/ 

‘ leper, and ‘instantly fled from him with a “ God 

help thee,” as if I had been a Jew of old. Gali* 

cia is the only province of Spain where cases of 

leprosy are still frequent^ a convinchig proof this 

that the disease is the result of foul feeding, and 
* ^ • 

an inattention to cleanliness, as the Gallegans, 
with regard to the comforts of life and civilized 
habits, are confcSAsedly far behind all the other 
natives of Sp*ain. 

“ Besides a general hospital we have likewise 
a leper-house,” said*^ the bookseller. “ Shall 1 

show it you ? We have every tning at Saint 

^ • 

James. There is nothing lacking; the very leper 
finds an inn here.” “ I have no objection to 
your shoBdng me the house,” I replied, “ but it 
must be at a distance, for enter it I will not.” 

4 

Thereupon he conducted me down the road 

« 

which leads towards Padroi? and Vigo, and point- 
ing to two or three huts, exclaimed, That is our 
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leper-house.” “ It appears a miserable place,” 
I replied: **what accommodation may there be 
for the patients, and who attends to their wants?” 
“ They are left to themselves,” answered the 
bookseller, “ and probably sometimes^ perish from 
neglect: the place at one time was endowed and 
had rents which were appropriated to its sup¬ 
port, but even these have been sequestered during 
the late troubles. At pnesent, the least, unclean 
of the lepers generally takes his station by the 
road side, and begs for the rest. See there he is 
now.” 

And sure enough the leper in bis shining scales, 
and half naked, was seated beneath a* ruined wall. 
We dropped money into the hat of the unhappy 
being, and passed on. 

A bad disorder that,” said my friend. I 

• ^ 

confess that I, whe^ have seen so many of them, 
am by no means fond of the company of lepers. 
Indeed, I wish that they woul^ never enter my 
shop, as they occasionsiily do to. beg. Nothing 
is more infectious, as I have lieard, than leprosy: 
* there is one very virulejit species, l^owever, which 

• t • 

is particularly dreaded here, the elephantine: 
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those who die of it should, according to law, be 
burnt, and their ashes scattered to the winds ; for 
if the body of such a leper be interred in the 
field of the dead, the disorder is forthwith com¬ 
municated to all the corses even below the earth. 
Such, at leust, is our idea iif these parts. Law¬ 
suits aic at prescjjt pending from tlie circum¬ 
stance of elcphantides having been buried with 
the other dead. Sad isr leprosy in all its forms, 
but most so wlien elephantine.” 

“ Talking of corses,” said f, “ do you believe 
that the bones of St. James arc veritably interred 

4 

at Compostella i ” 

“ What chn I say,” replied the old man ; “ you 
know as much of the matter as myself. Beneath 

V 

the high altar is a iHrge stone slab or lid, which is 
said to cover the mouth of a piofbund well, at 
the bottom of which it is belfevcd that the bones 
of the saint are interred; though why they should 
be* placed at life bottom of a well, is a mystery 
which I cannot fathom*. One of the officers of 
the church told me that at one time he and 
another kept watch in ^the church during thif 

• I * 

night, one of the chapels having shortly before 
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been broken open and a sacrilege committed. 

At the dead of night, finding the time hang heavy 

on their hands, they took a crowbar and removed 

the slab and looked down into the abyss below ; 

• •• 

it was dark as the grave ; whereupon they affixed 
a weight to the end a long rope anU lowered it 
down. At a very great depth it seemed to strike 
against something dull and solid like lead; they 
supposed it might be a coffin ; perhaps it was, 
but whose is txie questiou. 
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fiKIPPKUS OP«PADRON.—CALBOS BELLOS KEVES,—PONTEVEDRA, 

-—THE NOTARY PUBLIC.—INSANE BARBER.-AN INTRODOCTION. 

-OAIXKGAN LANGUAGE. -AFTERNOON RIDE-VIGO.-THI' 

STRANGER.-JEWS OF THE DESERT.-BAY OF VIGO.—SUDDEN 

INTERRUPTION*—THE GOVERNOR. 

After a stay of about a fortnight at Saint James, 

we again m*oUnted our horses and proceeded in 

the direction of Vigo. As we did not leave Saint 

« 

James till late in the afternoon, we travelled that 
day no farther than Padron, a distance of only 
three leagues. This place is a small port,*situate 
at tile extremity of a firth which communicates 


with the sea. It is called fo; brevity’s sake 
Padron, but its proper appellation is Villa del 
Padron, or the town of the patron saint; it 
haVing been, according to the legend, the prin¬ 
cipal residence of Sainf Janies during his stay in 
Galicia. By %e * Romans it was termed Iria 


Flavia. It is a fldurishing.little town, and carriei^ 
on rather an extensive commerce, some of its 
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tiny barks occasionally finding their way across 
the. Bay of Biscay, and even so far as the Thames 
and London. 

There is a curious anecdote connected with 

- • 

the skippers of Padron, which can scarcely be 
considered as out 04 place here, as 'i^t relates to 
the circulation of the Scriptures. I was one day 

in the shop of my friend the bookseller at Saint 

<# 

James, when a stout good-humoured looking 

* 

priest entered. He took up one of my Testa¬ 
ments, and forthwith burst into a riolenlTlit of 
laughter. “ What is the matter ? ” demanded the 
bookseller. “ The sight of this book reminds 
me of a circumstance,” replied the other: “ about 
twenty years ago, when the English first took it 
into their heads to be very z^calous in converting 
us Spaniards to their own way of thinking, they 
distributed a great^number *of bo 0 ks of this kind 
amongst the Spaniards who chanced to be in 
London; some of them fell anto the hknds of 
certain skippers o^ Padron, and these good folks, 
on their-retum to Galicia, w^ro"^ibserved to have 

become on a sudden cxcebdingly opinionated 

• , • ^ 

and fond of dispute. It was scarcely possible 
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to make an assertion in their hearing without 

receiving a flat contradiction, especially when 

religious subjects were brought on the carpet. 

‘ It is false,’ they would say; ‘ Saint Paul, in 
<• 

such a chapter and in such a verse, says exactly 
the contra^.’ ‘ What canz-you know concern¬ 
ing what Saint Paul or any other saint has 

written?’ the priests would ask them. ‘Much 

% 

more than you think,’ they replied; ‘ we are no 

» ♦ 

longer to be kept in darkness and ignorance 
respeeiing tlicsc matters ; ’ and tlien they would 
produce their books and read pai’agraphs, making 
such comments ^ that every person was scan¬ 
dalized : they cared nothing about the Pope, 
and even spoke with irreverence of the |?ones 
of Saint James. However, the matter was soon 
bruited about, and a commission was despatched 
from our see to’*collect the books and bum them. 

C 

This was effected, and the skippers were either 
' ptmivshed or repFmanded, since which 1 have 
heard nothing more of them.* I could not for¬ 
bear laughing when »I saw these books; they in¬ 
stantly brought to my mind the skippers of Pa- 

« * ‘• 

dron and their religious disputations.” 
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Our next day’s journey brought us to Ponte- 
vedra. As there was no talk of robbers in these 
parts, we travelled without any escort and alone. 

The road was beautiful and picturesque, thougii 

» 

somewhat solitaiy, especially after we had left 
behind us the small town of Caldas.* There is * 
more than one place of this name in Spain ; the 
one of which I am speaking is distinguished from 
the rest by being called Caldas de los Ilcyes, or 
the warm baths of the kings. It will not bejimiss 
to obseiTc, that the Spanish Caldm 'is synonymous 
with the Moorish Alhay}a^ a word of frequent 
occurrence both in Spanish an*d African topo- 
graphy. Caldas seemed by no means undeserv¬ 
ing of its name; it stands oh a confluence of 

t • 

springs, and the place when we aitived was 
crowded with people who ha^l coinje to enjoy the 
benefit of the waterS. In the course of my travels 
I have observed that wherever warm springs jave 

found, vestiges of volcanos are sure to be nigh; 

• • 

the smooth black precipice, Uie divided moun¬ 
tain, or huge rocks standing ^ by themselves on 
the plain or on the hill sida, asi if Titans had 
been playing at bowls. This last featfpre occurs 
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near Caldas de los Reyes, the side of the moun¬ 
tain which overhangs it in the direction of the 
south being covered with immense granite stones, 
apparently at some ancient period eructed from 
the bowels of the earth. From Caldas to Ponte- 
redra the route was hilly and fatiguing, the heat 
was intense, and those clouds of flies, which con¬ 
stitute one of the ficsts of Galicia, annoyed our 

t 

horses to such a degree that we were obliged to 
cut down branches from the trees to protect their 




«• 


heads and necks from the tormenting stings of 
these blood-thirsty inseefs. Whilst travelling in 
Galicia at this period of the year on horseback, 

t 

it is always advisable to carry a fine net for the 

protection of the animal, a sure and commodious 

« ♦ 

means of defence, which appears, however, to 
be utterly unknown ,in Galicia, where, perhaps, 


it is more wanted than in ady other part of the 
world. 

Pontevedra, upon the whole, is certainly entitled 
to the appellation of a magnificent town, some 

c 

of its public edifices, especially the convents, 

4 

being sucb ac fixe .nowhere to be found but in 
Spain and, Italy. It is surrounded by a wall of 
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hewn stone, and stands at the end of a creek 
into which the river Levroz disembogues. It is 
said to have been founded by a colony of Greeks, 
whose captain was no less a personage than 
Teucer the Telemonian. It was in fprmer times 
a place of considerable commerce; dnd near its 
port are to be seen the ruins of a farol, or light¬ 
house, said to be of great antiquity* The port, 
however, is at a considerable distance 4rom thp 

town, and is shallow and incommodious. 3'he 

• 

whole country in the neighbourhood of Pontc- 
vedra is inconceivably delicious, abounding with 
fruits of every description, especially grapes, 
which in the proper season arc seen hanging 
from *the “ parras ” in lusciovtte luxuriance. An 
old Andalusian author has said that it produces 
as many orange and citroii trees as the neigh¬ 
bourhood of CorddVa. Its oranges are,^ however, 
by no means good, and cannot compete with 

lb . * * 

those of Andalusia. The Pontevedrians boast 

• • 

that their land produces two crops every year, 

» 

and that whilst they arc gathering in one they 
may be seen ploughing qj:id ^sowing another. 
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They may well be proud of their country, which 
is certainly a highly favoured spot. 

The town itself is in a state of great decay, and 
ilotwithstanding the magnificence of its public 
edifices, we found more than the usual amount of 
Galician filth and misery, ^rhe posada was one 
of the most wretched description, and to mend 
the matter, «the hostess was a most intolerable 
scold and shrew. Ant«>nio having, found fault 
with the quality of some provision wliich she pro- 
duced, slie cursed him most immoderately in the 
country language, which,, was the only one she 
s])oke, and threktened that, if he attempted to 
breed any disturbance in her house, to tuna the 
horses, himself, aiid his master forthwith out of 
doors. Socrates himself, however, could not have 
conducted himself on this occasion with greater 
forbearance than Antonio, who V>hrugged his shoul¬ 
ders, muttered somethiner in Greek, and then was 
• « 

silent. 

“ Where docs the notary public live ? ” I de- 
manded. Now the notary public vended books, 

* i 

and to this,personage 1 was recommended by my 
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friend at Saint James. A boy conducted me tr> 

the house of Senor Garcia, for such was his 

name. I found him a brisk, active, talkative little- 

man of forty. He undertook with great alaciilij' 

* 

the sale of my Testaments, and in^a twinkling 
sold two to a client ^ho was waiting ih the office 
and appeared to be from the country. He was an 
enthusiastic patriot, but of course in local sense, 
for he cared for no other.*country thanPontevedr^i. 

“ Those fellows of Vigo,” said he, “ say their 
town is a better one than ours, and that it is more 
deserving to be the capital of this part of Galicia. 
Did you over hear such folly .^*1 tell you what, 
friend, I should not care if Vigo wca-'c burnt and 
all tllfc fools and rascals within it. Would you 
over think of compaiing Vigo’with PonteVedra ?” 

“ I don’t know,” I replied; “ I have never been 

* • 

at Vigo, but I have heard say that the bay of 
Vigo is the finest in the world.” 

“ Bay! my good sir. Bay; yes, the rascals 
have a bay, and it Ts tha\ bay of theirs which has 
robbed us of all our commerce. But what needs 

t 

*the capital of a district with a ba^ ^ It is public- 
edifices that it wants, where the provincial de- 

K 3 
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puties can meet to transact their business j now, 
so far from there being a commodious public 
edifice, there is not a decent house in all Vigo. 
Bay! yes, they have a bay, but have they water 
fit to drink Have they a fountain ? Yes, they 
have, and tiie water is so bi4ckish that it would 
burst the stomach of a horse. 1 hope, my dear 
sir, that you, have not come all this distance to 
take the part of such a gang of pirates as those of 

Vigo.” 

•- » 

“ I am not come to take their part,” 1 replied; 
indeed, I was not aware that they wanted my 
assistance in thi^ dispute. 1 am merely carrying 
to them th(V New Testament of which they evi¬ 
dently stand in ‘much need, if they are' such 
knaves and scoundrels as you represent them.” 


“ Represent them, my dear sir. Docs not the 
matter speak for itself? Do* they not say that 


their town is better than ours, more fit to bo the 
*• * • ^ - 

capital of a district, que disparate! que briho- 


neria I ” 

% 

“ Is fibere a bookseller's shop at Vigo ? ” I en- 

a 

quired. , 

“ There ^was one,” he replied, “ kept by an in- 
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sane barber. I am glad, for your sake, that it is 
broken up, and the fellow vanished; he would 
have played you one of two tricks: he would 
either have cut your throat with his razor, under 
pretence of shaving you, or have taken your 
books and never hkve accounted to'you for the 
proceeds. Bay! I never could sec what right 
such an owl’s nest as Vigo has to a V^y.” 

No person could exjiibit greater kindness .to 


another, than did the notary public to myself, as 
soon as 1 had convinced him that 1 Iiad no inten¬ 


tion of siding with the men of Vigo against Ponte- 
vedra. It was now six o’clock in the evening, 
and he forthwith conducted me to a^onfectioner’s 


shop, where he treated me with an iced cream 
and a small cup of chocolate. From hence, we 

walked about the city, the notary showing the va- 

• • 

rious edifices, especially the Convent of the Je¬ 
suits : “ See that front,” said he. “ what do vou 
think of it ? ” 

I expressed to him the admiration which I 
really felt, and by so doing entirely won the good 
notary’s heart: “ I sijppose Jthere, is notliing like 
that at Vigo ?” said I. He looked at me for a mo- 
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ment, winked, gave a short triumphant chuckle, 
and then proceeded on his way, walking at a tre¬ 
mendous rate. The Sehor Garcia was dressed 
ii# all respects as any English notary might be: 
ho wore a jvhitc hat, brown frock coat, drab 
breeches buttoned at the km^es, white stockings, 
and well blacked shoes. But 1 never saw an 
English notary walk so fast: it could scarcely be 
called walking: it seemed more like p. succession 
of galvanic leaps and bounds. I found it im- 
possible to keep up with liiin ; Where are you 
conducting me ? ” I at last demanded, quite 
breathless. 

« 

“ To the Itousc of the cleverest man in Spain,” 
he replied, “ to whom 1 intend to introduce 'you ; 
for you must not think that Pontevedra has no¬ 
thing to boast of but its splendid eoidees, and its 

1 * 

beautiful country; it producej more illustrious 
minds than any other town in Spain. Did you 
ever hear of the grand Tamerlane ? ” 

“Oh, yes,” said I, “but'he did not come from 
Pontevedra or its neighbourhood: he came from 

I 

the steppes of Tartary, near, the river Oxus.” 

“ I know he did,” rephed the notary, “ but what 
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I mean to say is, that when Enrique the Third 
wanted an ambassador to send to that African, 
the only man he could find suited to the enter¬ 
prise, was a knight of Pontevedra, Don 

t 

byname. Let the men of Vigo contradict that 
fact if they can.” * • 

We entered a large portal and ascended a 
splendid staircase, at the top of whiph the notary 
knocked at ^ small door^ “ Who is the gentlem,au 
to whom you are about to introduce nie.^” de¬ 
manded I. 

“ It is the Advocate * * * replied Garcia; 
“ he is the cleverest man in Spain, and under¬ 
stands all languages and sciences.” 

We were admitted by a respectable looking 
female, to all appearance a House-keeper, who, on 
being questioned, informed us that the Advocate 
was at home, and* forthwith conducted us to an 
immense room, or rather library, the walls being 

wo or three places, 
where hung some fine* pictures of the ancient 
Spanish school. There was a rich mellow light 
in the apartment, streaming through a window of 
stained glass, which looked to the west. Behind 
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the table sat the Advocate, on whom I looked 
with no little interest: his forehead was high and 
wrinkled, and there was much gravity on his fea¬ 
tures, which were quite Spanish. He was dressed 
in a long robe, and might be about sixty; he sat 

I 

reading behind a large table, (ind on our entrance 
half raised himself and bowed slightly. 

The notary public saluted him most profoundly, 
and, in au under voice, Jioped that he might be 
permitted to introduce a friend of his, an English 
gentleman, who was travelling through Galicia. 

“ I am very glad to see him,” said the Advocate, 
but I hope he speaks Castilian, else we can have 
but little cf^imunication; for, although 1 can 
read both FrcncE and Latin, 1 cannot speak 
them.’* " ‘ 

“ He speaks, sir, almost as good Spanish,” said 
the notary, as ‘a native of Poijjtevedra.” 

“ The natives of Pontevedra,” 1 replied, “ ap¬ 
pear to be bettef versed in Gallegan than in 
Castilian, for the greater Jiart df the conversation 
which 1 hear in the streets is carried on in the 
former dialect.” 

“ The last gentleman which my friend Garcia 
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introduced to me,” said the Advocate, “ was a Por¬ 
tuguese, who spoke little or no Spanish. It is 
said that the Gallegan and Portuguese arc very 
similar, but when we attempted to converse in the 
two languages, we found it impossible. I under- 
stood little of whaA he said, whilst my Gallegan 
was quite unintelligible to him. Can you under¬ 
stand our country dialect ? ” he continued. 

“ Very little of it,” I Replied; “ which I believe 
chiefly proceeds from the peculiar accent and un¬ 
couth enunciation of the Gallcgans,‘lbr tTieir lan¬ 
guage is certainly almost entirely composed of 

j 

Spanish and Portuguese words,” 

“ So you arc an Kiiglishman,” ^d the Advo¬ 
cate*. “ Your countrymen ha\’e committed much 
damage in times past in the'sc legions, if <ve may 
trust our histories.” 

“Yes,” said I,•“they sank your galleons and 
burnt your finest men of war in Vigo Bay, and 
under old Cobham, levied a cbntribution of'forty 
thousand pounds sterfing, on this very town of 
Pontevedra.” 

“ Any foreign poiyer,” interrupted the notary 
public, “ has a clear right to attack Vigo, but I 
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cannot conceive what plea your countrymen could 
urge for distressing Pontevodra, which is a respect¬ 
able town, and could never have oifended them.” 

»»“ Senor Cavalier,” said the Advocate, “ I will 
show you my library. Here is a curious worli, a 
collection of poems, written fhostly in Gallegan, 
by the curate of Fruime. He is our national poet, 
and we are very jiroud of him.” 

We stopped upwards of an hour with the Advo¬ 
cate, Mdiose conversation, if it did not convince 
me that he was the cleverest man in Spain, was, 
upon the whole, highly interesting, and who cer- 

I 

tainly possessed a« extensive store of general in¬ 
formation, tlujugh he was by no means the pro¬ 
found philologist which the notary had represented 
him to‘be. 

When 1 was about to depart from Pontevedra, 

^ « 

in the afternoon of the next day, the Senor Gar¬ 
cia stood by the side of my horse, and having 
embraced me, thrust a small pamphlet into my 
hand: “ This book,” said Ife, “ contains a descrip¬ 
tion of Pontevedra. ' Wherever you go, speak 

4 

well of Pontevedra.” I nod<lcd. “ Stay,” said he, ‘ 
“ my dear friend, I have heard of your society, 
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and will do my best to further its views. I am 
quite disinterested, but if at any future time you 
should have an opportunity of speaking in print 
of Sefior Garcia, the notaiy public of Pontevedra, 
—^j'^ou understand me,—I wish you would do so.” 
“ I will,” said 1. * 

It was a pleasant afternoon’s ride from Pon- 
tevedra to Vigo, the distance being only four 

leagues. As, we approached the latter town, the 

% 

country became exceedingly^ mountainous, though 
scarcely any thing could exceed the beauty of 
the surrounding scenery. The sides of the hills 

f 

were for the most part clothed with luxuriant 
forests, even to the very summits, .though occa¬ 
sionally a flinty and naked peak would present 
itself, rising to the clouds. As the evening came 

on, the route along which we advanced became 

« 

very gloomy, the diills and forests enwrapping it 
in deep shade. It appeared, however, to be well 
frequented: numerous cars were creaking along 
it, and both horsemen and pedestrians were con¬ 
tinually passing us. The villages were frequent. 
’‘Vines, supported 011 parras, WQ,re growing, if 
possible, in still greater abundance than in the 
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neighbourhood of Pontevedra. Life and activity 
seemed to pervade every thing. The hum of 
insects, the cheerful bark of dogs, the rude songs 
of Galicia, were blended together in pleasant 
symphony. So delicious was my ride, that I 
almost regretted when we efatered the gate of 
Vigo. . 

The town, occupies the lower part of a lofty 
hill, which, as it asceiyis, becomes extremely 
steep and precipitous, and the top of which is 
crowned with a strong fort or castle. It is a 
small compact place, surrounded witli low walls ; 
the streets are nurrow, steep, and winding, and 
in the middl4 of the town is a small square. 

Theje is rather an extensive faubourg extend¬ 
ing atbng the shore* of the bay. We found an 
excellent posada, kept by a man and woman 
from the Basque provinces, who were both civil 
and intelligent. The town seemed tg be crowded, 
and resounded wifn noise and merriment. The 

people were making a wreVcheJ attempt at an il- . 

« 

lamination, in consequence of some victory lately 

< 

gained, or prefended to have been gained, over^ 
the forces of the Pretender. Military uniforms 
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were glancing about in every direction. To in¬ 
crease the bustle, a troop of Portuguese players 
had lately arrived from Oporto, and their first 
representation was to take place this evening. 

4 

“ Is the play to be performed in ^Spanish ?” I 

demanded. “ No,” Vas the reply; “ iftid on that 

account every person is so eager to go; which 

would not be the case if it were ii\ a language 

which they cpuld underf|;and.” 

On the morning of the next day 1 was seated 

.% \ • ^ ‘ 

at breakfast in a large apartment which looked 
out upon the Plaza Mayor, or great square of 
the good town of Vigo. The' sun was shining 
very brilliantly, and all around looked lively and 
gay. * Presently a stranger eirtcred, and bowing 
profoundly, stationed liimself at the window, 

where he remained a considerable time in silence. 

» 

He was a man of very remarkable appearance, 
of about thirty-five. His features were of per- 

P * t 

feet symmetry, and I may almost say, of perfect 
beauty. His hair was the darkest 1 had ever 

seen, glossy and shining; his eyes large, black 

^ • 

and melancholy ; but*that which most struck me 
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was his complexion. It might be called olive, 

it is true, but it was a livid olive. He waS 

dressed in the very first style of French fashion. 

^ound his neck was a massive gold chain, while 

« 

upon his fingers were large rings, in one of 
which was *^set a magnificent ruby. Who can 
that man be thought 1;—Spaniard or Portu¬ 
guese, perhaps a Creole. I asked him an indif¬ 
ferent question in Spanish, to which .he forthwith 
replied in that language, but his accent con- 

vinccd me that he was neither Spaniard nor 

* 

Portuguese. 

“ I presume 1 am speaking to an English¬ 
man, Sir ?” "^Vaid he, in as good English as it 
was possible for 'one not an Englishmah to 
speak.* 

Myself .—You know me to be an Englishman; 

c 

but I should find spine diflicility in guessing to 
what country you belong. 

* * 4 

Stranger .—May I take a seat ? 

• t 

Myself .—A singular question. Have you not 

i 

as much right to sit in the public apartment of 
an inn as myself? 
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Strariger .—I am not certain of that. The 
people here are not in general very gratified at 
seeing me seated by their side. 

Myself .—Perhaps owing to your political opi¬ 
nions, or to some crime which it may have been 
your misfortune to commit ? • 

Stranger .—I have no political opinions, and I 
am not aware that I ever committed any par¬ 
ticular crime,—I am hated for my country and 

« I « 

my religion. 

Myself .—Perhaps I am speaking fb'aTrotest- 


ant, like myself? 

* 

Stranger .—I am no Protestant. If I were, 
they would be cautious hero of shpwing their 
dislike, for I should then have n government and 
a consul to protect me. I arl a Jew—a Bairbary 
Jew, a subject of Abderrahman. 

Myself .—If thatjbe the case, ydu can scarcely 
complain of being looked upon with dislike in 
this country, since in Barba^ the Jews 'are 
slaves. 

Stranger .—In most parts, 1 grant you, but not 

where I was bom, which was far up the country, 

' * • * * 

near the deserts. There the Jews arc free, and 
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are feared, and are as valiant men as the Mos- 

> 

lems themsflves; as able to tame the steed, or 
to fire the gun. The Jews of our tribe are not 
^aveS, and I like not to be treated as a slave 
either by Christian or Moor. 

f 

Myself .our history must be a curious one, 
I would fain hear it. , 

Stranger .—My history I shall tell to no one. 
I have travelled much, I have been in commerce 

r r 

and have thriven. I am at present established 
in Pbrfugal, but I love not the people of Catholic 
countries, and least of all these of Spain. I 

i 

have lately experienced the most shameful in¬ 
justice in ^e Aduana of this town, and when I 
complained, they., laughed at me and called me 
Jew.' Wherever he turns the Jew is reviled, 
save in your countiy, and on that account my 

I 

blood always ^arms when I ^ec an Englishman. 
Yon are a stranger here. Can I do aught for 
yoh ?' You may Vommand me. 

Myself .—I thank yon heaMily, but I am “in 
need of no assistance. 

Stranyer you any bills, I will accept 
them if you have ? 
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Myself .—I have no need of assistance; but 
you may do me a favour by accepting of a 
book. 

Stranger .—I will receive it with thanks. ,I 

know what it is. What a singular people ! The 

1 

ft _ 

same di'css, the same look, the same ebook. Pel¬ 
ham gave me one in Egypt. Farewell! Your 
Jesus was a good man, perhaps a prophet; but 
. . . farewell! 

Well may the people of Pontevedra envy the 
natives of Vigo their bay, with which*,"in many 
respects, none other in the world can compare. 
On every side it is defended steep and sub¬ 
lime hills, save on the part of th^^„west, where 
is tlu) outlet to the Atlantic ^ but in the midst 
of this outlet, up towers a huge ro«ky wall, or 
island, which breaks the swell, and prevents the 
billows of the wei^m sea from pouring through 
in full violence. On either side of this island is 
a passage, so broad, that Davies might ^pass 
through at all tinfbs in* safety. The bay itself is 
oblong, running far into the land, and so ca- 
kpacious, that a thousand sail of the line might 
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deep, ^wUhout. q^ic^sani^ a]i{dlQW3« so 
the^ proudest m.aji of war might lie within a 

< - r . ( < . ) 

acne’s throw of tb^e town ramparts without any 

l^ar of injuring her keel. 

§ 

JOf many a strange event, and of many a 

mighty preparation hap this bay been the scene. 

• \ 

It was hei^ that the . bulky dragons of the grand 
armada were mustered, and it was from hence 

‘ ' ' ' ' f * 

that, fraught vrith the pomp, power, and terror 

, * 

of Old ftpaiu, the monster fleet, spreading its enor¬ 
mous sails to the wind, and bent on the ruin of 

f 

the Lutheran isle, proudly steeredthat fleet, to 
build and utan which half the forests of Galicia 

f 

had been felled, and all the mariners impressed 
from the thousand bays and creeks of the stem 
Cantabrian shore. It was here that the united flags 

of Holland and''England triumjihed over the pride 

»* 

of Spain and France j when the burning timbers of 
exploded war-sbipt- soared above the tops of the 
Gallegan hills, and blazmg galleons sank with 
their treasure (?hest# whilst drifting in the direc¬ 
tion of Sampayo. It was on the shores of thia- 
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bay that the English guards first emptied Spa¬ 
nish bodegas, whilst the bombs of Oobham were 
crushing the roofs of the castle of Castro, and 
the vecinos of Pontevedra buried their doubloons 
in cellars, and flying posts were convejring to 
Lugo and Orensee «the news of the •heretic in¬ 
vasion and the disa^er ' of Vigo. All these 
events occurred to my mind as I i^ood far up 
the hill, at a short dist^ce from the fort, sur- 
vcpng the bay. 

What are you doing there. Cavalier ?” roared 
several voices. “ Stay, Carracho ! if you attempt 
to run we will shoot you ! ” I looked round and 
saw three or four fellows in dirty unjfbrms, to all 
appearance soldiers, just above me, on a winding 
path which led up the hill, ^eir niuskets were 
pointed at me. “ What am I denng ? Nothing, 
as you see,” said I, “ save looking at the bay; 
and as for running, this is by no means ground 
for a course. “ You are our p^soner,” said they, 

“ and ypu must come #ith, us to the fort.” “ I 
was just thinking of going* there,” I replied, 
^ before you thus kii^y invited me. The fort 
is the very spot I was desirous of seeing.” I 

h 


VOL. n. 
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thereupon climbed up to the place where they 

stood, when they instantly surrounded me, and 

with this escort I was marched into the fort, 

which might have been a strong place in its 

time, but was now rather ruinous. “You are 

« 

suspected of being a spy,^ said the corporal, 
who walked in front. * “ Indeed,” said I. “ Yes,” 
replied the ^ corporal, “ and several spies have 
lately be^n taken and sl^ot.” 

Upon one of the parapets of the fort stood a 
young man^ dressed as a subaltern officer, and 
to this personage I was introduced. “ We have 

I 

been watching you this half hour,” said he, “ as 
you were taking observations.” “ Then you gave 
yourselves much .useless trouble,” said i. “I 
am ah Englishman', and was merely looking at 
the bay. Have the kindness now to show me 
the fort.” . . f 

After some conversation, he said, “ I wish to 
be fcivil to people df your nation, you may therefore 
consider yourself at liberty.” T bowed, made my 
exit, and proceeded down the hill. Just before 
I entered the town, however, the corporal, wh(f 
had foUowed me unperceived, tapped me on the 
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shoulder. “You must go with me to the gover¬ 
nor,” said he. “ With all my heaii,” I replied. 
Tlie governor was shaving when we were shown 
up to him. He was in his shirt sleeves, a\}d 
held a razor in his hand. He looked very ill- 
natured, which wasa perhaps owing to his being 
thus interrupted in his toilet. He asked me two 
or three questions, and on learning that I had 
passport, and was the bearer of a letter to the 
Knglish consul, he told me that I was at liberty 
to depart. So I bowed to the govBfnor of the 
town, as I had done to the governor of the fort, 
and making my exit proceeded to my inn. 

At Vigo I accomplished but littTq in the way 
of distribution, and after a sojourn of a few days, 
I returned in the direction of* Saint James.* 



^ CHAPTER XI. 

arrival at r^DRON.—PROJECTED ENTERPRISE.—THE ALQUl- 

LADOR.-BREACH OF PROMISE.-AN ODD COMPANION.-A PLAIN 

8TORV. — RUGGED PATUS.~ltiIE DESERTION. -THE PONY.—.•A 

DIALOGUE. -UNPLEASANT SITUATION. —THE ESTADEA-BE¬ 
NIGHTED-^THE'HUT.—THE TRAVELLER’S PILLOW. 

I 

I ARRIVED at Padron late in the evening, on my 
return Pontevedra and Vigo. It was my 

intention at this place to send my servant and 
horses forward to Santiago, and to hire a guide 
to Cape Finisterra. It would be difficult to as- 

• m 

sign any plausible reason for the ardent desire 
whichcl entertained'to visit this place ; hut I re¬ 
membered that last year I had escaped almost by 
a miracle froip shipwreck and death on the rocky 
sides of this extreme point of the Old World, and 
I thought that to convey the Gospel to a place so 
wild and remote, might perhaps be considered an 
acceptable pilgrimage in the eyes of my Maker. 

True it is that but‘one copy remained of those. 

« 

which I had broifght" with me on this last journey, 
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but this reflection, far from discouraging me in 
my projected enterprise, iiroduced <the contrary 
effect, as I called to mind that ever since the 
Lord revealed himself to man it has seemed go'ad 
to him to accomplish the greatest ends by ap¬ 
parently the most insufficient means^ and I re¬ 
flected that this one copy might serve as an in¬ 
strument for more good than the f9ur thousand 
nine hundred and nine^-nine copies qf the edi¬ 
tion of Madrid. 

I was aware that my own norses were quite in¬ 
competent to reach Finisterra, as the roads or 

t 

paths lie through stony ravines, and over rough 
and shaggy hills, and therefore determined to 
leava them behind with Antonio, whom I was 
unwilling to expose to the fatigues of such a 
journey. I lost no time in sending for an alqui- 
lador, or person who lets out horses, and infonn- 
ing him of my intention. He said he had an 
excellent mountain pony at m^ disposal, and*that 
he himself would*accoxflpany me, but at the same 
time observed, that it was a* terrible journey for 
^an and horse, and that he expected to be paid 
accordingly. I consented to give him what he 
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demanded, but on the express condition that he 
would perfom his promise of attending me him¬ 
self, as I was unwilling to trust myself four or five 
days amongst the hills with any low fellow of the 
town whom he might select, and who it was very 

possible might play me som3 evil turn. He re- 

\ 

plied by the term invariably used by the Spa¬ 
niards when they see doubt or distrust exhibited. 
No tenqa usted cuidado^' I will go myself. 
Having thus arranged the matter perfectly satis- 
factorily, as I thought, I partook of a slight supper, 
and shortly afterwards retired to repose. 

I had requested the alquilador to call me the 
next momijig at three o’clock; he however did 
not make his appearance till five, having, t sup¬ 
pose, overslept himself, which was indeed my own 
case. I arose in a huny, dressed, put a few 
things in a baig, not forgetting the Testament 
which I had resolved to present to the inhabit¬ 
ants' of Finisterra.'* I then sallied forth and saw 
my friend the alquilador,‘♦yho ^as holding by the 
bridle the pony or jaca which was destined to 
carry me in my expedition. It was a beautiful 
Ihtle animal, apparently strong and full of life. 
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without one single white hair in its whole body, 
which was black as the plumage of t]j^e crow. 

Behind it stood a strange looking figure of the 
biped species, to whom, however, at the moment, 
1 paid little attention, but of whom I shall have 
plenty to say in the ^cquel. i 

Having asked the horse-lender whether he was 
ready to proceed, and being answered in the af- 
hrmative, 1 bade adieu to Antonio, and putting 


t* ^ 

the pony in motion, we hastened out of the town, 
taking at first the road which leads towards San¬ 
tiago. Observing that the figure which I haie 
previously alluded to was following close at our 
heels, 1 asked Uie alquilador who* it was, and 
the {eason of its following us j to which he re¬ 
plied, that it was a servant of his, who "would 
proceed a little way with us and then return. 


So on we went at a rapid rate, tiH we were within 
a quarter of a mile of the Convent of the Escla- 
vitud, a little beyond which, he had inforfhed me, 
that we should hawe to turn off from the high road; 
but here he suddenly stopped short, and in a 
iduoment we were all at a staildstill. I questioned 
the guide as to the reason of tins, but received no 
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answer. The fellow’s eyes were directed to the 
ground, and„he seemed to be counting with the 
most intense solicitude the prints of the hoofs of 
the oxen, mules, and horses in the dust of the 
road. 1 repeated my demand in a louder voice j 
when, aftei^ a considerable pause, he somewhat 
elevated his eyes, without however looking me in 
the face, and said that he believed that 1 en¬ 
tertained the idea that he himself was to guide 

i 

me to Finisterra, which, if I did, he was very 
sorry foi^^thc thing being quite impossible, as he 
was perfectly ignorant of the way, and, more¬ 
over, incapable of performing such a journey 
over rough and difficult ground, as he was iiu 

t 

longer the man he had been, and over and above 
all that, he was engaged that day to accompany 
a gentleman to Fontevedra, who was at that mo¬ 
ment expecting him. “ But,” continued he, “ as 
I am always desirous of behaving like a caballero 
to e\er^ body, I h8.ve taken"' measures to prevent 
your being disappointed. ^ This person,” pointing 
to the figure, 1 have engaged to accompany 
you. He is a most trustworthy person, and is 

c 

well acquainted vdth the route to Finisterra, hav- 
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ing been tliither several times with this very jaca 
on which you are mounted. lie ^will, besides, 
be an agreeable companion to you on the way, 
as he speaks French and English very well, 
and has been all over the world.” The fellow 
ceased speaking last; and I so struck 
with his craft, impudence^ and villainy, that some 
time elapsed before 1 could find an answer. 

f 

I then reproached him in the bitterest tenns for 

* ♦ . • 
his breach of promise, and said that I was much 

tempted to return to the town instoudy, com¬ 
plain of him to the alcalde, and have him 
punished at any expense. To which he replied, 
“Sir cavalier, by so doing you wSl be nothing 
nearer Finisten-a, to which you seem so eager to 
get. Take my advice, spur^n the jaca, for you 
sec it is getting late, and it is twelve long leagues 
from hence to Corcuvion* where you must pass 
the night; and from thence to Finisterra is no 
trifle. As for the man, no tmga itsted Vuidado, 
he is the best guide iit all Galicia, speaks Eng¬ 
lish and French, and will bear you pleasant com- 
,pany.” 

By this time 1 had reflected'that 'by returning 

• L 3 
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to Padron I should indeed be only wasting time, 
and that by endeavouring to have the fellow 
punished, no benefit would accrae to me ; more¬ 
over, as he seemed to be a scoundrel in every 
sense of the word, I might as well proceed in 
the company of any person as in his. I there¬ 
fore signified my intention of proceeding, and 
told him to go back in the Lord’s name, and re¬ 
pent of his sins. But having gained one point, 
he thought he had best attempt another; so 
placing lm»ceir about a yard before the jaca, he 
said that the price which I had agreed to pay him 
for the loan of his horse (which by the by was 
the full sum he had demanded) was by no means 
sufficient, and that before 1 proceeded I piust 
promise him two dolWs more, adding that he was 
either drunk or mad when he had made such a 
bargain. 1 was^now thoroughly incensed, and, 
without a moment’s reflection, spurred the jaca 
which flung him d^^wn in the dust, and passed 
over him. Looking back at the distance of a 
hundred yards, 1 saw him standing in the same 
place, his hat on thc^ ground, gazing after us, and, 
crossing hiihself tno'st devoutly. His servant. 
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or whatever he was, far from offering any assist¬ 
ance to his principal, no sooner saw the jaca in 
motion than he ran on by its side, without word 
or comment, farther than striking himself lustily 
on the thigh with his right palm. We soon 

passed the Escla^itud, und presently .afterwards 

• f 

turned to the left into a stony broken path lead- 
ing to llclds of maize. We passed by several 
farm-houses, and at last arrived at*a dingle, the 
sides of which were J)lcntifully oversown with 
dwarf oaks, and which slanted dowj^u^o ^ small 
dark river shaded with trees, which we crossed by 
a rude bridge. By this time T had had sufficient 
time to sc.an my odd companion, from head to 
foot. His utmost height, had* lie made the 
most of himself, might pof^aps have aipounted 
to five feet one inch; but he seemed somewhat 
inclined to stoop. Nature ,had gifted him 
with an immense head, and placed it clean 
upon his shoulders, for amongst the items,of his 
composition it ^id not appear that a neck had 
been included. Arms lo^g and brawny swung 
at his sides, and the whole of his frame was as 
strong built and pov^exful as a wr&stler's ; his body 
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was supported by a pair of short but very nimble 

legs. His face was veiy long, and would have 

’ ! 

borne some slight resemblance to a human coim- 
tenance had the nose been more visible, for its 
place seemed to have been entirely occupied by 
a wry mouth and large staring eyes. His dress 
consisted of three articles: an old and tattered 
hat of the Portuguese kind, broad at the crown 
and narrow at the eaves, something which ap¬ 
peared to be a shirt, and dirty canvas trowsers. 
Willing toi^^tcr into conversation with him, and 
remembering that the alquilador had informed 
me that he spoke languages, 1 asked him, in Eng¬ 
lish, if he ha^ always acted in the capacity of 
guide ? Whereupon he turned his eyes with a 
singulaj expression Vpon my face, gave a loud 
laugh, a long leap, and clapped his hands thrice 
above his head.. Perceiving that he did not 
understand me, I repeated my demand in French, 
and was .again answered by the laugh, leap, and 
clapping. At last he said in bproken Spanish, 
“ Master mine, speak Spanish in God’s name, 
and I can understand you, and still better if 
you speak Gallegan, but I can promise no more. 
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1 heard what the alquilador told you, but he is 
the greatest embustcro in the whole land, and 
deceived you then as he did when he promised 
to accompany you. I serve him for my sins; 
but It was an evil hour when 1 left the deep sea 
and turned guide.” He then infor^d me that 
he was a native of Padron, and a mariner by pro- 
fession, having spent the greater part of his life 

in the Spanish navy, in which service he had 

*• 

visited Cuba and many parts of the Spanish Ame¬ 
ricas, adding, “ when my master told. you that I 
should bear you pleasant company by the way, it 
was the only word of trulh that has come hrom his 

mouth for a month ; and long before you reach 

% 

Finisterra you will have rejoiced that the servant, 

• / 

and not the master, went with you: he is dull and 

heavy, but 1 am what you see.” He then gave 
two or three first-rate siunfhersets, again laughed 
loudly, and clapped his hands. “ You would 
scarcely think,” he continued,that I drove 4;hat 
little pony yesterday hee^ly laden all the way from 
Coruna. We arrived at Padren at two o’clock this 
morning; but we are nevertheless both willing and 
able to undertake a fresh jounSey.* 'tenffa usied 
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cuidado, as ray master said, no one ever complains 
of that pony or of me.” In this kind of discourse 
we proceeded a considerable way through a very 
picturesque countiy, until we reached a beauti¬ 
ful village at the skirt of a mountain. “ This 
village,” sajd my guide, “ is called Los Angeles, 
because its church was built long since by the 
angels; they placed a beam of gold beneath it, 

I 

which they brought down from heaven, and which 
was once a rafter of God’s own house. It runs 


all the way* under the ground from hence to the 
cathedral of Coinpostella.” 

Passing through the village, which he likewise 
informed me possessed baths, and was much vi- 

t 

I 

sited by the people of Santiago, we shaped our 
course to the northt^Ivest, and by so doing doubled 
a moimtain which rose majestically over our 

heads, its top< crowned with bare and broken 

\ 

rocks, whilst on our right, on the other side of a 
spaciotls valley, was a high range, connected 
with the mountains to, the northV^ard of Saint 
James. On the summit of this range rose high 
embattled towers, which my guide informed me 
were those* o/ Altahdra, w ancient and ruined 
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castle, formerly the principal residence in this 
province of the counts of that nanie. Turning 
now due west, we were soon at the bottom of a 
steep and rugged pass, which led to more ele¬ 
vated regions. The ascent cost us nearly half 
an hour, and the difficulties of the ’ground were 
such, that 1 more than once congratulated myself 
on having left my own horses behind, and being 

9 

mounted on the gallant little pony which, accus¬ 
tomed to such paths, scrambled bravely forward, 
and eventually brought us in safety to the top 
of the ascent. 

Here we entered a (rallegan cabin, or choza, 

for the purpose of rcireshing the •animal and 

• • 

ourselves. The quadruped ate some maize, 

/ 

whilst we two bipeds regalea ourselves on* some 
broa and aguardiente, which a woman whom we 
found in the hut^ placed before* us. I walked 
out for a few minutes to observe the aspect of 
the country, and on my return found my guide 
fast asleep on the benfih where I had left him. 
He sat bolt upright, his baek supported against 

^e wall, and his legs pendulous, within three 

^ • • • 1 * 

inches of the groimd, being too short to reach 
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it. 1 reiuained gazing upon him for at least five 
minutes, whilst he enjoyed slumbers seemingly 
as quiet and profound as those of death itself. 
His face brought powerfully to my mind some 
of those uncouth visages of saints and abbots 
which arc occasionally seen in the niches of the 
walls of ruined convents. There was not the 
slightest gleam of vitality in his countenance, 
which for colom* and rigidity might have been of 
stone, and wliich was as rude and battered as one 
of the stotto heads at Icolmkill, which have braved 
the winds of twelve hundred years. I continued 
gazing on his face till I became almost alarmed, 

concluding that life might have departed from its 

% 

harassed and fatigued tenement. On my' shaking 
him rather roughly by the shoulder he slowly 
awoke, opening his eyes with a stare and then 
closing them again. "For a few moments he was 
evidently unconscious of where he was. On my 
shouting to him, however, and enquiring whether 
he intended to sleep all^day instead of conduct¬ 
ing me to Finisterrai, he dropped upon his legs, 
snatched up his hat, which lay on the tabla. 
and instantly rah out of the door, exclaiming. 
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“ Yes, yes, I remember—follow me, captain, and 
I will lead you to Finisterra in qjo time.” I 
looked after him, and perceived that he was hur¬ 
rying at a considerable pace in the direction jn 
which we had hitherto been proceeding. “ Stop,” 
said I, “ stop ! Will, you leave me hfre with the 
pony ? Stop, we have not paid the reckoning. 
Stop ! ” He, however, never tumed^his head for 
a moment, and in less than a minute was out 
of sight. The pony, which was tied to a crib at 
one end of the cabin, began now to "heigh ter¬ 
rifically, to plunge, and to erect its tail and mane 
in a most singular manner. It tore and strained 
at the halter till I was apprehensive^ tliat stran¬ 
gulation would ensue. “ Woman,” I exclaimed, 

t 

“ where are you, and what is the meaning 'of all 
this ? ” But the hostess had likewise disappeared, 
and though I ran about the thoza, shouting 
myself hoarse, no answer was returned. The 
pony still continued to scream and to strain at 
the halter more* violently than ever. “ Am I 
beset with lunatics ? ” I cried, and dinging down 
a peseta on the table, unlodsed the halter, and 
attempted to introduce the bit into the mouth 
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of the animal. This, however, I found impos¬ 
sible to effect. Released from the halter, the 
pony made at once for the door, in spite of all 

the efforts which I could make to detain it. 
€ 

“ If you abandon me,” said I, “ 1 am in a pretty 

situation ; but there is a remedy for every thing!” 

with which words I sprang into the saddle, and 

in a moment more the creature was bearing me 

at a rapid gallop in the direction, as I supposed, 

of FinistciTa. My position, however diverting 

to the reafder, was rather critical to myself. 1 

was on the back of a spirited animal, over which 

I had no control, dashing'along a dangerous and 

unknown path. I could not discover the slightest 

*' « 

vestige of my guide, nor did I pass any one 
from Whom I could derive any information. In¬ 
deed, the speed of the animal was so great, that 
even in the event of my meeting or overtaking 
a passenger, I could scarcely have hoped to have 
exchanged a word with him. “ Is the pony 
trained to this work ?” sc’d I mentally. “ Is he 
carrying me to some den of banditti, where my 
throat will be cut, br does he follow his maste’^ 
by instiiict ? ” Both of these suspicions I how- 
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ever soon abandoned; the pony’s speed relaxed, 
he appeared to have lost the road. ^ He looked 
about uneasily: at last, coining to a sandy spot, 
he put his nostrils to the ground, and then sud¬ 
denly flung himself down, and wallowed in true 
pony fashion. I n^as not hurt, an^ instantly 
made use of this opportunity to slip the bit into 
his mouth, which previously had been dangling 
beneath his neck; I then remounted in quest of 
the road. 

This I soon found, and continued jJiy way for 
a considerable time. The path lay over a moor, 
patched with heath and furze, and here and 
there strewn with large stones, or father rocks. 
The asun had risen high in the Armament, and 
burned Aercely. I passed several people,’ men 
and women, who gazed at me with surprise, 
wondering, probably, what a person of my ap¬ 
pearance could be about without a guide in so 
strange a place. I enquired of two 'females 
whom I met whether ^hey had seen my guide; 
but they either did not or wbuld not understand 

«ae, and exchanging a few words with each other, 

' •• • • • . 
in one of the hundred dialects of the Gallegan, 
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passed on. Having crossed the moor, I came 
rather abruptly upon a convent, overhanging a 
deep ravine, at the bottom of which brawled a 
rapid stream. 

I 

It was a beautiful and picturesque spot: the 

f 

sides of the ravine were thickly clothed with 
wood, and on the other side a tall, black hill 
uplifted itself. The edifice was large, and ap¬ 
parently deserted. Passing by it, I presently 

t 

reached a small village, as deserted, to all ap¬ 
pearance *as the convent, for I saw not a single 
individual, nor so much as a dog to welcome 

f 

me with his bark. 1 proceeded, however, tmtil 
I reached a'fountain, tlie waters of which gushed 
from a stone pillar into a trough. Seated upon 
this last, his arms folded, and his eyes fixed upon 
the neighbouring mountain, I beheld a figure 
which still frequently recurs, to my thoughts, 
especially when asleep and oppressed by the 
nightm^e. This figure was my runaway guide. 

Myself. — Good day ts you*,' my gentleman. 
The weather is hotj and yonder water appears 
delicious. I am almost tempted to dismount 
and regale myself with a slight draught. 
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Guide .—^Your worship can do no better. The 
day is, as you say, hot; you can da no better 
than drink a little of this water. I have myself 
just drunk. I would not, however, ad%ise you to 
give that pony any, it appears heated and blown. 

Myself .—It may well be so. I tiave been 
galloping at least two losses in piursuit of a 
fellow who engaged to guide me to, Finisterra, 
but who deserted me in a most singular, manner, 
so much so, that I almost believe him to be a 
thief, and no true man. You do not happen to 
have seen him ? 

Guide .—^What kind of a man might he be ? 

Myself .—A short, thick fellow, v^jry. much like 
yourself, with a hump upon his back, and, excuse 
me, of a very ill-favoured countenance. 

Guide. —Ha, ha ! I know him. lie ran with 
me to this foimtalp, where he h&s just left me. 
That man, Sir Cavalier, is no thief. If he is 
any thing at all, he is a Nuviiro,—a fellow Vho 
rides upon the *cloudj) and is occasionally 
whisked away by a gust of*wind. Should you 

eser travel with that man again, never allow him 

* •• • • • . 

more than one glass of anise at a time, or he 
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will infallibly mount into the clouds and leave 
you, and then he will ride and run till he comes 
to a water brook, or knocks his head against a 
fountain—then one draught, and he is himself 
again. So you are going to Finisterra, Sir Ca¬ 
valier. T^w, it is singular enough, that a ca¬ 
valier much of your appearance engaged me to 
conduct him there this morning, I however lost 
him on the way. So it appears to me our best 

i 

plan to travel together until you find your own 
guide an 3 I find ray own master. 

It might be about two o’clock in the afternoon, 

I 

that we reached a long and ruinous bridge, 
seemingly of great antiquity, and which, as I 
was informed by my guide, was called the bridge 
of l)on Alonzo. It crossed a species of creek, 
or rather frith, for the sea was at no considerable 

4 

distance, and the small town of Noyo lay at our 
right. “When we have crossed that bridge, 

t 

captain,” said mf guide, “ we shall be in an un¬ 
known countiy, for I ^lave never been farther 
than Noyo, and as for Finisterra, so far from 
having been there, I never heard of such a placx;; 

I • 

and though I have enquired of two or three 
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people since we have been upon this expedition, 
they know as little about it as I <lo. Taking 
all things, however, into consideration, it appears 
to me, that the best tiling wc can do is to push 
forward to Corcu^don, which is five^mad leagues 
from hence, and which wc may peWiaps reach 
ere nightfall, if wc can find the way or get any 
one to direct us; for, as I told you before, I 

know nothing about it.” “ To fine hsi;nds have 

% 

I confided myself,” said I; “ however, we had 
best, as you say, push forward to CJorcuvion, 
where, peradventure, M'e maj'’ hear something of 
Finisterra, and find a guide to conduct us.*^ 
Whereupon, with a hop, skip, and a jump, he 
again* set forward at a rapid pace, stopping oc¬ 
casionally at a choza, for the purpose, I suppose, 
of making enquiries, though^I understood scarcely 
any thing of tlic jargon in which he addressed 
the people, and in which they answered him. 

We were soon in an extrenifely wild and fiilly 
country, scrambling up Aid down ravines, wading 
brooks, and scratching our h^ds and faces with 
brgimbles, on which grgw a plentiful crop of wild 
mulberries, to gather some of which we occa^- 
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sionallj made a stop. Owing to the roughness 
of the waytwe made no great progress. The 
pony followed close at the back of the guide, 
so near, indeed, that its nose almost touched his 

t 

shoulder. The country grew wilder and wilder, 
and since \?e had passed a water-mill, we had lost 
all trace of human hjibitation. The riiill stood 
at the bottom of a valley shaded by lai'gc trees, 
and its wheels were turning with a dismal and 

4 

monotonous noise. “ Do you think wc shall 
reach Corcuvion to-night ? ” said I to the guide, 
as we emerged from this valley to a savage moor, 
which appeared of almost boundless extent. 

Chiide. —1 do not, I do not. We shall in no 
manner reach Corcuvion to-night, and I by no 
means like the appearance of this moor. The 

sun is rapidly sinking, and then, if there come 

< 

on a haze, we shall meet the Iflstad^a. 

Myself. —Whal do you mean by the Estadea ? 

< 

Guide .—Wliat do I mean by the Estadea! My 
master asks me what 1 mean by the Estadinha *. 
I. have met the Estadinha but once, and it was 

* vihen aiflSx(»d to words, '^rves as a diminutive. It is 

much in use amongst the Oallegaxu* 
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upon a moor something like this. I was in com¬ 
pany with several women, and a thicjc haze came 
on, and suddenly a thousand lights slione above 
our heads in the haze, and there was a wild cry, 
and*he women fell to the ground screaming Es- 
tadea! Estadea! ar^ 1 myself fell tc*thc* ground 
crying on* Estadinha! The Estad'a are the spi¬ 
rits of the dead, which rid upon the haze, bear¬ 
ing candles in their hands. I tell you frankly, my 

* 

master, that if we meet the assembly of the sf>uls. 

I shall leave you at once, and then f shall nm 
and run till I drown myself in the sea, somewhere 
about Muros. We‘shall not reach Corcuvion this 
night; my only hope is that we may find some 
choze upon these moors, where we may hide our 
beads from the Estadinha.” 

Tlie night overtook us ere we had traversed the 
moor; there was,Jiowevcr, no hSze, to the great 
joy of my guide, and a comer of the Tnoon par¬ 
tially illumined our steps. €)ur situation, how¬ 
ever, was dreary enough: we were upon the 
wildest heath of the wildest province of Spain, 

igporant of our way, and directing our course wc 

• • • • • 

scarcely knew whither, for my guide repeatedly 
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declared to me^ that he did not believe that such 
a place as ^t^inisterra existed, or if it did exist, it 
was some bleak mountain pointed out in a map. 
When I reflected on the character of this guide, 
I derived but little comfort or encouragement: he 
was at bes<^ evidently half watted, and was by his 
own confession occasiopally seized with paroxysms 
which difieircd from madness in no essential re¬ 
spect j his wild escapade in the morning of nearly 

% 

three leagues, without any apparent cause, and 
lastly, his superstitious and frantic fears of meet¬ 
ing the souls of the dead upon this heath, in 

I 

which event he intended, as he himself said, to 
desert me and make for the sea, operated rather 
powerfully upon my nen^es. I likewise considered 
that It was quite possible that we might be in the 
route neither of Finisterra nor Corcuvion, and I 

I 

therefore deterhuned to enter the first cabin at 
which we should arrive, in preference to running 
the Msk of breaking our necks by tiunbling down 
some pit or precipice. ‘'No cabin, however, ap¬ 
peared in sight: the moor seemed interminable, 
and we wandered on until the moon disappeared, 
and we were left in alttiost total darkness. 
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At length we arrived at the foot of a steep as¬ 
cent, up which a rough and broken«pathway ap¬ 
peared to lead. “ Can this be our way ?” said I 

to the guide. 

# 

“ There appears to be no other for, us, captain,” 
replied the man; “ let us ascend it b5^ all means, 
and when we are at the top, if the sea be in the 
neighbourhood we shall see it.” , 

I then dismounted, for to ride up sucl\ a pass in 
such darkness would have been madness. We 
clambered up in a line, first the guide, next the 
pony, with his nose as usual on his master's 
shoulder, of whom* he seemed passionately fond, 
and I bringing up the rear, with, my left hand 
grasping the animal’s tail. We had many a 

A 

stumble, and more than one fall: once, indeed, 
we were all rolling down the side of the hill to¬ 
gether. In about twenty minutes we reached the 
summit, and looked around us, but no sea was 
visible: a black moor, indistinctly seen, seemed 
to spread on every side.* 

‘‘We shall have to take up our quarters here 
till morning,” said I. , » • 

Suddenly my guide seized me by the hand: 

Ji 2 
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Tliere is Itime, Senhor,” said he, “ there is 

lume.” I looked in the direction in which he 

pointed, and, after straining my eyes for some 

thne, imagined that I perceived, far below and 

< 

at some distance, a faint glow. “ That is lume 
shouted thb guide, and it»proceeds from the 
chimney of a choza.” i 

On descending the eminence, we roamed about 
for a considerable time, until we at last found our- 

ft 

selves in the midst of about six or eight black 

t 

Imts. “ Knock at the door of one of these,” said 

1 to the guide, “ and enquire of the people whether 

they can shelter us for the niglit.” He did so and 

a man presently made his appearance, bearing in 

his hand a lighted firebrand. * 

“ Can you shelter a Cavalheiro from the night 

and the £ stadia ? ” safd my guide. 

“ From both, I thank God,”csaid the man, who 

was an athletic figure, without shoes and stock- 
« 

ings, and who, upon the whole, put me much in 
mind of a Munster peasaSit from the bogs. “ Pray 
enter, gentlemen, we can accommodate you both 

and your cavalg^du^ besides.” .• 

___ 

We entered the choza, which consisted of three 
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compartments ; in the first we ^und straw, in the 
second cattle and ponies, and in the third the 
family, consisting of the father and mother of the 
man who admitted us, and his wife and children. 

“ Vou are a Catalan, sir Cavalier, and are go¬ 
ing to your counti^men at Corcuvioq,” said the 

man in tolerable Spanish. “ Ah, you are brave 

# 

people, you Catalans, and fine establishments you 
have on the Gallegan shores; pity that you take 
aU tlie money out of thc*^ countr)^” 

Now, under all circumstances, I had not the 
slightest objection to pass for a Catalan; and J 
rather rejoiced that thcs*e wild people should sup¬ 
pose that I had powcrftil fiicnds and countrymen 
in the neighbourhood who were, perhaps, expect¬ 
ing me. I therefore favoured their mistake, and 
began with a harsh Catalan accent to talk of the 
fish of Galicia, and the high dutivs on salt. The 
eye of my guide was upon m^ for an instant, with 
a singular expression, half serious half*drbll f he, 
however, said nothing, hut slapped his thigh as 
usual, and with a spring nearly touched the roof of 
the cabin with his grotesque head. Upon enquiry, 
1 discovered that we were still two long leagues 
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distant from Corcuviony. and that the road lay 
over moor and hill, and was hard to find. Our 
host now demanded whether we were hungry, and 
upon being answered in the affirmative, produced 
about a dozen eggs and some bacon. Whilst 
our supper jWas cooking, a long conversation en¬ 
sued between my guide and the family, but as it 

« 

was carried on in Gallegan, I tried in vain to un¬ 
derstand it. I believe, however, that it principally 
related to witches and witchcraft, as the Estadea 
was frequently mentioned. After supper I de¬ 
manded where I coidd rest: whereupon the host 
pointed to a trap-door in the roof, saying that 
above there‘was a loft where I could sleep by 
myself, and have clean straw. For curiosity’s 
sake, I asked whether there was such a thing as a 
bed in the cabin. 

“ No,” replied the man; ‘‘ nor nearer than Cor- 
cuvion. I never entered one in my life, nor any 
one*of my* family: ewe sleep around the hearth, or 
among the straw with the^.cattle.’* 

I was too old a traveller to complain, but forth¬ 
with ascended by a ladder into a species of loft, 
tolertibly large and nearly empty, where I placed 
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my cloak beneath my head, an(l lay down on the 
boards, which I preferred to the straw for more 
reasons than one. I heard the people below talk¬ 
ing in Gallegan for a considerable time, and could 
see The gleams of the fire through the interstices 

of the floor. The voices, however, gradually died 

• • 

away, the fii’e sank low and could no longer be 
distinguished. I dozed, started, dozed again, and 
dropped finally into a profound sleep, from which 
I was only roused by tlie crowing of tlie second 
cock. 
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DUYO.-THE CA^'E.-A WHALE.-THE OUTER BAY.—THE ARREST- 
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—HOSPITAIJTY.' 


It was a beautiful autumnal morning when we left 
the choza aud pursued our way to Corcuvion. I sa¬ 
tisfied our host by presenting him with a couple of 
pesetas, and he requested as a fawour, that if on our 

return we passed that way, and were ov'ertaken 

« 

by the night, wc would again take up our abode 
bciieatli his roof. This I promised, at the same 
time determining to do my best to guard against 
the contingency j as sleeping in the loft of a Gal- 
Icgan hut, though preferable to passing the night 
on ar<mbori or momntain, is any tiling but desir¬ 
able. , ' 

So wc again started at a rapid pace along 
rough bridle-ways and footpaths, amidst fiirz^, 

r f ^ 

and brushwood. In about an hour we obtained 
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a idew of the sea, and directed l)y a lad, whom we 
found on the moor employed in tending a few 
miserable sheep, we bent our course to the north¬ 
west, and at length reached the brow of jm 

eminence, where we stopped for some time to sur- 

« 

vey the prospect which opened before jis. 

It was not without reason that the Latins 
gave the name of Finisterrai to this district. 
We had arrived exactly at such a place as in my 
boyhood I had pictured to myself as the tcrmina- 
atiou of the world, beyond which therewras a wild 
sea, or abyss, or chaos. I now saw far before 
me an immense ocean, and below mo a long and 
irregular line of lofty and precipitous’coast. Cer¬ 
tainly in the whole world there is no bolder coast 
than the Gallegan shore, from the debouchement 

of the Minho to Cape Finisterra. It consists 

> 

of a granite wall^of savage mountains, for the 
most part serrated at the top, and occasionally 
broken, where bays and firths dike those of Vigo 
and Pontevedra ftiterven^J, running deep into the 
land. These bays and firths* are invariably of an 
u^mense depth, and sufficiently capacious to she!- 
ter the navies of the proudest maritime nations. 

*M 3 
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There is an air of stem and savage grandeur 
in every thing around, which strongly captivates 
the imagination. This savage coast is the first 
glimpse of Spain which the voyager from the north 
catches, or he who has ploughed his way across 
the wide Atlantic: and wel][ does it seem to re¬ 
alize all his visions of this strange land. “ Yes,” 
he exclaims, “ this is indeed Spain—stem flinty 

vSpain—land emblematic of those spirits to which 
« 

she has given birth. From what land but that 
before mef could have proceeded those portentous 
beings who astounded the Old World and filled 
the New with horror and blood: Alba, and Philip, 
Cortez, and Pizarro: stem colossal spectres, 
looming through the gloom of by-gone yearn, like 
yonder granite mountains through the haze, upon 
the eye of the mariner. Yes, yonder is indeed 

4 

Spain; flinty, indomitable Spain; land emblematic 
of its sons! ” 

As for myself, when I \iewed that wide ocean 
and its savage shore, 1 gried, “ Such is the grave, 
and such are its tefrific sides; those moors and 
wilds, over which I have passed, ore the roi^gh 
and dreary journey of life. Cheered with hope, 



Ch. XIl.] CORCUVION. 251. 

9 

we struggle along through all'the difficulties of 
moor, bog, and mountain, to arrive at—what ? The 
grave and its dreary sides. Oh, may hope not de¬ 
sert us in the last hour: hope in the Redeemer 
ant^in God!” 

♦ 

We descended fi'om the eminence, and again 
lost sight of the sea amidst ravines and dingles, 
amongst which patches of pine were ^occasionally 

w 

seen. Continuing to descend, we at last came, 

not to the sea, but to the extremity of a long nai‘- 

row firth, where stood a village or hadalet; whilst 

at a small distance, on the western side of the 

* 

firth, appeared olie considerably larger, which 
was indeed almost entitled to the Appellation of 
town. This last was Corcuvion ; the first, if I 
forget not, was called Ria de Silla. We hastened 
on to Corcuvion, where I bade my guide make 
enquiries respecting Finisterra. • He entered the 
door of a wine-house, from which proceeded much 
noise and vociferation, and presently letixmed, in¬ 
forming me that the village of Finisterra was dis- 

«> 

tant about a league and a h&lf. A man^ evidently 
a state of intoxicatiozi, followed him to the door: 
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‘‘ Arc you bound fot Finisterra) Cavalheiros ?” he 
shouted. ^ 

“Yes, niy friend,” I replied, “we are going 
thither,” 

4 

“ Then you are going amongst a flock of drunk¬ 
ards, {/alo*de borracJtos,) ” he answered. “ Take 
care that they do not p|ay you a trick.” 

Wo passed on, and striking across a sandy pe¬ 
ninsula at the back of the town, soon reached the 
shore of an immense bay, the north-westernmost 
end of which was formed by the far-famed cape of 
Finisteira, which we now saw before us stretching 

j 

fur into the sea. 

Along a h^ach of dazzling white sand, we 
advanced towards the cape, the bourn of* our 
journey. The sun was shining brightly, and every 
object was illumined by his beams. The sea lay 
before us like a Vast mirror, and the waves which 
broke upon the shore were so tiny as scarcely to 
prodiicc a •murmur.*' On we sped along the deep 
winding bay, overhung bv^gantic hills and moun- 

I, 

tains. Strange recollections began to throng upon 
my mind. It was upon this beach that, according 
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to the tradition of ail ancient t^hiistendom, Saint 
James, the patron saint of Spain, preached the 
Gospel to the heathen Spaniards. Upon this 
beach had once stood an immense commercial 
city, the proudest in all Spain. This now deso* 
late bay had once resounded with the voices of 

t 

myriads, when the keels apd commerce of all the 
then known world were wafted to Duyo. 

“ What is the name of this village said I to 
a woman, as wc passed by five or six ruinous 
houses at the bend of the bay, ere^we entered 
upon the peninsula of Finisterra. 

“ This is no village,” said the Gallegan, “ this 
is no village. Sir Cavalier, this is, a city, this is 
Du/o.” 

So much for the glory of the world ! These 

huts were all that the roaring sea and the tooth of 

•• 

time had left of JOuyo, the gredt city! Onward 
now to Finisterra. 

It was midday when we rdhehed tHe village of 
Finisterra, consisting ofujbout one hundred hoUses, 
and built on the southern side of the peninsula, 
^st before it rises into the huge ^ufF head which 
is called the Cape. We sought in vain for an 
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inn or venta, where we might stable our beast; 

at one monjent we thought that we had found 

one, and had even tied the animal to the manger. 

Upon our going out, however, he was instantly 

« 

untied and driven forth into the street. The few 

* 

people whom we saw appeared to gaze upon us in 
a singular manner. We, however, took little 
notice of these circumstances, and proceeded 
along the straggling street until we found shelter 
in the house of a Castilian shopkeeper, whom 
some change had brought to this comer of Gali¬ 
cia,—this end of the world. Our first care was to 
feed the animal, who now begUn to exhibit con¬ 
siderable symptoms of fatigue. We then re¬ 
quested some refreshment for ourselves; and in 
about an hour, a tolerably savoury fish, weigliing 
about three pounds, and h:esh from the bay, was 
prepared for us *by an old wonj^u who appeared 
to officiate as housekeeper. Having finished our 
meali I a^Ad my uncouth companion went forth 
andiprepared to ascend the mountain. 

We stopped to examine a small dismantled 

fort or battery facing the bay; and whilst engaged 

***** 

in this examination, it more than once occurred 
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to me that we were ourselves the objects of 

scrutiny and investigation : indeed^ I caught • a 

glimpse of more than one countenance peering 

upon us through the holes and chasms of the 

walls. We now commenced ascending Finis- 

terra; and making numerous and l 9 ng detours, 

we wound our way up its flinty sides, life sun 

* 

had reached the top of heaven, whence he 
showered upon us perpendicularly his brightest 
and fiercest rays. My boots were tom, my-feet 
cut, and the perspiration streamed from my 
brow. To my guide, however, the ascent ap¬ 
peared to be neither toilsome nor difficult. The 
heat of the day for him had no tenbrs, no mois- 
tur»was wrung from his tanned countenance ; he 
drew not one short breath ; and hopped upon the 
stones and rocks with all the provoking agility of 
a mountain goat.^ Before we had accomplished 
one half of the ascent, I felt myself quite ex¬ 
hausted. 1 reeled and staggered. ^ Cheer up, 

master mine, be of gpod cheer, and havf no 

% 

care,” said the guide. “ Yonder I see a wall of 

4gtones; lie down beneath it in the shade.” He 

• • • , 

put his long and strong arm round my waist, and 
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though his stature^ compared with mine was that 

of a dwarf, he supported me, as if I had been a 

child, to a rude wall which seemed to traverse 

the greatest part of the hill, and served probably 

as a kind of boundary. It was difficult to find a 

« 

shady spotat last he perceived a small chasm, 
perha''ps scooped by some shepherd as a couch 
in which to^ enjoy his siesta. In this he laid me 

gently down, and taking off his enormous hat, 

< 

commenced fanning me with great assiduity. By 
degrees I ‘re^dved, and after having rested for a 
considerable time, I again attempted the ascent, 
which, with the assistance of my guide, I at length 
accomplished. 

We were now standing at a great altitude be¬ 
tween two bays; the wilderness of waters before 
us. Of all the ten thousand barks which annually 

' I 

plough those seas in sight of that old cape, not 
one was to be descried. It was a blue shiny 
waste, broken by no object save the black head 
of a^, spermaceti whale, wjjich woiild occasionally 

I 

show itself at the top,* casting up thin jets of brine. 

The principal bay, that of Finisterra, as far 

. ' • . 

the entrance, was beautifully variegated by an 
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immense shoal of sardinhas, oq whose extreme 
skirts the monster was probably feasting. From 
the northern side of the cape we looked down 
upon a smaller bay, the shore of which was over- 
hung'^y rocks of various and grotesque shapes; 
this is called the outer bay, or, in the l^guage of 
the country, Praia do mar de fora ; a fearful place 
in seasons of wind and tempest, when the long 
swell of the Atlantic pouring in, is broken into 
surf and foam by the sunken rocks with which, it 
abounds. Even in the calmest day there is a 
rumbling and a hollow roar in that bay which fill 
the heart with uneasy sensations. 

On all sides there was grandeur and sublimity. 

# 

After gazing from the summit of the cape for 
nearly an hour, we descended. 

On reaching the house where we had taken up 
our temporary habitation, we perceived thSt the 
portal was occupied by several men, some of 
whom were reclining on the floor drinkiifg wine 
out of small earthen pairn, which are much used 
in this part of Galicia. With a civil salutation 

I passed on, and ascended the staircase to the 

• • • • 

room in which we had taken our rep'ast. Here 
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there was a rude ^nd dirty bed, on which 1 flung 
myself, exhausted with fatigue. 1 determined to 
take a httle* repose, and in the evening to call tho. 
people of the place together, to read a few chap* 
ters of the Scripture, and then to address •them 

with a little* Christian exhoitation. 1 was soon 

• . 

asleep, but my slumbers were by no means tran¬ 
quil. I thought I was surrounded with difficulties 

« 

of various kinds aAiongst rocks and ravines, vainly 
endeavouring to extricate myself; uncouth visages 
showed themselves amidst the trees and in the 
hollows, thrusting out cloven tongues and utter¬ 
ing angry cries. 1 lookbd around for my guide, 
but could not find him; methought, however, that 
1 heard his voice down a deep dingle. IJe ap¬ 
peared to be talking of me. How long I might 
have continued in these wild dreams I know not. 
I was suddenljt, however, seized roughly by the 
shoulder and nearly dragged from the bed. I 
looked* u^ in amazement, and by the light of the 
de|cending sun 1 beheld hanging over me a wild 
and tmeouth figure; it was that of an elderly 
man, built as strong as a giant, with much be^d 
and whiskdr, and huge bushy eyebrows, dressed 
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in the habiliments of a fisherman: in his hand 
was a rusty musket. 

Myself .—^Who are you, and what do you want ? 

Figure .—^Who I am matters but little. Get 
up add follow me; it is you I want. 

Myself .—By what authority do you thus pre¬ 
sume to interfere with me * 

Figure .—By the authonty of the justicia of 

« 

Finisterra. Follow me peaceaibly, Calros, or it 
will be the worse for you. 

' “ Calros,” said I, “ what does the person mean ? ” 
I thought it, however, most prudent to obey his 
command, and followed' him down the staircase. 
The shop and the portal were now thronged with 
the inhabitants of Finisterra, men, women, and 
children ; the latter for the most part in a state of 
nudity, and with bodies wet and dripping, having 
been probably summoned, in h^ste firom' their 
gambols in the brine. Through this crowd the 
figure Whom I have attempted^to describe‘pushed 
his way with an Sir of authority. ^ 

On arriving in the street; he laid his heavy 
l)^d upon my arm, not roughly however. “ It 
is Calros ! it is Calros ! ” said a himdred voices; 
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“ he has' come to Finisterra at last, and the jus- 

ticia has now got hold of him.” Wondering what 

« 

all this could mean, I attended my strange con¬ 
ductor down the street. As we proceeded, the 

« 

crowd increased every moment, following and 

ft 

vociferating. Even the sick were brought to the 
dooife to obtain a view of what was going forward 

and a glance at the redoubtable Calros. I was 

« 

particularly struck* by the eagerness displayed by 
one man, a cripple, who, in spite of the entreaties 
of his wifejr mixed with the crowd, and having lost 
his emteh hopped forward on one leg, exclaim¬ 
ing,—“ CarraeJw! tamhien v«y yo! ” 

We at last reached a house of rather larger 
size than the rest, my guide having led m« into 
a long low room, placed me in the middle of 
the floor, and then hurrying to the door, he en¬ 
deavoured to Impulse the crowd who strove to 
enter with us. This he effected, though not with¬ 


out «considerable <j[ifficulty, being once or twice 



musket, to drive baefle unauthorized intruders. I 


now looked round the room. It was rather scantpy 
flimishcd: I coul(r see nothing but some tubs 
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and barrels, the mast of a boat,'and a sail or two. 
Seated upon the tubs were three o^ four men 
coarsely dressed, like fishermen or shipwrights. 
The principal personage was a surly ill-tempcreji 
looking fellow of about thirty-five, jrhom even¬ 
tually I discovered tq be the alcalde ofiFinisterra, 
and lord of the house in which we now were. 
In a comer I caught a glimpse of my^lide, who 
was evidently in durance, two stout fishermen 
standing before him, one with a musket and the 
other with a boat-hook. After I had lodked about 

me for a minute, the alcalde, givdng his whiskers 

0 

a twist, thus addressed me :— 

“ Who are you, where is your passport, and 
what brings you to Finisterra ? ” 

Myself .—I am an Englishman. Here is my 
passport, and I came to see Finisterra. 

This reply seemed to discomfit«them for a mo¬ 
ment. They looked at each other, then at my 
passport. At length the alcalde, striking* it *with 
his finger, bellowed fortlv^ ^ 

“ This is no Spanish passpSrt; it appears to be 
written in French.'’ 
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Myaelf .—I hav^ already told you that I am a 
foreigner. I of course carry a foreign passport. 

Alcalde ,—Then you mean to assert that you 
are not Calros Rey. 

Myself .—I never heard before of such a king, 
nor indeed of such a name. 

i 

Alcalde .—Hark to the fellow: he has the au¬ 
dacity to say that he has never heard of Calros 
the pretender, who calls himself king. 

Myself.— If you mean by Calros, the pretender 
Don Carlos, all I can reply is that you can 
scarcely be serious. You might as well assert 

a 

that yonder poor fellow, m^ guide, whom I see 
you have made prisoner, is his nephew, the in¬ 
fante Don Sebastian. 

Alcalde. —See, you have betrayed yourself; 
that is the very person we suppose him to be. 

Myself .—^It Is true that they are both hunch¬ 
backs. But how can I be like Don Carlos ? I 

4t« 

haVe nothing the 'Appearance of a Spaniard, and 
ajP' nearly a foot taller than the pretender. 

Alcalde .—That makes no difference; you of 
course carry many waistcoats about you, ^by 
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means of which you disguise yourself, and ap¬ 
pear tall or low according to your pleqysure. 

This last was so conclusire an argument that I 
had of course nothing to reply to it. The alcalde . 


looked around him in triumph, as if had made 
some notable discovfjry. “Yes, it isCalros; it 
is Calros,” said the crowd at the door. “It Vill 
ho as well to have these men shot in.stai 5 tly,” con- 

V 

tinned the alcalde; “ if they are not the two pre¬ 
tenders, they are at any rate two of the factious.” 

“ I am by no means certain that they are 
either one or the other,” said a gruff voice. 

t 

The justicia of Fhiistcrra turned their eyes in 
the direction from which these word^ proceeded, 
and sordid I. Our glances rested upon the figure 
who held watch at the door. He had planted the 
barrel of his musket on the floor, and was now 
leaning his chin ag^nst the butt. ' 

“ 1 am by no means certain that they are either 
one or the other,” repeated he, Advancing forw&rd. 


“ I have been examiningk^this man,” pointing «to 
myself, “ and listening whilst he spoke, and it 
apftears to me that after all hp may prove an 

M * 

Englishman; . he has their veiy look and voice. 
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Who knows the fBnglish better than Antonio de 

la Trava, ^and who has a hotter right ? Has he 

« 

not sailed in their ships; has he not eaten their 
jbiscuit; and did he not stand by Nelson when he 

I 

was shot dead ? ” 

Here the alcalde becaiqe violently incensed. 
“ lie is no more an Englishman than yourself,” 
he exclaimed; “ if he were an Englishman would 
he have come in this manner, sculking across the 

V 

land? Not so, I trow. He would have come in 
a ship, recommended to some of us, or to the 
Catalans. He would have come to trade, to buy ; 
but nobody knows him in Finisterra, nor does he 
know anybody: and the hrst thing, moreover, 
that he does when he reaches this place is to in¬ 
spect the fort, and to ascend the mountain, 
where, no doubt, he has been marking out a 
eamp. What'brings him to Finisterra if he is 
neither Calros nor a bribon of a faccioso ?” 

1 felt <*that these was a good deal of justice in 
Sf'-me of these remarks., and I was aware, for the 
first jkime, that I had, indeed, committed a great 
imprudence in ^ coming to this wild place, ,ynd 
among these barbarous people, without being 
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able to aesigii any motive vv4iich ootid appear 
at aU valid in their oyes. I en^^avouxed to 
convinee the alcalde that 1 had come across the 
country ibr the purpose of making myself rc- 

f 

quamted with the many remarkable, objects which 
it contained, and of/)bta3ning information respect¬ 
ing the character and condition of the iiliabit- 

* 

ants. He could understand no snnh motives. 
^ What did you ascend the mountun for 1 
** To see' prospects.** ** Disparate! 1 have lived 
at Finisterra forty years and never ascended 
that mountain. 1 would not do it in a day like 
this for two ounces of gold. You went to take 
altitudes, and to mark out a csymp.** I had, 
however, a staunch ihend in old Antonio, who 
insisted, from his knowledge of the English, that 
all I had said might veiy possibly be true. 
« The English,” , said he, ** have more iptoney 
than they *know what to do with, and on that 
account they wander all ovdr the wcfld*, jlhyiRg 
dearly for what^io otheivgpfeople care a groat for.*’ 
He then proceeded, notwhiLstanding the frowns 
of the alcalde, to examine n\e in the En^ab 

VOD. II. N 
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language. His entire knowledge: ;of this 
^ngtie wall, confined to two words'— kn^' and 

ft 

/orkf which words 1 rendered into Spaxtisi^" By ■ 
.their equivalents, and was forthwith prOnoutlc^^ 

an £nglishni|ui by the old fellow^ whd^ brandish- .. 

\ 

ing his mu&ket, exclaimed 
« iliis man is not Calios; he is what he de- 
clares»«^himlgelf to be, an Englishman, and who- 
soever seeks to injure him, shall have to do 
with Antonio de la Trava el valiente de Finisterra.” 
No person sought to impugn this verdict, and it 
was at length determined that 1 should be sent 

<f • 

to Corcuvion, to be examined by the alcalde 
mayor of the, district. “ But,'* said the alcalde 
of Finisterra, “ what is to be done with the <other'' 
fellow? He at least is no Englishman. Bring 
him forward, and let us hear what he has to say 
for himself. Now, fellow, who are you, and what 
is your master ?" 

t ' 

Gvide.*^ l am Sebastianillo, a poor broken 
mariner of Padron, and my master for the pre¬ 
sent is the gentlen^ whom you see, the most 
vnliaiit and wealthy of all the English. He 
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twQ shii^ at Vigo laden with ritehes. I told you 
so when you first seized me up th^Te in our 

ppst^ 

j' '‘w ' 

-» ' ^Ucald^.^Where is your passport ? . • 

“ Chiide.-^ l have no passport. ,Who would 
* • 

think of bringing a passport to such m place as 

m 

this, where I don’t supposethere are two indi- 

^dduals who can read? 1 have no passport; my 

master’s passport of course includes me.^ ^ 

% 

Alcalde ,—It does not. And since you have 
no passport, and have confessed that your name 
is Sebastian, you shall be shot. Antonio de la 

t 

Trava, do you and the ‘ musketeers lead this 

» 

Sebastianillo forth, and shoot hi^i before the 
' door.* 


Antonio de la Trava .—^With much pleasure, 
Sefior Alcalde, since you order it. With jtespect 
to this fellow, I i^all not trouble myself to in¬ 
terfere. He at least is no Englishman. He has 
more the tbok of a wizard eft- nuveird; oife of 
those devils who raise stegrms and sink launches. 
Moreover, he says he is firom Fadron, and those 


ofijihat place are all thieves and jlrunkards. 


N 2 
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once played me it trick, and I would gladly be 
at the shootimg of the whole pueblo. 

I now interfered, and said that if they shot 
the guide they must shoot me too; expatiating 
at the same tiuie on the cruelty and barbarity of 
taking away the life of a poor unfortunate fellow 
who, as might be seen at the first glance, was 
only half witted; adding, moreover, that if any 
person was guilty in this case it was myself, 
as the other could only be considered in the 
light of a servant acting under my orders. 

“ The safest plan after all,” said the alcalde, 
“appears to be, to send you both prisoners to 
Corcuvion, where the head alcalde can dispose 
of you as he thinks proper. You must,*'how¬ 
ever, pay for your escort; for it is not to be 
supposed that the housekeepers of Finisterra 
have nothing dse to do than to ramble about 
the country with every chance fellow who finds 
his way to this town.” “ As for that matter,” ' 
sairi Antonio, ** I will char^ of them both. 

I am the valiente of Finisterra, and fear no two 
men living. Moyeover, I am sure that the c«p- 
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tain here wiU make it worth m^ whiles ^se he is 
no Englishman. Therefore let us be quick, and 
set out for Corcuvion at once, as it is getting 
late. First of all, however, captain, T mqst 
search you and your baggage. You* have no 
arms, of course ? ^But* it is best tfi make all 
sure.” ^ 

Long ere it was dark I found myself again on 
the pony, in company with my guide, wending 
our way along the beach in the direction of 
Corcuvion. Antonio de la Trava tr^tmped hea¬ 
vily on before, his musket on his shoulder. 

Myself ,—Aro you not afraid, Antonio, to be 
thus alone with two prisoners, one' of whom is 
on Imrseback? If we were to try, I think we 
could overpower you. 

Antonio de la Trava .—I am tho valiente de 
Finisteira, and I fear no odds. • 

Afyac^.—Why do you call yourself the va¬ 
liente of Finisterra ? 

Antonio de la TVava.-^^The whole district ^all 
me so. When the French *came to Finisterra, 
and demolished the fort, three perished by my 
hand. 1 stood on the mountain, up where I saw » 
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you scrambling to>day. 1 continued fixing at 
the enemy^ until throe detached themselves in 
pursuit of mew The fools ! two perished amongst 
the rocks by the fire of this musket, and as for 
the third, I beat his head to pieces witli the 
stock. It«is on that account that they call me 
the valicnte of Finisterra. 

Myself, — How came you to serve with the 
English fleet? 1 think I heard you say that 
you were present when Nelson fell. 

Antonio de la Tram .—I was captured by your 
countrymen, captain, and as I had been a sailor 
from my childhood, they we*e glad of my ser¬ 
vices. I was nine months with them, and as- 
sisted at Trafalgar, 1 saw the English admiral 
die You have something of his face, and your 
^ oicc, when you spoke, sounded in my ears like 
his own. I love the English, and on that ac¬ 
count 1 saved you. Think not that 1 would toil 
along ^ese sands «with you if you were one of 
own countrymen. .Here we are at Duyo, 
captain. Shall we refresh ? 

We did zefresl), or rather Antonio de la IVaivs'a 
refreshed, swallowing pan after pan of wine, with 
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a thirst which seemed unquenchable. ^ That 
man was, a greater wizard than myself/’ whis¬ 
pered Sebastian, my guidb, *‘who told us that 

a 

the drunkards of Finisterra would play us a trick.” 

* 

At length the old hero of the Cape slowly rose, 
saying, that we must hasten on to, Corcuvion, 
or the night would overtake us by the way. ' 

“ What kind of person is the alcalde to whom 
you are conducting me ?” said 1. 

“ Oh, very different from him of Finisterra,” 
replied Antonio. “This is a young Seuorito, 
lately arrived from Madrid. He is not even a 
GaUegan. He is a mighty liberal, and it is owing 
chiefly to hia^*‘Orders that we have lately been so 
muck on the alert. It is said that the Carlists 
axe meditating a descent on these parts of Ga¬ 
licia. Let them only come to Finisterra, we are 
liberals there to a man, and the old valiente is 
ready to play Ihe same part as in the time of 
the French. But, as I was^ telling y)\£ before, 
the alcalde to whom I am conducling you i& a 
young man, and very learned, and if he thinks 
pBoper, he can speak English to you^ even better 
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than my notwithstanding I wa» a friend of 
Nelson, and fought by his side at Trafalgar.” 

"! It was dark night before we reaehed Corcuvion. 
Antonio again stopped to refresh at a wine-shop, 

t 

after which he conducted us to the house of the 

r 

alcalde, ^is steps were by^ this time not par- 
ticuldrly steady, and on arriving at the gate of 
the house, he stumbled over the threshold and 

i 

fell. He got up' with an oath, and instantly 

commenced thundering at the door with the 

stock of his musket. “ Who is it ? ” at length 

demanded a. soft female voice in Gallegan. 

“The valiente of Finisterra,^ replied Antonio; 

whereupon t'he gate was unlocked, and we be- 

( 

held before us a very pretty female with a 
candle in her hand. “What brings you here 

so late, Antonio ? ” she enqi^red. ** I bring two 

< 

prisoners, mi pulida,” replied Antonio. “Ave 
Manat” she exclaimed. “I hope they will do 
no haiih.”a “ I wilUanswer for one,” rejdied the 
old man; “but as for the other,‘he is a nuveiro, 
and has sunk more ships than all his brethren 
in Galicia. But be not afraid,, my beauty," bo 
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coDthitfed, as the female made the of the 
cross; **first lock the gate, and tl^ show me 
the way to the alcalde. 1 htlve much to tell 

\ 

him.” The gate was locked, and bidding,us 
stay below in the court-yard, Antonio followed 
the young woman^up a stone staiii, whilst we 
remained in darkness below. * 

After the lapse of about a quarter,of an hour, 

we again saw the candle gleam upon the stair- 

® % 

case, and the young female appeared. Coming 
up to me, she advanced the candle* to my fea¬ 
tures, on which she gazed very intently. After 
a long scrutiny she went to my guide, and having 
surreyed him still more fixedly, ^s^e turned to 
me,*and said, in her best Spanish, “Senhor 
Cavalier, I congratulate you on your servant 

V 

He is the best locking mozo in 4 II Galicia 
Vaya! if be had but a coat to his back, anc 
did not go barefoot, I would accept him at once 
as a novio; but 1 have unfortunately'made a 
vow never to many a^or man, but only, one 
who has got a heavy pnrse'and can buy me fine 
(j^thes. So you are a Carlist, suppose ? Ya^l 

I do not like you the worse for that. But, being 

•as- • 

N 3 
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90} how went yovL^to Finistentt} where they are 
all Christinos and negros? Why did you not 
go to my village ? None would have meddled 
with you there. Those of my village are of a 
different stamp to the drunkards of Finisterra. 
Those of my village never interfere with honest 
peopie. Vaya! how I hate that drunkard of 
Finisterra who brought you, he is so old and 
ugly; were it not for the love which I bear 
to the Scnhor Alcalde, 1 would at once unlock 
the gate and bid you go forth, you and your 
servant, the buen mozo.” 

Antonio now descended. ‘'Follow me,” said 
he; “ his worship the alcalde will be ready to re¬ 
ceive you in a moment.” Sebastian and n^self 
foUowed him upstairs to a room where, seated 
behind a table, we beheld a yovug man of low 

stature but handsome features and very iashion- 

% 

ably dressed. He appesued to be inditing a let¬ 
ter, which when he. had concluded, he delivered 
to % secretary to be trangpribed. ‘He tiien louked 
at me for a moment fixedly, and the following 
conversation ensued between us u, 

AlcaUie.-;;;-! ««ee that you are an Englishman, 
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ond mj Mend Antonio heie informs that'you 
have been arrested at Finisterra. 

Myself .—He tells you true ; and but for him I 
believe that I should have fallen by the hands of 
tho^e savage fishermen. 

Alcalde .—The inhabitants of Fi|ii8terra are 
brave) and are all liberals. Allow me to Idok at 
your passport ? Yes, all* in form. Truly it was 
very ridiculous that they should have arrested 
you as a CarUst. 

Myself .—Not only as a Carlist, but as Don 
Carlos himself. 

Alcalde. —Oh! • most ridiculous; mistake a 
counlryman of the grand Bainthafii for such a 
Goth! 

Myself .—^Exciue me, Sir, you speak of the 
grand somebody. „,, 

• ** 

AkaUe.—Tlnd grand Baintham. He who hai 
invented laws for all the world. 1 hope shtnllj 
to sea them adapted in thi% unhappy ebuntry o 


ooiiii. 


Mysef. —Oh! youmeanJbremyBentham. Yes 
4 very remarkable man in hia ^y. 
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Alcalde. — In way *- 
iiiost universal genius which the worW ever 
produced:— a Solon, a Plato, and a Lope de 

Myself.—I have never read wntiUgs. I 
have no dquht that he was, a Silon; and as 
you shy a Plato. I should scwcely have thought, 

however, that he could' be ranked as a poet with 

/ * 

Lope de Vega. 

How surprising! I see, indeed, that 
you know nothing of his writings, though pn 
Englishman. Now, here am I, a simple al¬ 
calde of Galicia, yet I possess all the writings 

of BainthamW thatjhelf, and I study them day 

< 

and night. ’ 

Myself— Yovi doubtless, Sir, possess the Eng-. 

Hsh language. 

Alcalde.— I do. I mean that part of it which 
is contained in the writings of Baintham. I am' 
most 4 nflyoglad to ejee a -countryman Wa io 
thes^,,Gothic wildernesses. I understand ^ ap- 
pr^iate yonr motiveh for visiting them: 
the incivility and rudeness which you have .ext 
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perieinoed. But wB will endeuvour to make you 

You are this moment fjjee: but it is 

' ' 

late; I must iind you a lodging for the uight. I 
know one close by which will just suit you^ Let 
us mpair thil^r this moment. S^y, I think T 
see a book in yCur ];iand. 

Mygelf.—^The N^w Testament. 

Mcalde .—^What book is that ? 

Myself .—portion of the sacred writings, the 


Bible. 




Alcalde .—^Why do you carry such a book with 
you? 

Myself.-^ne of my principal motives in visit¬ 
ing Finisterra was to carry this book to that wild 
place. 

Alcalde. ha! how very ^Singular. Yes, I 
remember. I have heard that the English highly 
prize this. eccent^ book. ’ IB)W very singular 
that the countrymen of the grand Baintham should 
set any value upon &at old monkiBh lX>ok. * 

. It was now late at nig^, and my new fnen4'at¬ 
tended me to the lodging whi^ he had destined for 
and wl^h, was at the house qf a resj^ectablO old 
female, where 1 found a clean and comfortable room. 
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On the wV. I sUpped a gratuitj into the hand of 
Antonio, an^ on my arrival, formally, and in the 
presence of the alcalde, presented him with the 
Testapient, which I requested he would carry 
back to Fini^teixa, and keep in remembrmice 
of the Englishman in whos^ behalf he had so 
efibctoally interposed. 

< 

Antonio.:;—! will do so, youx worship j and 
when the^ winds blow from the north-west, pre¬ 
venting our launches from putting to sea, I will 
read your ‘present. Farewell, my captain, and 
when you next come to Finisterra I hope it will 
be in a valiant English bark, with plenty of con- 
trabando on board, and not across the cmmtry 
on a pony, in company with nuveiros and nfen of 
Padron, 

lE^esendy arrived the handmaid of the alcalde 
with a basket, which she took into the kitchen, 
where she prepared an excellent snpper for heT 
master’s fiKend. On its being served up the al- 
cal^e bade me farewe^. having first demanded 
whether he could in*any way forwshd my plans. 

“ 1 return to S^t James to-morrow,” I replied, 
“ abd 1 rincerely hope that some occasion 
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occux wMch will enable xue to«acquaint *the world 
-with the hospitality which I have ^experienced 
from so accomplished a scholar as the Alcalde of ^ 


Corcnvion.” 
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Fbom Co/cmdon 1 retumed to Saint James aiid 
Coruuay and now began to make preparation for 
directing my course to the Asturias. In the first 
place I parted with my Andalusian horse> which 
I considered unfit for the Idhg and mountain- 
ous journey ,I was about to undertake; his 
constitution having become much debUftated 
from his Gallegan travels. Owing to horses 
being exceedingly scarce at Coftifia, I had no 
difiiculty in dispbsing of him a| a fiir higher price 

I i 

than he originally cost me. A young and irealthy 
tnerdhant bf Corufift, who rvas a*natioiral giiardl-' 
man, became enamour^ of his glossy skih' ahd 
long mane and tail. For my own part, X was 


tb' pai^ wi^ Idm for more reasons thiui oils 
he was hbfri'irictotis and saVag^e, and %a8 eonti' 

scrapes in the stables of .th< 
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posadas where we slept or baited. An^old Cas¬ 
tilian peasant, whose pony he had ^maltreated, 
once said to me, " Sir Cavalier, if you have any 
love or respect for yourself, get rid I beseech 
you t>f that beast, who is capable <rf proving the 
ruin of a kingdom^* Bo I left hin^ behind at 
Coruha, where I subsequently learned thJt he 
became glandered and died. Peace, to his me¬ 


mory 1 ■ 

From CoTufia I crossed the bay to Ferrol, 
whilst Antonio with our remaining home followed 
by land, a rather toilsome and circuitous jour¬ 
ney, although the distance by water is scarcely 
three leagues. I was very sea-sick during the 
passaige, and lay almost senseless at the bottom 
of the small launch in which I had embarked, 
^d which was crowded with people. The wind 
was adverse, and the water rough. We could 
make no sail, but were impelled along by the 
oars of five or six stout manners, who sjuog all 
the while GaHegan dit^s. Suddenly the^sea 
appeared to have become qbite smooth,, and my 
M QjifnABR .. at once deserted me., I rose upon my 
feet Snd looked around, We were in one of the 



»983 THE BlBtB IN S^AIN. Xltl/ 

% 

Ifk^gest^places iii\ajgmable. A long and namw 
passage overhung on either side by a stupendous 
barrier of black and threatening rocks. The line 
of the coast was here divided by a natural cleft, 
yet so straight and regular that it seemed ndx the 

r ts 

work of chauce but design. ^ The water was dark 
and iSbllen, and of immense depth. This passage, 
which is about a mile in length, is the entrance 
to a broad basin, at whose farther extremity 
stands the town of Ferrol. 

Sadness' came upon me as soon as 1 entered 
this place. Grass was growing in the streets, and 
misery and. distress stared me in the face on 
every side. Ferrol is the grand naval arsenal of 

c' 

Spain, and has shared in the ruin of the once 
splendid Spanish navy: it is no longer thronged 
with those thousand shipwrights who prepared 
for sea the tremendous three-deckers and long 

I 

ftigates, the greater part of which were destroyed 
at Tridalgar. Only a few ill paid and'^ half 
staged workmen stUl Imger about, scarcdly suf¬ 
ficient to repair any'" guarda costa which may imt 
in dismantled by^the fire of some English sna^ 
gling. admofier fiom Gibraltar. H^ ihe inhabit^ 
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anta of Farml beg their bread; and*amongst 
these, as it is said, are not {infrequently fiiund 
retired naval officers, many of them maimed or 

otherwise wounded, who are left to pine in indi>. 

• • 

gendb; their pensions or salaries having been al¬ 
lowed to run three or four years in arreBr, owing to 
the exigencies of the tunes. A crowd of impdkun- 
ate beggars followed me to the posad^ and even 
attempted to penetrate to the apartment to which 
I was conducted. “ Who are you ? ” said T to a 
woman who flimg herself at my feet, and who 
bore in her coimtenance evident marks of former 
gentility. “ A widow, sir,” she replied, in veiy 
good French; “ a widow of a brave officer, once 
admiial of this port.” The misery and degrada¬ 
tion of modem Spain are nowhere so strikingly 
manifested as at Ferrol. 

Yet even here there is still much to admire. 
Notwithstanding its present state of desolation, it 
contains some gpod Btreets,«and abounHsvwith 
handsome hout^. The ^alameda is planted mth 
nearly a thousand ehns, of ^hich almost ah are 
milgmtiofnt trees, and the poqr Fenolese, with 
the genuine spMt localism so prevalent ir 
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Spain, b^ast that their town contains a better 
public walk than Madrid, of whose prado, when 
they compare the two, they speak in terms of 
unmitigated contempt. At one end of this ala- 
meda stands the church, the only one in F^rrol. 
To this church I repaired the day after my ar¬ 
rival) which was Sunday. I found it quite in¬ 
sufficient to contain the number of worshippers 
who, chiefly from the country, not only crowded 
the interior, but, bare-headed, were upon their 
knees befcflre the door to a considerable distance 
down the walk. 

Parallel with the alameda ^extends the wall of 
the na\al arsenal and dock. I spent several 
hours in walking about these places, to* visit 
which it is necessary to procure a written 
permission ftom the captain-general of Ferrol. 
They filled me with astonishment. I have seen 
the royal dock-yards of Russia and England, 
but <br grandeur <jof design ^d costliness of 
execution, they cannot for a moment compare 
with 'these wonder^ monuments of the bygone 
nayal pomp of ^pain. 1 shall not attempti^to 
describe them, but con|bBt myself with observ- 
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ing, the oblong badn, which is silrrounded 
with a granite mole^ is capacious enopgh to per* 
mit a hundred fiiist-rates to lie conreniently in 
ordinary: but instead of such a force, ]. saw 
only* a sixty gun frigate and two hngs l 3 dng in 
this basin, and to .this inconsideraMe number 
of vessels is the present war maxine of Spain 
reduced. 

I waited for the arrival of Antonio twq or tnree 
days at Ferrol, and still he came not: late one 
evening, however, as I was looking* down the 
street, 1 perceived him advancing, leading our 
only horse by the bridle. He infonned me that 
at about three leagues fit>m Coriifia, the heat 
of th§ weather and the flies had so distressed 
the animal that it had fallen down in a kind of 
fit, from which it had b^en only relieved by 
cq^ous bleeding:^ on which Account* he had 

been compelled to halt for a day upon the road. 

• 

The *hoT8e was evidently in a very fedble slate; 
and had a strange ratdijqgg in its throat, ifhich 
alarmed me at first. I m>wever admiiflstered 

s 

ieme rmnetUe^ end in a few days deemed huh 

\ 

^ % 

st^kaehd^ iredoveted te%roceed. 
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We accordingly started irom Ferrol; having 
first hired a pony for myself, and a guide who 
^ was to attend us as fax as Rivadco, twenty 
leagues from Ferrol, and on the confines of the 
Asturias. The day at first was fine, but ere We 
reached Nbvales, a distance of three leagues, the 

t 

sky became overcast, and a mist descended, accom¬ 
panied by a drizzling rain. The country through 
which we passed was very picturesque. At about 
two in the afternoon, wo could descry through 
the mist the small fishing town of Santa Marta 
on our left, with its beautiful bay. Travelling 
along the summit of a line of hills, we presently 
entered a chestnut forest, which appeared to be 
without limit: the rain still descended and kept 
up a ceaseless pattering among the broad green 
leaves. " This is the, commencenfent of the au¬ 
tumnal rains,’* lAud the guide. “ Many is the 
wetting that you will get, my masters, before 

c 

you leaclf Oviedo.' “ Have you ever bemi as 

i 

far«(as Oviedo?” I den^nded. “ No,” he replied, 

4 

“ and once only to Rivadeo, the place to which 1 
am now conducting yon, and I tell you firanSdy 
that we shall soon be in wildernesses where the 
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w&j is burd to fin4> espociaUy at. niglit, aAd amidst 

r 

rain and waters. 1 wish 1 were fau^y back to 
Ferrol, for I like not this ronte, which is the 
worst in Galicia, in more respects than /me: 
but where my master’s pony goes,jthere must I 
go too f such is the Ij/e of us guides.” 4 shrugged 
my shoulders at this intelligence, which was by 
no means cheering, but made no answer. At 
length, about nightfall, we emerged from the 
forest, and presently descended into a deep 
valley at the foot of lofty hills. 

“ Where are we now ? ” I demanded of the 
^de, as we crossed a rude bridge at the bottom 
of the valley, down which a rivulet swollen-by the 
rain fdhmed and roared. “ In the valley of Coisa 
doiro,” he replied; “ and it is my advice that we 
stay here for the night, and ,do not venture among 
those hills, through which lies the*path to Viveiro; 

for as soon as we get there, adios! I shall be be- 

^ • 

wildered, which wild prove the* destruction df us 
ad” “Is there a village nigh?” “Yes, the 
village is right before us^ and we shall be there in 
a repment.” We soon reached the village^ which 
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Btood aidongst some tall trees at the entrance of 
a pass whif^h led up amongst the hills. Antonio 
, dismounted and entered two or three of the 
cabins, but presently came to me, saying, ** We 
cannot stay here, mon maitre, without being de¬ 
voured by* vermin; wo had better be amongst the 
hills than in tliis place; there is neither fire nor 
light in these cabins, and the rain is streaming 
through, the roofs.” The guide, however, refused 
to proceed: “ I could scarcely find my way 
amongst those hills by daylight,” he cried, sur¬ 
lily, much less at night, midst storm and bre- 
tima.” Wo procured some ^tine and maize bread 
from one of the cottages. Whilst we were par¬ 
taking of these, Antonio said, “ Mon maitee, the 
best thing we can do in our present idtuation, is 
to hire some fellow of this village to conduct us 
through the hilfe to Viveiro. There are no beds 
in this place, and if we lie down in the litter in 

W * ^ 

our damp clothes we shall catch a tertian of Qa- 
liria. Our present guide is of no service, we 

I 

must therefore find another to do hia duty.” 
Without waitings for a reply, he flung down> the 


X 
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crast broa which he wfla, iQunchhig, %ad„ di|f 
appeared. • I subsequently learned %it he went 
to the cottage of the alcalde, and demanded, in 
the Queen’s name, a guide for the Greek aq|baSo 
sador, who was benighted on hi^ way to Ae 
Asturias. In about ten minutes 1 agaih saw him, 
attended by the local functionary, who, to my 
surprise, made me a profo’ id bow, and stood 
bare-headed in the rain. “ His excellency,” 
shouted Antonio, “ is in need of a guide to Vi- 
veiro. People of our description are not com¬ 
pelled to pay for any service which they may 
-require; however, his excellency hjis bowels of 
compassion, he is willing to give th];ee pesetas to 
any cbmpetent person who will accompany him 
to Viveiro, and as much bread and wine as he 
can eat and drink on his |rrival.” “ His qxcel- 
lency shall be served,” said the‘alcalde; "ho|K- 

ever, as the way is long and the path is bad, and 

^ * 

there is much bregma amongit the hiBs, if ap- 

% 

pears to me tl^t, bei^des t^e bread and wine,dus 
f excellency can do nojless than offer four pesetas 
to ^e guide who may be willing to accompany 
him to Viveiro; ttid 1 know no* better one than 
VOIm II. ^ * o 
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my owxt son-in-Hw, Juanito.** “ (Pontenl^ sejlox 
alcalde,” l^replied; “ produce the guide, and the 
extra peseta shall be forthcomiug in due seaEon.*^ 
• Sqou appeared Juauito with a lantern in his 
hand. We ij(^stantly set forward. The two gpides 
began conversing in Gallegah. “ Mon maitre,” 
said Antonio, “this new scoundrel is usling the 
old one what he thinks we have got in our ])ort- 

4 

manteaus.” Then, wiUiout awaiting my answer, 
he shouted, “ Pistols, ye barbarians ' Pistols, as 
you shall learn to your cost, if you do not cease 
speaking in that gibberish and converse in Cas¬ 
tilian.” The Gallegans were‘silent, and presently 
the first gui^e dropped behind, whilst the other 
with the lantern moved before. “ Keep *in the 
rear,” said Antonio to the former, “ and at a dis¬ 
tance : know one thing, moreover, that 1 can see 
behind as well as before. Mon maitre,” said he 
to me, “ 1 don't suppose these fellows will attempt 

s * « 

to dt> us tiny barm|«more especkdly as they do not 
ki\pw each other; it ii| well, however, to separate 

a 

them, fox this is a time and place which might 
tempt any one to •commit robbery and murder tt»o.” 
^ The rain still continued to uninterruptedly, 
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'the path wsu^ rtigged and precipitous* and the 

« 

night was so dark that we could ouiy see indis- 
tlinctly the hills which surrounded us. Once oi« 
twice 6ur guide seemed to hare lost his way: "he 
stopped, muttered to himself, raised his lantern 
on high, and would then walk slowfy and^hesi¬ 
tatingly forward. In this^ manner we proceeded 
for three or four hours, wher\ I asked the guide 

how far we were from Yiveiro. “ I do mot know 

% 

exactly where we are, your worship,” he replied, 
“ though I believe we are in the route. We can 
scarcely, however, be less than two mad leagues 
from Viveiro.” “ iTien we shall not* arrive there 
before morning,” interrupted Antonio, “ for a mad 
league of Galicia means at least two of Castile; 
and perhaps wo are doomed never to arrive there, 
if the way thither leads down this precipice.” As 
he spoke, the gui^e seemed to 'descend into the 
bowels of the earth. “ Stop,” said I, “ where are 
you going ? ” “ To Viveiro, Sbnftlor,” replied the 
fellow: ** this is the waytfo ViveirQ, there is no 
other; I now know where we‘ are.” The light of 
lantern shone upon the didk red features of 
the guide, who had turned round to ^ply, as ho 
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,, I 

fttpod some yards down the ride of a dingle of 

ravine overgrown with thick trees, beneath whose 

» 

:deafy branches a frightfully steep path descended. 

I dismounted from the pony, and delivering the 

bridle to the ■ other guide, said, “ Here is youf 

master’s horse, if you please you may lead him 

down that abyss, but as for myself 1 wash my 

hands of the matter.” The fellow, without a word 

of reply,! vaulted into the saddle, and with a 

vamoa, Perico! to the pony, impelled the creature 
* 

to the descent. “Come, Senhor,” said he with 
the lantern, “ there is no time to be lost, my 
light will be presently extinguished, and this is 
the worst bit 4u the whole road.” I thought it 
very probable that he was about to lead hs to 
Boxge den of cut-throats, where we might be sacri- 
freed; but, taking courage, I seized our own horse 
by the bridle, and followed tl^e fellow down the 
ravine ^unidst rocks and brambles. The de- 
scent lasted nearly'^ minutei^ ^d ere we had 
entfrely accomplished it, the light in the hniepi 
went out, and we remained in nearly total (krk- 
new. - 

Bneoura^d, however, by the guide, who'assured 
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US there was no danger, we at length re^iched the 

bottom of the ravine; here we encountered a rill 

of water, through which we were compelled to 

wade as high as the knee. In the midst of the* 

• • 

wat6r I looked up and caught a glimpse of the 
heavens through the branches of the ^rees, which 
all around clothed the shelving sides of the 
ravine and completely embowered the channel of 
the stream: to a place more idrange and replete 
with gloom and horror no benightedf traveller 
ever found his way. After a short pause we com¬ 
menced scaling the opposite bank, which we did 
not find so steep a^ the other, and a few minutes' 
exertion brought us to the top. 

a 

Shortly afterwards the rain abated, and the 

moon arising cast a dim light through the watery 

* 

mists; the way had become less precipitous, 
and in about two homrs we (descended to the 
shore of an extensive creek, along which we pro¬ 
ceeded till we reached a sppt where jpi£Cn]&, boats 

and barges lay with their keels upward upon the 

-• * 

i^d. Presently we beheld before us the walls 
Viveiro, upon which the moon was shedding 
'fts sickly lustre. We entered by‘‘a lofty and 
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seenjingly^ ruinous archway, and the guide ccm- 
ducted us at once to the pos£ila. 

Every person in Viveiro appeared to be buried^ 

*^01 profound slumber; not so much as a dog sU*- 

* ♦ ■ ' 
luted us with his bark. After much knocking tru 

were admitj^d into the posada,* a large and di> 
lapid&ted edifice. We had scarcely housed our¬ 
selves and horses wh6n the rain began to fall 

♦ 

with yet more violence than before, attended with 
much thunder and lightning. Antonio and I, 
exhausted with fatigue, betook ourselves to flock 
beds in a ruinous chamber, into which the rain 
penetrated through many a pranny, whilst the 
guides ate ^read and drank wine till the mom- 
ing. 

When 1 arose 1 was gladdened by the sight of 
a fine day. Antonio forthwith prepared a savoury 
breakfast of steBjed fowl, of which we stood in 
much need after the ten league journey of tl^j^ 

precediflg gday over^^the ways i^hich 1 have at* 

* ' 

tempted to describe. 1 then walked out to view 
the town^ which con^ste of little more than one 
long street, on t}ie »de of a steep mounta^ 
thickly forest and fruit trees. At about 



Ch. XIIL] EVENING.—^MARSH AND QUAGMIBE. 294^ 

ten we continued our journey, accompanied by 
» • 

OUT first guide, the Other having returned to Coisa 
doiro some hours previously. 

Our route throughout this day was almost con- * 

• • 

stanfly within sight of the shores of the Canta- 

brian sea, whoso windings we follcured. The 

country was barren, and in many parts cc(<^ered 

with huge stones: cultivated spots, however, were 

to be seen, where vines were Rowing. We met 

• • • • 

with but few human habitations. We however 
journeyed on cheerfully, for the sun was once 
more shining in full brightness, gilding the wild 
moors, and shining upon the waters of the disi 
tant sea, which lay in unruffled calmness. 

At* evening fall we were in the neighbourhood 
of the shore, with a range of wood-covered hills 
on our right. Qur guide led us towards a greek 
bordered by a marsh, but he soon stopped and 
declared that he*did not know whither he was 
conducting us. 

^^Mon maitre,” said Antonio, “let us be our 

« , • 

. own guides; it is, as you see, of no use to depend 
uson this fellow, whose whole i^ience consists in 
leadmg people into quagmires.” 
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We thf^fore turned as^e and proceeded along 
the marsh for a considerahie distance, till we 

I 

C . # 

reached a narrow path which led us into a thich 

wood, where we soon became completely bewil- 
* • 

dered. On a sudden, after wandering abobt a 
considerab^ time, we heard the noise of water, 
and J)resently the clack of a wh^l. Tollowing 
the sound, we arrived ‘at a low stone mill, built 

c 

over a brook; here we stopped and shouted, but 
no answer was returned. “ The place is deserted,” 
said Antonio; “ here, however, is a path, which, if 
we follow it, will doubtless lead us to some human 
habitation.” So we went along the path, which, 

in about ten minutes, brought us to the door of 

( 

a cabin, in which we saw lights. Antonio dis¬ 


mounted and opened the door: ** Is there any 

one here who can conduct us to Riradeo ? ” he 

( 

demanded. c. 


“ Senhor,” answered a voice, “ Eivadeo is more- 


than ftv6 leagues frqm here, an4, moreover, there 

is a river to cross! ” 

• 

** Then to the next village,” continued 4-htoiiio. 

' ■ 

“ I am a recino fif the next village, which is to. 
^e fay to Rivadeo,” said another voice, “and I 



*Ch. XHL] FAIA WORDS AND PAIR MONEY. 297 


will lead you thither if you will give me tair words, 
aUd, what is better, fair money.” • 

A man now came forth, holding in his hand 
large stick. He slfode sturdily before us, and* in 

less than half an hour led us out of the wood. In 

• - 

another half hour he brought us to a group of 

» 

cabins situated near the sea; he pointed tO one of 
these, and having received a peseta, bade us fare¬ 
well. 


The people of the cottage willingly consented 

f 

to receive us for the night: it was much more 
cleanly and commodious than the wretched huts 
of the Gallegan peasantry in general .» The ground 
door consisted of a keeping room and stable, 
whilst above was a long loft, in which were 
some neat and comfortable flock beds. I ob¬ 
served several masts and sails of boats. 'The 


family consisted Cjf two brothers with their wives 
and ftimilies; one was a fisherman, but the other, 
who appeared tp be the principal person, informed 
me that he had resided fcyr inany years in sevi'ice 


at MadMd, and having amassed a small sum, he 
hid at length returned to his ndtive village, where 


he had purchased some land which^^he farmed. 
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All the family used the Castilian language in their 

« 

common di&'jourse, and oh inquiry I learned that 
vthe Gallegau was not much itpoken in that neigh¬ 


bourhood. I hare forgotten the name of this vil- 

i, 

lage, which is dtuatcd on the estuary of the Foz, 


whic^ rolls down from Mondcnedo. In the morn¬ 


ing we ’crossed this estuary in a large boat with 


our horses,' and about noon arrired at Biradeo. 


“ Now> your worship,” said the g^ide who had 
accompanied us from Ferrol, ** I have brought you 
as far as I bargained, and a hard journey it has 
been: I therefore hope you will suffer Perico and 
myself to remain here to-nighi; at your expense, 
and to-morrow we will go back; at present we are 
both sorely tired.” 

“ I never mounted a better pony than Perico,” 
said 1,and never met with a worse guide than 
yourself. YoU'Appear to be perfectly ignorant of 
the coigitcy, and have done nothing but bring us 
into difficulties. You may, hoif^vfir, stay here'for 
the^ight, as you say you are tired, and to-morrow 
you may return to Ferrol*, where I counsel you to 
adopt "some other trade.” This was said at ^ 
dpdr of ^^pdsada of JEUvad^- 
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** Shall 1 lead the horses to a stable said the 
fellow. 

" As you please,” said I. 

Antonio looked ailer him for a moment,* as *he 
was leading the animals away, and then shaking 
his head, followed* slowly after. In about a 
quarter of an hour he returned, laden with the 
furniture of our own horse, an(^ with a*smile upon 
his countenance: “ Mon maitre,” said he„ “ I have 

ft ' ' 

throughout the journey had a bad opinion of this 
fellow, and now I have detected him: his motive 
in requesting permission to stay, was a desire to 
purloin something h:om us. He was very officious 
in the stable about our horse, and 1 now miss the 
new feathem girth which secured the saddle, and 
which I observed him looking at frequently on the 
road. He has by this time doubtless hid it some¬ 
where ; we are qiyte secure ofrj^biniy however, for 
he has not yet received the hire for the pony, nor 
the gratuity foj himself.” • * * 

The guide returned ju§t ^ he had concluded 
speakidg. Dishonesty is always suspicious. The 
fellow cast a glao^ejipon us,*and probably be¬ 
holding in our countenances somelhing which Ip 
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did not hke, he suddenly sai^; “ Give me the 
hotse-hire and my own ^ropina, for Pferico and I 
^wish to be off instantly.” 

How is this?” said I; thought you and 
Peiico were both fatigued, and wished to rest 
here for the night; you have «oon recoTOred from 
your weariness.” 

« 

“ 1 have thought over the matter,” said the fel¬ 
low, ‘‘and my master win be angry if I loiter 

here : pay us, therefore,.and let us go.” 

( 

“ Certainly,” said I, “ if you wish it. Is the 
horse-furniture all right ? ” 

“ Quite SQv” said he; “I delivered it all to your 
servant.” 

“ It is all here,” said Antonio, “ with the excep- 
doD of the leathern girth.” 

“ I have not got it,” ^d the guide. 

“ Of course not,” smd I. “ ^t us proceed to 
the stable, we shall perhaps find it there.” 

To the stable we went, which ^ searched 
thrsu^ ; no girih^ hpwever, was forthcoming. 

“ He has got it buckled round his middle he- 

( 

neath his pantalobns, mon maitre,” said Ahtc^(&o, 

V ' 

whose; eyett, were moving about like those of a 
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Ijrnx; saw 1}ie protuberance as lie stooped 

■H 

down. However, let As take no nptice: he is 
here surrounded by his countrymen, who, if w^ 

were to seize him, might perhaps take his part. 

• - 

As I said before, he is in our power, as we have 
not paid him.” • * ^ 

The fellow now began to talk in Gallegan to 
the bystanders, (several person^ having collected,) 
wishing the Denho to take him if he .knew any 
thing of the missing property. Nobody, however, 
seemed inclined to take his part; and those who 
listened, only shrugged their shoulders. We 
returned to the pWal of the posada, the fellow 
following us, clamouring for the Jiorse-hire and 
propina. We made him no answer, and at 
length he went away, threatening to apply to the 
jhMcia; in about ten minutes, however, he came 
running back witl^ the girth in His hand: 1 have 

just found it,” said he, “ in the street; your serv¬ 
ant dropped it” * 

I took the leather and proceeded ver^'delibe- 
rately to count out the sum to which the horse- 
hftte amounted, saa^^having delivered it to him in 
the presence of witnesses, I ^d: “ During the 
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whole joutney you jhare been of no service to us 
whatever; nj^vertheless, ybu have fared lihe our- 
^IveS) and have had all you could desire to eat and 
drink., 1 had intended, on your leaving us, to have 

t 

presented you^^ moreover, with a propina of two 
dollars; but since, notwithstanding our kind treat* 

f 

ment^ you endeavoured to pillage us, 1 will not 

« 

give you a auarto: go, therefore, about your busi¬ 
ness.” 

4 

All the audience expressed their satisfaction at 
this sentence, and told him that he had been 
rightly served, and that he was a disgrace to Ga¬ 
licia. Two pr three women eVossed themselves, 
and asked hiip if he was not afraid that the 
Denho, whom he had invoked, would take* him 
away. At last, a respectable looking man said 

I 

to him: “ Are you not qshamed to have attempted 

to rob two innoceht strangers ? ” 

“Strangers!” roared the fellow, who was by 
< 

this tifne fdaming with rage; “ iimopent strangers, 
eaxT^ho I they know mpre of Spain and Galicia 
too than the whole of us. Oh, Denho, serv¬ 
ant is no man but a wizard, a ny^^iro.—^Where^s 
PericD?” 
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He mounted Perico, and {};roceeded« forthwith 
to another posada. Th^ tale^ howevej, of his dis¬ 
honesty had gone before him, and no person 
would house him ; whereupon he retumpd <)n 
his steps, and seeing me looking qfxt of the win¬ 
dow of the house, ^e gave a savage*shout, and 

» 

shaking his fist at me, galloped out of the town ; 
the people pursuing him with hootings and re 
vilings. 
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martin of RIVAOEO-THE FACTIOVS MARE.—ABTURIaNS- 

LUASU3A.—-THE SEVEN BELLOTAB.—^HERMITS,—^THE ASTURIAN'S 
TALE.—STRANOE GUESTS.—^TBfi BIG SERVANT.—BATU8CHCA. 

f 

“ Wha-T may your business be ? ” said I to a short, 
thick, merry-faced fellow in a velveteen jerkin and 
canvass pantaloons, who made his way into my 
apartment, in the dusk of the evening. 

“ I am Martin of Rivadeo, your worship,” re¬ 
plied the mau, ** an esquilador by profession; I 
am told that you want a horse for your joiimey 

into the Asturias to-morrow, and of course a 

* / 

guide: now, if that be ^he case, I counsel you to 
hire .myself and ihare.” 

“ I am become tired of gtudes,” 1 replied; “ s6 
much so li:iat 1 was thinking of purphasing a pony, 
and^ proceeding without any guide at all. The 
last which we had was an infamous character.” 

So 1 have beun told, your jBjx gshipt and it i^as 
well fbr the bribon thatl was not in Rivadeo when 

V ♦ 
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the afikir to which you allude occurred.« But he 

» 

was gone with the f^onjb Pexico before 1 came 

back, or I would have bled the fellow to a certainty 

with my knife. He is a disgrace to the professiqn, 

* 

whidh is one of the most honourable and ancient 

in the world. Ffirico himself must ^ave been 

« 

ashamed of him, for Perico, though a pony,* is a 

gentleman, one of many capacities, and ^ell known 

upon the roads. He is only jinfeiior to my mare.^ 

« ' * * 
“Are you well acquainted with the road to 

Oyiedo ? ” I demanded. 


“ I am not, your worship; that is, no farther than 
Luarca, which is the first day’s journey. I do not 
wish to deceive you, therefore let me go with yon 
no fiirther than that place j though perhaps 1 might 
serve for the whole journey, for though 1 am un- 
, acquainted with the counby, I have a tongue in 
my head, and nimble feet to run and ask ques- 
^tions. I will, however, answer for myself no far- 

^ e 

ther than Luarca* where yoik can please your- 
wives. Your being sttungers is what mates .me 
Irish to accompany you, for I like the conversa- 
tiq% of stranget8 |^^ m whom 1»^ sure to gain 
infonnation both ex^^^inmg and profitable. I 
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wish, moi^ov^r, to convinco you that we guides of 
Galicia are not all thieves, wllieh 1 am sule you 
will not suppose if you only permit me to accom* 

K 

p%ny ^ou as far as Luarca.” 

I was so much struck with the fellow's good hu> 
mouT and (frankness, and ni(^' especially by the 
originality of character displayed in almost every 
sentence which he uttered, that 1 readily engaged 
him to guide us to Luarca; whereupon he left me, 

r 

promising to be ready with his mare at eight next 
morning. 

Rivadeo is one of the principal sea-ports of 

Galicia, and is admirably situated for commerce, 

on a deep ftrth, into which the river Mirando de- 
* ^ • 

bouches. It contains many magniiicent build¬ 
ings, and an extensive square or plaza, which is 
planted with trees. I observed several vessels in 
the harbour; and the population, which is rather 
numerous, exhibited none of those marks of 
misevy and dejecticm which I hgd lately observed 

f ' 

anapng the Ferrolese. 

i On the morrow Martin of Rivadeo made his ap- 
pearanee at the appointed hour with his mare.^ It 
was a lean haggard animal, not much loiter than 
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0 

a pony ^ it had good points^ however, was 

3 

very clean in its hinder lc(gs,.and Martin insisted 
that it was the best animal of its kind in all 
Spain. “ It is a factious mare,” said he, “ and .1 

f 

believe an Alavese. When the Carlists came 

** 

here it fell lame, nud they left it .behind, and I 
purcliased it for a dollar. It is not lame iSow,* 
however, as you shall soon see.” ^ 

We had now reached the filth which divides 

s * 

Galicia from the* Asturias. A kind of barge was 
lying about two yards irom the side of the quay, 
waiting to take us over. Towards this Martin led 
his mare, and giving an encouraging^ shout, the 
creature without any hesitation sprang over the 
intervening space into the barge. “ I told you 
she was afacciosa,” said Martin; “ none but a fac¬ 
tious animal would have taken such a leap.” 

** We all embarked in the basge and crossed 
over the firth, whic^ is in this place nearly a mile 
broad, to Castro Pftl, the first #own in the* Astu- 
lias. I now mounted the factious mare, whilst 
Antonio followed on my own iiorse. Martin led 
the^way, exchanging jests with eveiy person 
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irhom met on the road, and occa^onally en- 

* », 

livening the way with aiwextSimporaneous song. .. 

f 

We were now in the Asturias, and about noon 

we reached Navias, a small fishing town, situate 
« 

on a ria or firth: in the neighbourhood are rhgged 

t 

mountains;, called the Sierra* de Buron, which 
starid in the shape of a semicircle. We saw a 
small vessel in the 'narbour, which we 6ubse> 

quently learned was firom the Basque provinces, 

( 

come for a cargo of cider or iagadua, the be> 
verage so' dearly loved by the Basques. As we 
passed along the narrow street, Antonio ^as 
hailed with an “ Ola ” from a species of shop in 
which three men, apparently shoemakers, were 

t 

seated. He stopped for some time to converse 
with them, and when he joined us at the posada 
where we halted, 1 asked him who they were: 

f 

"Mon maitre,’’«8aid he, "cc sont nuissieurs 

d$ ma coimomance. I have hljeen fellow servant 

* « 

at di^erant times yrith all thrqe; and I tell you 

« 

beforehand, that we shall scarcely pasjs tluuugh 

t I 

a Tillsge ill this country where 1 shall not find 
ap acqusiq^ce* All the Asturians, at somqi, pe« 
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riod of their lives, make a joiimey to •Madrid, 
where, if they can obtain^ situation, t]^ey retuain 
mitil they have scraped up sufficient to turn to 
advantage in their own country; and as I ^ave 
served in all the great houses in i^adrid, I am 
acquainted with the greatest part of theffi. I have 
nothing to say against the Asturians, save that 

they are close and penurious whilst at service; 

• * 

but they are not thieves, neither at hqme npr 
abroad, and though we must have our wits about 
Us in their country, I have heard we may travel 
from one end of it to the other without the slight¬ 
est fear of being either robbed or ill-treated, which 
is not the case in Galicia, where we wpre always in 
danger of having our throats cut.” 

Leaving Navias, we proceeded through a wild 
desolate country, till we rea^thed the pass of Ba- 
ralla, which lies up^*‘the side of*a huge wall of 
^^cks, which at a ditance appea* of a light gree» 
colour, though per^ctly bare of herbage br pfants 
of tUty description. ^ • 

^ This pass,” said Martin of Bivadeo, bears a 
ver5tovil reputotiqp, ^d I should^not Ifke to travel 
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it after Ijk is not infested by robbersj nat 

by things ^tiob worse, fhe ‘^nendes of ^wo frSws 

of Saint Fiandis. It is said that in 
leng, before the oonvents were mppressed, tV 
friars of the order of Saint Francis Ifeft theit c6h- 
tent^o be^ j it chanced that ifeey were very suceess- 
ftd) but as they were returning at nightfall by this 
pass, they had a quarrel about what they had col¬ 
lected, each insisting that he done his ddty 
better than the other; at last, from high words 
they fell'to abuse, and from abuse'to blows. 
What do you these demons Of fnars did ? 

They took, off their cloaks, ahd at the end of each 
they made knot, in which they placed a large 
stone, and with these they thrashed and be¬ 
laboured each other till both fell dead. Master, 

I- know not which ate the worst plagues, friars, 

\ , 

curates', or sparrows: 

s 

■ . ' ■ ■* 

‘ May the Lord God preserve m fircan evp- hWa three ; 

'*Froln all friars an4 dtarates Snd 8p<%vp ^ be t 
For the sparrows eat ap all l}ie„po™ We sow. 

The friars drint ddwn all the wine ^ we grow, 

Whilst tte cuSiates havb all the feir darMS at their nod; 

' ' Ft^^e thr^ evU carse sjrM ggjg H 
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In about two hours from this tioie, reach<>d 

i 

Xiuarca> the situatioft of ^hich is most^singular. It 
stands in a deep hollow, whose sides arc so pre¬ 
cipitous that it is impossible to descry the town 
untSl you stand just above it. At the northern 
extremity of thii^ hpllow is a small harbour, the 
sea entering by a narrow cleft. We found a large 
and comfortable posada, and by the advice of Mar¬ 
tin, made inquiry for a*fr(?sh guide and horse ; we 
were informed,"however, that all the horses of the 
place wore absent, and that if we wailed for their 
return, we must tany for two days. “ I had a 
presentiment,” said Martin, “ whei^ we entered 
Luarca, that we were not doomed to part at pre- 
senL* You ihust now hire my mare and mo as far 
as Giyon, from whence there is a conveyance to 
Onedo. To tell you the ^th, 1 am by no means 
sorry that the guides are absent; for 1 am pleased 
with your company, as 1 make no doubt you are 

with mine. 1 wiU now. go and write a l«tter*to my 

% 

wife at Bivadeo, informing her that she must not 

• t 

expect to see me back for several days ” He 
tbgp went out of the room ^giug following 
stanxa: 
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A httu&eM mwita letter did mite, 

A dumb dictated it ^iprd word; 

ICie person who read it had lost his sight, 

I 

And deaf was he who listened and heard. ** 

£arly 'the next morning we emerged from the 
hollow of Luarpa: about an hour's riding brought 
us to Cant)iro, a deep and; romantic valley of 

f, 

rocks, shaded by tall chestnut trees. Through 
the midst rof this valley rushes a rapid stream, 

I 

which we crossed in a bbat. “ There is not such a 

r 

stream for trout in all the Asturias," said the ferry* 
man; *Modk down into the waters, and observe 
the large stones over which it flows; now in the 
proper seas^va, and in fine weather, you cannot see 
those stones for the multitudes of fish which cover 
them.” 

Leaving the valley behind us, we entered into 
a wild and dreary country, stony mid mountain¬ 
ous. The day was dull and gloomy, and all 
around lodked sad and melancholy. "Are we . 
in th\er way for Giyon and Oviedo ?” demanded 
of an ancient female, who stood at the 
door of a cottage. , 

“ For Giyon atird Oviedo 1” replied .the enwe; 

** many is the wedxy step you will have to make 
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before you reach Giyon and Oviedo. «You must 

s 

first of all crack thff beNotaS; you are just below 


them.” 

** What does she mean by cracking the^bello- 
tasf” demanded I of Martin of Rivadeo. 

“ Did your wofship never hear of the seven bel- 

lotas?” replied our guide. “I can scarcefy tell 

you what they are, as I have never segn them; 1 

believe they are sevefi hills which we have to 

• •• 

cross, and are*called bellotas from some resem¬ 
blance to acorns which it is fancied tHey bear. 1 
have often heard of these acorns, and am not 
sorry that I have mow an opportunjty of seeing 
them, though it is said that they are rather hard 
things for horses to digest.” 

The Asturian mountains in this part rise to a 
considerable altitude. They consist for the most 
part of dark granite, covered here and there witli 
a thin layer of edfirth. They approach very near 
to the sea, to w^pch they sli^e down sn broken 
ridges, between which are deep and precip^nus 
defiles, ISach with its rivulet, the tribute of the 
hills to the salt flood. The road traverses 
the^ defiles. There We seven of them, which 
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are calle<l> in the language of the country, 

i 

Lai side heUdas. alj^ these, the most 

terrible is the midmost, down which rolls an 
impetuous torrent. At the upper end of it 
rises a precipitous wall of rock, black as toot, 
to the height of several hunted yards; its top, 
as we passed, was enveloped with a veil of 
bretima. from this gorge branch off, on either 

I 

side, small dingles or glens> some of them so 

I 

overgrown with trees and copseWood, that.the 
eye is unable to penetrate the obscurity beyond 

a few yards. 

% 

“fine plemes would somei of those dingles 

prove for hermitages,” said 1, to Martin of Ei- 

vadeo. “ Holy men might lead a happy life 

there on roots and water, and pass many years 

absorbed,, in heavenly contemplation, without 

ever being disturbed by the noise and turmoil of 

the world.” * 

“True,” your wq^ship, replied Martin; “and 

perhaps on |hat very account them are no her- 

mitages in the barrancos of the seven ^ellotas. 

0 

Our hermits hadJittle inclination for roots and 

• ^ 

water, and had no kind of objection to be occa- 
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sionally disturbed in their meditations. Vaya! 

I never yet saw ^ hdhnitage that was not hard 
by some rich town or village, or was not a re- 

m 

gular resort for all the idle people in the^ Heiigh- 
bobrhood. Hermits are not fond of living in 
dingles, amongi^ wolves and foxes f for how in ^ 
that case could they dispose of their poultry? 

A hermit of my acquaintance left, wben he died, ‘ 
a fortune of seven hundred dollars to Ins niece, 
the greatest part of which he scraped up by 
fattening turkeys.” 

At the top of this bellota we found a wretched 
venta, where we •refreshed ourselvf s, and then 
continued our journey. Late in the afternoon 
we cleared the iRst of these difficult passes. The 
wind began now to rise, bearing on its wings a 
drizzling rain. We passed by Soto Luino, and 
shaping our course through a wUd but picturesque 
country, we fou^d ourselves about nightfall at 
the foot of a st«ep hill, up»wbich lei a'marrow 
bridle-way, amidst a grove of loftyjbrees. Jxmg 
beffire Ve had reached the top it had become 
qy^te dark, and the rain had increased consider- > 
ably. We stumbled 2dong in the obscurity, lead- 
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ing our horses, which were occasionally down on 

I 

their knees, owing to the siipperiness of the 
jpath. At last we accomplished the ascent in 
safety,, and pushing briskly forward, we found 
ourselves, in about half an hour, at the entrance 
of Muros, *1a large village situated just on the 

declivity of the farther side of the hill. 

* 

A blazing lire in the posada soon dried our 
wet gannents, and in some degree recompensed 
us for the fatigues which we hadi undergone in 
scrambling up the bellotas. A rather singular 
place was this same posada of Muros. It was 
a large ramhling house, with a spacious kitchen, 
or common room, on the ground floor. Above 
stairs was a large dining apartment, with aft im¬ 
mense oak table, and furnished with cumbrous 
leathern chairs with high backs, apparently three 
centuries old at I^ast. Communicating with this 
apartment was a wooden gallery, open to the air, 

I 

whiclf'led to a smell chamber^- in which I was 
des^ned to sleep, and which contained an old 

i 't 

fashioned tester-bed with curtains. It was just 

one of those inns' which romance writers are^wo 

* ^ 

fond of introducing in their descriptions, espc- 
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cially when the scene of adventure lies in Spain. 
The host was a taliSati^ Asturian. 

The wind still howled, and the rain descended 
in torrents. I sat before the fire in a very drojtwy 
stale, from which I was presently aroused by the 
conversation of Ih^ host. “ Sefior,” %aid he, “ it 
is now three years since I beheld foreigners in 
my house. I remember ft was about this time of 

the. year, and just sucli a night as this, that two 

# 

men on horsc\)ack arrived here. Wliat was sin¬ 
gular, they came without any guide. * Two more 
strange looking individuals I never yet beheld 
with eye-sight. !• shall never Torgef them. The 
one was as tall as a giant, with much tawny mous¬ 
tache, like the coat of a badger, growing about his 
mouth. He had a huge ruddy face, and looked 
dull and stupid, as he n^ doubt was, for when 1 
spoke to him, he did not seem to understand, 
and answered in a jabber, valgame Dios! so wild 
and strange, ^thai I remained staring At hltn with 
mouth and eyes open. The other was nether 
tall nor red-faced, nor had he hair about his 
ifiputh, and, ipdeed, he had Veiy little upon his 
head. He was very diminutive, and looked like 
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a jorobade; but, valgame Dios! such eyes, like 
wild cat^s, so sharp and^ full’ of malice. He 
spoke as good Spanish as I myself do, and yet 
he* was no Spaniard. A Spaniard never looked 
like that man. He was dressed in a zamarra, 
with much ^silver and embroidery, and wore an 
Andalusian hat, and I soon found that he was 

I 

master, an(hthat the other was servant. 

f 

Valgame Dios! what an evil disposition had 

I 

that same foreign jbrobado, and yet he had much 
grace, much humour, and said occasionally to 
me such comical things, that I was fit to die of 
laughter. Sq he sat down to supper in the room 
above, and 1 may as well tell you here, that he 
slept in the same chamber where your worship 
will sleep to-night, and his servant waited behind 
his chair. Well, I ha^ curiosity, so I sat my¬ 
self down at the table too, without asking leave. 
Wliy should I ? I was in my own house, and an 

t 

Asturiah ih fit company for a king^ and is often 
of better blood. Oh, what a strange supper was 
that. If the servant made the slightest mistake 
in helping him, lip would start, the jorobadfi^ 
jump upon his chair, and seizing the big giant 
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by the hair, would euff him on, both si^es of his 
face, till I was airdld His teetA would have fallen 
out. The ^ant, however, did not seem to care 
about it much. He was used to it, I supp^se^ 
Val^ame Dios! if he had been a Spaniard, he 
would not have* submitted to it s» patiently. 
But what surprised me most was, that aibe/beat- 
ing his servant, the masfer would sit, down, and 
the next moment would begin conversing and 
laughing with liim, as if nothing had happened, 
and the giant also would laugh aifd converse 
with his master for all the world as if he had 
not been beaten. • 


You may well suppose, Sehor, that 1 under¬ 
stood nothing of their discourse, for it was all 
in that strange unchristian tongue in which the 
giant answered me when I spoke to hiu^; the 
sound of it is still ringing in* my ears. It was 
nothing like othei languages. Not like Bascuen, 
not like the^ language in ivhich yow tvorship 

speaks to my jnamesake Signor Antonio here. 

• * • 

Valgame Dios ! 1 can compare it to nothing but 
thn sound a igerson makes when he rinces his 
mouth with water. Thire is one word which I think 
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T still reti^ember, for it was continually proceed¬ 
ing from the giant^s lipsj buV his master never 

K 

used it. 

C 

But the strangest paii; of the story is yet to 

be told. The supper was ended, and the night 

\ 

was rather advanced, the raip still beat against 
the Windows, even as it does at this moment. 

I 

Suddenly ,the jorobado pulled out his watch. 

I 

Valgame* Dios, such a watch! I will tell you 

t ^ 

one thing, Sehor, that I could purchase all the 

r 

Asturias, arid Muros besides, with the brilliants 
which shone about the sides of that same watch: 
the room wanted no lamp, 1 trow, so great was 
the splendour which they cast. So the jorobado 
looked at his watch, and then said to me, I' shall 
gcTto rest. He then took the lamp and went 
through the gallery to his room, followed by his 
big servant. Well, Sehor, I cleared away the 
things, and then waited below for the servant, 

4 

for whbm 1 had perepared a eomfortable bed, 
close by my own. Sefior, I waited patiently for 
an hour, till at last my patience was exhausted, 
. and I ascended to the supper .apartment, arid 
passed through the gallery till I came to the 
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door of the strange guest. ^Sefior, what do you 
think I saw at the *door ?” 

“How should I know?” I replied. “ Hjs 
riding boots, perhaps.” 

No, Sefior, I did hot. see l^s riding boots; 
but, stretched on ^the floor with hisliead against < 
the door, so that it was impossible to open it 

without disturbing him, lay the big Servant fast 

# 

asleep, his immense legs reaching nearly .the 
whole length of the gallery. I crossed myself, 
as well I might, for the wind was howling (3ven 
as it is now, and the rain was rushing down 
into the gallery iif torrents; yet there lay the big 
servant fast asleep, without any covering, without 
any pillow, not even a log, stretched out before 
his master's door. 

“ Sefior, I got little rest that night, for I said to 
myself, I have evil wizards in my house, iblks 
who are not human. Once or twice I^went up 
and peeped «intfi the gallei^, but there still lay 
the big servant fast asle^, ^so I crossed myself 
and returned to my bed again.” 

Well,” said I, “ and what occurred next day ?” 

% 

“ Nothing particular occurred next day: the joro- 

p 3 
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bade camB down and said comical things to me 

in good Spardsh, and the big servant came down, 

{mt whatever he said, and he did not say much, 

I ‘understood not, for it was in that disastrous 

jabber. They, stayed with me throughout the 

day tUl afteJ supper-time, and then' the jorobado 

gave me a gold ounce, and mounting their horses, 

1 

they both ^ departed as strangely as they had 
come, in fbe dark night, I know not whither.” 

** Is that all ?” I demanded. 

% 

“ No, Seuor, it is not all; for 1 was right in 
supposing them evil brujos: the very next day 
an express iirrived and a great search was made 
after them, and I was arrested for having har¬ 
boured them. This occurred just after the pre¬ 
sent wars had commenced. It was said they 

I 

were spies and emissaries of I don’t know what 
nation, and that they had been in all parts of the 
Asturias, holding conferences with some of the 
disaffected. They Escaped, hoMrever, and were 
never heard of more, Ihou^ die animals which 
they rode were found without* their riders, wan- 
detin^ fmongst the hills; -they, were common 
pomeii, and were of novalue. >.8 for the brujos, 



K 


bapuschca: 


323 


Ch. XIV.] 

it is believed that^ embarked in some small 
vessel Babich was lying concealed in one of the 

tias of the coast.** • 

• • 

^yself .—What was the word which ydu con¬ 
tinually heard proceeding £x>m •the lips of the 
big servant, and ^hich you think you q|m re¬ 
member ? , 

Host. —Sefior, it ig now three years since I 
heard it, and times 1 can remember it and at 
others not; sometimes I haVe started^ up from my 
sleep repeating it. Stay, Seiior, I have it now at 
the point of my tongue: it was Fatusca. 

Myself. —Batuschca, you mean; the men were 
Russians. 



Chapter xv. 
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i 

OVIEDO.—THE TEN GENTLEMEN.—THE SWISS AGAIN.—MOBEST 

REQUEST_BOBBERS_EPl^OPAL BENEVOLENCE.—THE CA* 

TMEDBAL.—^POBTAAIT Ot FEIJOO. . 

« 

f 

f 

I MUST now take a ‘considerable stride in my 
journey, no less than from Muros to Oviedo, 
contenting myself with observing, that we pro- 

I 

ceeded from Muros to Velez, and from thence to 
Giyon, where our guide Martin bade us farewell, 

I 

and returned with his mare to Rivadeo. The 
honest fellow Jid not part without many ex- 
pressions of regret, indiued he even expressed a 
desire that I should take him apd his mare into 
my service; “ for,” said he, “ I have a great de¬ 
sire to nm through ail Spain, amf even the world f 
and I am sure I shalLnever have a better oppor¬ 
tunity than by attaching myself to your worship’s 

I * i 

skirts.” On my reminding^ him, however, of fiis 
wife md family, for he had both, he said, " True, 
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true, I had forgotten them^: happy *the guide 
whose only wife and family arc a marc and 
foal.” . 

OAnedo is about three leagues from •GiJ'on. 
Antonio rode the horse, wliilst I proceeded thither 
in a kind of diligence, which runs ciaily b|tween 
the two towns. The road is good, but monn> 
tainous. I arrived safely at, the capital of the 
Asturias, although 2t a rather unpropkious spa- 
son, for the din of war was«at the gate, and there 
was the cry of the captains and the shouting. 
Castile, at the time of which 1 am writing, was 
in the hands of *the Carlists, who •had captured 
and plundered Valladolid in mucl> the same man- 
ner as they had Segovia some time before. They 
were every day expected to march on Oviedo, 
in which case they might perhaps have expe¬ 
rienced some resistance, a considerable body of 
troops being stationed there, who had, erected 
some redoubts, *and strongf^ fortifietf several of 
the convents, especially ^9,t of Santa Clara de 

la Vega. All minds were in a state of feverish 

• • ^ , 

atfXiety and suspense^ more especially as no in¬ 
telligence arrived from Madrid, which, by the 
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iscojfet., Wiu ‘#^44 bf ?cca?w by ■*» 

Lilias of C»!>i «»'«»4 

■^'■80 it eMM to' poM *»* o®® I foand my- 
„Sf to ae atoient town rf Ortodo, .to a 

U»*e, acan«y ftotoaed, and ramota room to an 

formerly 4 of the coJii^^ 

of ^anta Cruz. It pBSt ten, and the 
wae' ih toiieBma I was wriiiiig, but 

erased on heariDg ndm^srbus fobtetepa 
amending &e creaking' atairt winch led to my 
Upwiment. The door was dung open, and in 

walked nine men of teH stature,, marshalled by a 

Uhile him0h4>aclmd personi^V They were all 
muffled in ffle-long cloaks of Spain^ but I in- 
atantly knew by their demebaour that they wete 

Caballeros, or genUbmen/ they ’ placed %bm- 

' selves in a' rank Wort tte table where* I was 
sitting. Suddenly and” simult^eously they-- all 
filing back their cloaks,'' and t pei^ived^ that 
ef ery ^ne bore a hodk in his harfd; 4 book^hich 
. i kifow full well. ‘After a pause, Which I waa 
hnable to breakj^'fdr'I sat lost in' astopi^ent, 
and almost chnceiyed myself to- ^ visited *by 
. ^aritions, the hunchback, ad^cing ^ some- 
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what before th9 rest, said in 90i^ tonee, 

“ Sehor Oavalietj was it 7 <iu who brought this 
booh to the Asturias?” T now eu|^osed that 
they were the civil,authorities of the {»lae^ coAe 
to take me into custody, ^d, |i8ing from my 
sea% I exclaiihedfIt certainly was*I> and it is 
my glory to haye done so; the booh is the 

0 ' ' t) ’ 

Testament of God: I wii^ it was in my power to 

bring a million.” “ I heartily wish so Joe,” sdd 

% 

the little personage with a ^gh. ** Be under no 
apprehension, Sir Cavalier,^ these gentlemen are 
my friends; we have just piuchased these books 
in the shop wherein placed them /of sale, and 
have taken the liberty,.,of calUrig. i|pon you, in 
order to return you our thsmks for the treasure 

' ■ s' . . “ ’ •* * 

you hare brought us. 1. hope you c'an frimish us 

• ' '‘u ‘ x' '' i 

with the Old Testament .also.” t replied that I 


wi^ sorry to infonn him thatTat present it was 

' ' '' A * " 

entirely put of nSy power to comply with his wish, 

* 0 

as t' had Up Oijid Testaments in' my ^olflession, 
but did not despair of ]^rocuiing some spi|edily 
from. England.^ He then aslmd me a great many 
questions conqeming my bibli’chl travels in Spain, 
my succ^, and hie views entertained by the 



V 

>^.328 


THJ^ BIBLE IN SPAIN. 


[Ch. XV. 


Society wjth respect to Spain, adding that he hoped 
we should pay particular attention to the Asturias, 
which he assured me was the best ground in the 

o 

peninsula for our labour. After about half an 
hour’s conversation, he suddenly said, in'" the 
English laiiguage, “ Good pig^t,*' Sir,” wrapped 
his cloak around him, and walked out as he had 
come. His companions, who had hitherto not 
uttered a word, all repeated “ Good night, Sir,” 
and, adjusting their j;loaks, followed him. 

In order to explain this strange scene, I must 
state that in the morning I had visited the petty 
bookseller of the place, Longoiia, and having ar¬ 
ranged preliminaries with him, I sent him in the 
evening a package of forty Testaments, all 1 pos¬ 
sessed, with some advertisements. At the time, 
he assured me that, thopgh he was willijug to un¬ 


dertake the sale,' there was, nevertheless, not a 
prpspect of success, as a whole iWnth had elapsed 
since had sold book of any description, on 


account of the uncertainty of the times, and the 


pov^ffty which pervaded the land; I therefore 

' ’ t W 

^It much (^spirited. ,This tneidept, however, aii- 
momshed me not to be cast down when things 
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look gloomiest)*as the hand of the Lord is ge¬ 
nerally then most Ibusy; that men n^ay learn to 
perceive, that whatever good is accomplished is^ 
not their work but His. , • • 

iVo or three days after this adventure, I was 
once more seated iu my large scantily furnished 

room, it was about ten of a dark melancholy 

• * ^ ^ 

morning, and the autumnal rain was again falling. 

1 had just breakfasted, and was about to^sit .down 
to my journal, when the doof was flung open and 
in bounded Antonio. 

* “ Mon maitre,” said he, quite breathless, “ who 
do you think has atrived ? ” • 

“ The pretender, 1 suppose,” sqid I, in some 
trepiclation j “ if so, we are prisoners.” 

“ Bah, bah ! ” said Antonio, “ it is not the pre¬ 
tender, b« one worth ti^enty of him; it is the 

l 

Swiss of Saint James.” 

“ Benedict Mol,^he Swiss! ” said I. “ What! has 
he found the^ treasure ? BiA how did*he*6ome ? 
Row‘is he dressed ?” 

“ Mon maitre,” said Antonio, “ he came on foot, 
if*we may judge by his shoes,‘through which his.« 
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toes are sticking; and as for his^^dress, he is in 
most yillainpus apparel.’’ 

** There must be some mystery in this,” said I; 
“ where is he at present ? ” 

“ Below, mon maitre,” replied Antonio; he 
came in qubst of us. But I^no sOoner saw him, 
than k hurried away to let you know.” 

I 

In a few«»minutes Benedict Mol found his way 

» ^ 

up stairs; he was, as Antonio had remarked, in 

I 

most villainous app^^rel, and nearly barefooted; 
his old Andalusian hat was dripping with rain. 

“ Och, lieber herr,” said Benedict, “ how re¬ 
joiced I am ,to see you again.** Oh, the sight of 
your countenance almost repays me for all the 
miseries 1 have undergone since I parted with 
you at Saint James.” 

Myaelf. —I can scarcely believe thS I really 
see you here at Oviedo. What motive can have 
induced you to come to suchf'an out-of-the-way 

4 > 

place riVonfr such an immense distance. 

B^edicL —Lieber herr, I will sit down and tell 

you all that has befallen me. Some few days 

•» 

after I Sftw you lakt, the canonigq persuaded dhe 
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to go to the captain-general to apply fof pemiis- 

sion to disinter the fichatz- ainl also to crave as- 

* • 

sistance. So 1 saw the captain-general, who at 
first received me very kindly, asked me seveial 
questions, and told me to come again. So I con¬ 
tinued visiting* him, till he would s^e me no 

longer, and do what I might I could not ol^tain 

• • 

a glance of him. The canon now bucamediu- 
patient, more especially as he had given me a 
few pesetas out of the charjlties of the church. 
He frequently called me a bribon andT impostor. 
At last, one morning I went to him, and said that 
I proposed to retuin to Madrid, in grder to lay 
the matter before the government, and requested 
that He would give me a certificate to the effect 
that 1 had performed a pilgrimage to Saint James, 
which I ipagined would ]>e of assistance'to me 
upon the way, as it would enable me to beg with 
some colour of ailthoiity. He no sooner hea^d 
this request, t^an#wlthout saying a wot<> or^allow- 

ing me a moment to put myself on my defence, 

• • ^ 

he sprang upon me like a tiger, grasping my 
thfqjit so hard ^that I thought he would have 4 
strangled me. I am a l^wiss, however, and a man 
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of Liiconje, and when 1 had rec;pyered myself a 
little, I h^ no difficulty in' ffinging him off; 1 
then threatened him with my staff and went away. 
He followed me to the gate with the most horrid 
curses, saying that if I presumed to return a'gain, 
he would Lave me thrown at,once into prison as 
a thief and a heretic. So 1 went in quest of your- 

I 

self; liebei; herr, but they told me that you were 
departed for Coruha; 1 th^n set out for Coruha 
after you. ^ 

Myself .—^And what befel you on the road ? 
Benedict .—I will tell you : about half way be¬ 
tween Saint, James and Cornua, as 1 was walking 
along thinking of the schatz, I heard a loud gal¬ 
loping, and looking around me I saw two ihen on 
horseback coming across the field with the swift¬ 
ness of the wind, and making directly for me. 
Lieber Gott, said I, these arc thieves, these are 
factious, and so they were. tThey came up to 

S 

me in* a moment and bade me ,.£tand, so I flung 
doT^ my staff, took off my hat and saluted them. 
“ Good day, Caballeros,” said I to them. “ Good 
day, countryman,*’ said they to me, and thejjlwe 
stood staring at each othbr for more than a mi- 
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« 

nute. Lieber hwiD3el> I never saw such, robbers; 

so finely dressed, s(f well anne^, and mounted so 

bravely on two fiery little hahkas, that looked as 

• • 
if they could have taken wing and flown ii^to 

the Clouds! So we continued staring at each 

other, till at last dbe^asked me who I Tiias, whence 

I came, and where I was going. “ Gentlemen,” 

said 1, “ I am a Swiss, I have beei) to Saint 

James to perform a rejifeious vow, and am now re- 

a 

turning to my c)wn country.” ^ I said not a word 
about the treasure, for I was afraid that they would 
have shot me at once, conceiving that I carried 
part of it about me. “Have you any money?” 
they demanded. “ Gentlemen,” I replied, “ you 
see hdw I travel on foot, with my shoes tom to 
pieces; I should not do so if I had money. I 
will not deceive you, however, I have a peseta and 
a few cuartos,” and thereupon 1 took out what I 
had and offered it |o them. “ Fellow,” said they, 
we are caballeroi of Galici% and do»ncP6 take 

pesetas, much less cuartos. Of what opinion are 

• • ^ 

you? Are you for the queen?” “No gentlemen,” 
said I, “ I am not for the queen, but, at the same . 
time, allow me to tell ybu that I am not for the 
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king' either; 1 know nothing abqjut the matter; I 
am a Swiss, and fight neither^ for nor against any 

f 

body unless I am paid.” This "made them laugh, 
aifd then they questioned me about Saint James, 
and the troops there, and the captain>general; 
and not to. disoblige them, I toid 4hem all I knew 
and‘much more. Then one of them, who looked 
the, fiercest and most determined, took his trom¬ 
bone in his hand, and pointing it at me, said, 
“ Had you been a Spaniard, Ve would have 
blown your head to shivers, for we should have 
thought you a spy, but we see you are a foreigner, 
and believe what you have fi^d; take, therefore, 
this peseta and go your way, but beware that you 

e 

tell nobody any thing about us, for if you do, 

carracho ! ” he then discharged his trombone just 

over my head, so that for a moment I thought 

% 

myself shot, and> then widi an awful shout, they 
both galloped away, their hor^’ss leaping over the 
barrai^cofi', as if po^essed with jnany devils. 

Myself .—And what happened to 5 "ou on your 
arrival at Coruna ? 

Benedict .—When I arrived at Corufia, I nn- 
qnired after yourself, liAber herr, and they in- 
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formed me that^ only the day before my amval, 
you had departed for Odedo :*and when I heard 
that my heart died within me, for 1 was now at 
the far end of Galicia,'without a fiiend to he!lp* 
me.* For a day or two 1 knew not what to do ; at 
last 1 detenni];^ed to make for fhc fonder of 
France, passing through Oviedo in the way, ^here 
I hoped to see you and ask counsel of you. ^ So 

I begged and bettled* among* the Germans of 

• . 

Corufia. I, hcTwever, got very little from them, 
only a few cuarts, less than the thieves* had given 
me on the road from Saint James, and with these 
I departed for the, Asturias by the way of Mon- 
donedo. Och, what a town is that, full of canons, 
priests, and pfaffen, all of them more Carlist than 
Carlos himself. 

One day I went to the bishop’s palace and 
spoke to him, telling him I w£^ a pilgrim from 
Saint James, and r|questing assistance. He told 

me, however, that he could not reliev^ ih(g, and 

• * 

as for my being a pilgrim from Saint James, he 
was glad of it, and hopdd {hat it would be of 
service to my soul. So I left. Mondonedo, and 
got amongst the wild • mountains, begging and 
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bettling at the door of every choza that I passed, 
telling all I saw that I wees su pilgrim from Saint 
James, aii(3i showing my passport in proof that I 
* l^ad been there. Lieber herr, no person gave me a 
chart nor even a piece of bro§, and both Gallogans 

and A.stuT^ans' laughed at Saint James, and told 

( 

me Vhat his name was no longer a passport in 
Spain. I should have'’starved if I had not some¬ 
times plucked aii ear or two out of the maize 
fields; 1 likewise gathered grapes* from the parras 

and berrievs from the brambles, and in this manner 

* 

I subsisted till I arrived at the bellotas, where I 
sUughtered a stray kid, which I met, and de- 

t 

voured part of the flesh raw, so great was my 
hunger. It made me, however, very ill, and for 
two days I lay in a barranco half dead and imable 
to help myself; it was a mercy that I was not de- 

I 

voured by the wplves. I then struck across the 
country for Oviedo: how I r^hed it" I do not 

ft 

knon^^' I,was like one walking in a dream. Last 
night I slept in an empty hogsty about two 
leagues from here,'an^ ere I left it, I fell down 

4 * 

on my knees and prayed to God that 1 might dnd 

I ^ 

voui lieber herr, for you were my last hope. 
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Myself. —AikJ what do you propose, to *do at 
present ? 

% 

Benedict .—WHat can I say, licber heir.? I hnow 

• I 

not what to do. I will be guided in every thu»g 
by ;four counsel. * 

Myself .—I shall remain at Oviedo «, few du\ s 
longer, during which time you can lodge this 
posada, and endeavour to recover from the fatigue 

of your disastrous jouVneys; perhaps, before 1 

* • 

depart, wc may*hit on some ^lan to extricate you 
from your present difficulties. 

Oviedo’ contains about fifteen thousand inhabit¬ 
ants. It is picturi3squely situated between two 
mountains, Morcin and Naranco ; the former is 
very high and ragged, and during the greater 
part of the year is covered with snow; the sides 
of the latter are cultivated and planted with vines. 
The principal ornament of the.town is the ca¬ 
thedral, the tower |of which is exceedingly loft;|^, 
and is perhaps ope of the pprest speeimens of 
Gothic architecture at present in existence. ,The 
interior of the cathedral'iJ^neat and appropriate, 
but simple and unadorned. I •observed but one 
picture, the Conversion*of Saint Paul. One of 
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the chapels is a cemetery, in which rest the hones 
of eleven Gothic lungs; to whose souls be peace. 
I bore a letter of recommendation from Co- 

i 

roTia to a merchant of Oviedo. This person 
received me very com’teously, and generally de¬ 
voted sonoftj portion of every to shewing me 
the remarkable things of Oviedo. 

One morning he thus addressed me: “You 

% 

have doubtless heard of' feijoo, the celebrated 
philosophic monk of the order of Saint Benedict, 
whose writings have so much tended to remove 
the popular fallacies and superstitions so long 
cherished in Spain j he is buried in one of our 
convents, where he passed a considerable portion 
of his life. Come with me and I will shbw you 
his portrait. Carlos Tercero, our great king, sent 
his own painter from Madrid to execute it. It is 
now in the possession of a friend of mine, Don 
^amun Valdez, an advocate.” f 

c 

Tfebreupon he Jed me to ,the house of Don 

Ramon Valdez, who very politely exhibited the 

' * 

portrait of Feijoo. It was circular in shape, about 
a foot in diameteiP, and was surrounded by a,little 
brass frame, something Ifke the rim of a barber's 
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basin. The cctfintenance was large ai\d massive 
but fine, the eyebfows knit, *the eyes sharp and 
penetrating, nosS aquiline. On the head was a 
silken scull-cap; the collar of the coat or vest jvas 
jusf perceptible. The painting was decidedly 
good, and struck me as being one f)f the very 
best specimens of modem Spanish art wlfich 1 

t 

had hitherto seen. * • 

A day or two afl;,er this 1 said to Benedict 
Mol, “ to-morrow I start frqpi hence for Santan¬ 
der. It is therefore high time that 'you decide 
upon some course, whether to return to Madrid 
or to make the bast of your way to,France, and 
from thence proceed to your own country\” 

‘‘ Liebor herr,” said Benedict, “ I will follow 
you to Santander by short journeys, for I am un¬ 
able to make long ones amongst these hills ; and 
when 1 am there, peradventurs I may find some 
means of passing into France. It is a great cojpa- 
fort, in my horiihle journeys^ to think»th94 1 am 

travelling over the ground which yoursel^^have 

• • 

trodden, and to hope that I am proceeding to 
rejoin you once more. Tliis hope kept me alive^ 
in the bellotas, and kdthout it I should never 

q2 
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have reached Oviedo. *I will quit Spain as soon 
as possible,^and betake me to 'Lucerne, though it, 

is a hard thing to leave the schatz behind me in 

^ • 

the ..laiul of the Gallegans.” 

Thereupon I presented him with a few dollars. 

I 

“ A strange man is this ^Penedict,” said An¬ 
tonio to me next morning, as, accompanied by a 
guide, we callied forth from Oviedo; “ a strange 
man, mon maitre, is this .same Benedict. A 

I • 

strange life has he \cd, and a strange death he 
will die,—^it is written on his countenance. 
That ho will leave Spain I do not believe, or 
if he leave it, it will be only 6o return, for he is 
bewitched about this treasure. Last night he 
sent for a sorciere, whom he consulted in my 
presence; and she told him that he was doomed 
to possess it, but that ^rst of all he must cross 
water. She cautioned him likewise against an 
enpmy, which he supposes mi|st be the canon 

I » 

of SainV James. I have often heard,people speak 
of th|> avidity of the Swiss for money, and here 
is a proof of it. I would not undergo what Bene- 
vdict has suffered iri these last j ourneys of his,., to 
possess all the treasures in^pain." 
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So we left Oviedo and directed our coftrse towards 
Santander. The man who accompanied us as 
guide, and from wjiom I hired the pt^jny on whicli 
I rode, had been recommended to me by my 
friend the merchant of Oviedo. He proved, how¬ 
ever, a lazy indolent fellow; ho was generally' 
loitering two or three hundred 3 ’’ards in onr rear, 
and instead of enlivening the way with song 
and tale, like ou| late guide Martin of Rivadjiio, 
he scarcely ever^ opened hii^ lips, sav% t».tell us 
not to go so fast, or that 1 should burst hi^pony 
if I spurred him so. HeVas thievish withal, and 
diough he had engaged to msAe the journey seco. 
that is to defray the charges of himself and beast, 
he contrived throughout to keep both at our ex- 
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pense‘. When journeying in Spain, it is inva¬ 
riably the cheapest *p]an to agfee to maintain the, 
guide and his horse or mule, for by so doing the 
]bi;'§ is diminished at least one third, and the bills 

I 

upon the road are seldom increased; whereas, in 

I 

the other case, he pockets the difference, and yet 
goes shot free, and at the expense of the traveller, 
through the connivance of the innkeepers, who 
have a kind of fellow feeling, with the guides. 

Late in the afternoon we reached Villa Viciosa, 
a small dirty town, at the distance of eight leagues 
from Oviedo: it stands beside a creek which 
communicates with the bay of Biscay. It is 
sometimes called La Capital de las Avellanas, or 

I 

the capital of the Filberts, from the imihen.se 
quantity of this fruit which is grown in the neigh¬ 
bourhood ; and the greatest part of which is ex¬ 
ported to England. As we drew nigh we over¬ 
took numerous cars laden with ^vellanas proceed¬ 
ing in ,t^ie edirection ®f the town.* I was informed 
that several small English vessels were lying in 

the harbour. Singular as it may seem, however, 

■, 

^notwithstanding w6 were in the capital of^the 
Avellanas, it was with the htmost difficulty that I 
procured a scanty handiiil for my dessert, and of 
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these more than one half were decayed. # The 

* 

people of the house ftiformed me that the nuts 
were intended for exportation, ancf that they 
never dreamt either of’partaking of them them* 
selfes or of offering them to their guests. 

At an early hour on the foflow^g day we 

i 

reached Colunga, a beautiful village on a arising 
ground, thickly planted with chcsfnut rices. It is 
celebrated, at least in* the Asturias, as being the 

I 

birthplace of Arguellcs, the father of the Spanish 
constitution. 

As we dismounted at the door of the posada, 
where we intended to refresh ourselves, a person 
who was leaning out of an upper window uttered 
an exclamation and disappeared. We were yet 
at the door, when the same individual came nui- 
ning forth and cast himself on the neck of A«tonio. 
He was a good looking young man, apparently 
about five and ti|enty, genteelly dressed, with a 
Montero ca]^ oi) his head., Antonio^Idi^kcd at 
him for a moment, and then with a Ah, Momieur^ 
est ce hien vom ? shoot: Iiim affectionately by 
the hand. The stranger then motioned him t^ 
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follovi him, and they forthwith proceeded to the 

i 

room above. 

t 

Wondering what this could tnean, I sat down 
Nq, my morning repasts Nearly an Hour elapsed, 

4 

and still Antonio did not mahe his appearaiice; 

through the Hoards, however, Vhich composed 

« ^ 

the dtiling of the kitchen where I sat, I could 
hear,the vgices of himSelf and his acquaintance, 

and thought that b could bccasionally distinguish 

% 

the sound of broken sobs .^nd ^oans; at last 

I 

there was a' long pause. T became impatient, and 
was about to summon Antonio, when he mad- 
his appearance, but unaccompanied by the stran¬ 
ger. “ What, in the name of all that is singular,” 
I demanded, ‘‘ have you been about ? Who is 
that man ?” “ Mon maatre,” said Antonio, cent 
nn monsieur de ma cmmoissaitce . With your per- 
mission I will now take a mouthful, and as we 
journey along I will tell you ^J1 that I know of 
him.” 

“ Monsieur,” said Antonio as we rode out of 
Colunga, “ you are anxious to know the history 
of the gentleman whom you saw embrace me at 
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the inn. Know, mon maitre,. that these "Carlist 
and Christino war* hav.e beeil the cause of muc*]) 
misery.,and misfortune in this country, but a 
being so thoroughly unfortunate as that pnor 
yofing gentleman of the inn, I do not believe is 
to be found in *Spain, and his misfortunes jiro- 
cced entirely from the spirit of party «.nd faction 
which for some time past'l as b 'en o jn^va^ent. 

“ Mon maitre, as I ^lavc often told you, I have 
lived in man^ houses and served many n»asters, 
and it chanced that about ten years ago 1 sen etl 
the father of this gentleman, who was then a 
mere boy. It was a very high fanidy, for Mon¬ 
sieur the father was a general in the army, and 
a man of large possessions. The family consisted 
of the general, his lady, and two sons; the young¬ 
est of whom is the person you have just seen, 
the other was several years old^r. Pardieu! I felt 
myself very comfcjrtable in that house, and every 
individual of the family hiyi all hin^ com¬ 
plaisance for me. It is singular enough, that 
though T have been tumSd out of so many fami¬ 
lies, I was never turned out of that; and though 
I left it thrice, it was of my,own free will. I bc- 

Q 3 
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came 'dissatisfied with the other servants, or with 
the dog or the cat. ' The last *timc I left was on. 
account of the quail which was‘ hung out of the 
window of madame, and which waked me in the 

i 

morning with its call. Eh hien^ mon mattre^ 

i 

things wenipon in this way during tiie three years 
that \ continued in the family, out and in; at 
the end of. which time it; was determined that the 
young gentleman should 'travel, and it was pro¬ 
posed that I should, attend him as valet; this I 
wished very much to do. However, par malheur, 
I was at this time very much dissatisfied with 
madanK) his^ mother about tlv) quail, and I in¬ 
sisted that before I accompanied him the bird 
should be slaughtered for the kitchen. T6 this 
madame would by no means consent; and even 
the y6ung gentleman, who had always taken my 
part on other occasions, said that I was unreason¬ 
able ; so I left the house in ^ huff, and never 
entered itc again. 

“ hietiy mon maitrcy the young gentleman 

went upon his travels, and continued abroad 

« 

several years j arid from the time of his ^ d'e- 
parture, until we met hiin at Colunga, I have 
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not set eye u^on, nor indeed heard of him. 1 

have heard enough, Tiovrever, of his family; of 
• • 
monsieur the father, of madame, and of the 

brother, who was an ofecer of cavalry. A sljoTt 
tine before the troubles, 1 mean before the death 

of Ferdinanji,» monsieur the *fat4ier was ap- 

• • 

pointed captain-general of Coruiia. No\t mon- 

4 

sieur, though a good master, was rather a proud • 
man, and fond of discipline sfnd all that kind of 
thing, and of* obedience. He was, moreover, no 
friend to the populace, to the canaille, and he 
had a particular aversion to the nationals. So 

when Ferdinand died, it was whispered ^bout at 

* • 

Coruna, that the general was no liberal, and 
that*he was a better friend to Carlos than Chris- 

s 

tina. Eh Merit it chanced that there was a grand 
fete, or festival at Coruna, on the water; and 
the nationals were there, and, the soldiers. And 
1 know not how it befel, but there was an emeute, 

I , . . 

and the nationals laid hands on n^od^ieur the 
general, and tying a rope round his neck, flung 
him overboard from th# barge in which lie was, 
«and then dragged him 'astern about the harbour 
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$ 

until he was drowned. They then went to his 

V 

house and pillaged it, and ko ijl-treated madame, 
who at that time happened to be enceinte, that 
iVi ^ few hours she expired. 

“ I tell you what, mon maitre, when I het,rd 
of the misfortuiic of madame and the general, 

r • 

you wVmld scarcely believe it, but I actually shed 

« 

tears, and was sorry that 1 had parted with them 
in unkindness on' account of that pernicious 

I 

quail. 

% 

“ £/t hieiiy man mmirey nous poursuirrons 
noire histoire. The eldest son, as I told you 
before, was a cavalry officer, and a man of reso- 

K 

lution, and when he heard of the death of his 

( 

father and mother, he vowed revenge. Poor fel¬ 
low ! So what does he do but desert, with two 
or three discontented spirits of his troop, and 

t 

going to the frontiq^r of Galicia, he raised a small 

1 

faction, and proclaimed Don Cplos. For some 
little ti|^c^he did considerable^ damage to the 
liberals, burning and destroying their posses- 
sions, and putting to dea'th several nationals that 
fell into his hands. •- However, this did not last 
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long, his faction was soon dispersed, and h« him¬ 
self taken and hanged* and his head stuck on u 
pole. 

“ Nous sommes d6jd presque au bout. Whgif 
we Arrived at the inn, the young man took me 

above, as you.saw, and there fox' soijie time he 

» 

could do nothing but weep and sob. His •story 
is soon told:—^he returned from his travels, and 
the first intelligence which awaited him on his ar- 
rival in Spain*was, that his father was droimed, 
his mother dead, and his brother hanged, 
and, moreover, all the possessions of his family 
confiscated. This was not all: whererer he 
went, he found himself considered in the light 
of a factious and discontented person, and was 
frequently assailed by the nationals with blows 
of sabres and cudgels. He applied to hii% rela- 
tions, and some of these, who T](ere of the Carlist 

• ft 

persuasion, advised him to betake Mmself to the 
army of Don Carlos, and the Pretendiyr l^mself, 

who was a hiend of his father, and remembered 

• V 

the services of his brothef, offered to give him a 
command in his army, ^ut, amon maitre, as I 
told you before, he was a pacific young gentle- 
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raan,«*aiid as mild as a lamb, and hated the idea 
of shedding bloodr He 'was, moreover, not of 
the Carlist opinion, for during his studies he had 
*r^ad books written a long time ago by country¬ 
men of mine, all about republics and libeities, 
and the rights 'of man, so that be ,was much more 

t 

inclined to the liberal than the Carlist system; 
he therefore declined the ofler of Don Carlos, 
whereupon all hi^ relations deserted him, whilst 
tlie liberals hunted him bom one place to another 

I 

like a wild beast. At last, he sold some little 
property which still remained to him, and with 
the proceeds he came to this remote place of 

t 

Colunga, where no one knew him, and where he 

K 

has been residing for several months, in a most 
melancholy manner, with no other amusements 
than ••that which he derives bom a book or two, 
or occasionally hjinting a leveret with his spaniel. 

t * 

“ He asked me for counsel, but I had none to 

f 

give ^?mj and could only weep with him. At last 
he said, * Dear Antonio, 1 sec there is no re¬ 
medy. You say youi* master is below, beg him, 
I pray, to stay till to-morrow, and we will send 
for the maidens of the nmghbourhood, and for a 
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violin and a Ijagpipc, and we will dance and 

« • 

past away care for «, moment.*’ And then he said 

• • 

something in old *Greek, which I scarcely under- 
stood, but which I think was equivalent to, * I^et 
us bat, drink, and be merry, for to-morrow we 
die ! ’ 

“ Eh bien, mon maitrcy I told him that you 
were a serious gcntlemsCh who neve^ took^ any 
amusement, and that^'bu were in a hurry. Where¬ 
upon he wept *agaiu, and’ embraced me and bade 
me farewell. And now, mon maitre, 1 have told 
you the history of the young man of the inn.” 

We slept at Ribida de Sella, and the naxt day, 
at,noon, arrived at Llanes. Our route lay be- 
tweett the coast and an immense range of moun- 
* tains, which rose up like huge ramparts at about 
a league\s distance from the sea. The ground 
over which we passed was tolerably level, and 
seemingly well ci^tivated. There was no lack of 

vines and trees, {rhilst at shqft interval liQse the 

• 

cortijos of the proprietors,—square stone build- 
ings siuTounded with an* outer wall. Llanes is 
an old town, formerly of considerable strength. 
In its neighbourhood's the convent of San Ci- 
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lorio,«one of the largest monastic edifices in all 
Spain. It is now deserted, and stands lone and 

t 

desolate upon one of the peninsulas of the Can- 
Vabrian shore. Leaving iLlanes, we soon entered 

• r 

one oi* the most dreary and barren regions hna- 
ginablc, a ^region of rock and stqne, where nei- 

I 

ther ‘’grass nor trees were to be seen. Night 
overtook us in these places. We wandered on, 
however, until we 'reached‘a small village, termed 

I 

Santo Colombo. Here we passed the night, in 

< 

the house of a carabineer of the revenue, a tall 
athletic figure who met us at the gate armed 
with a, gun. He was a Castilian, and with all 

I 

that ceremonious formality and grave politeness 
for which his countrymen were at one time so 
celebrated. He chid his wife for conversing 
with her handmaid about the concerns of the 

4 

house before us. ^ “ Barbara,” said he, “ this is 

I 

not conversation calculated to interest the strange 
cavalieySi ;^hold your peace, or ^o aside with the 

♦ f 

muchacha.” In the morning he refused any 

^ * I 

remuneration for his Hospitality. “ I am a ca> 
ballero,” said he, • “ even as yourselves. It is 

S m * 

not my custom to stdmit 4 )eople into my house 
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for the sake of lucre. 1 received you because 
you were benighted.and the ]jesada distant.” 

Rising early in 'the morning, we pursued our 
wdy through a country equally stony and dreaj^’ 
as that which we had entered upon the preceding 
day. In about four hours we reached San Vin¬ 
cente, a large dilapidated town, chiciiy iuhifoited 
by miserable fishermen. * It retains^ however, 
many remarkable relief of forhier magnificence : 
the bridge, wMch bestrides the broad and deep 
firth, on which stands the town, has no less 
than thirty-two arches, and is built of grey 
granite. It is very ancient, and in soqje part 
in so niinous a condition, as to be dangerous. 
Leaving San Vincente behind us, wc travelled 
k for some leagues on the sea-shore, crossing oc¬ 
casionally a narrow inlet or firth. Tlie ceuntry 

at last began to improve, and jn the neighbour- 

% 

hood of Santillaiia was both beautiful and fer- 
tile. About a league before wc reached the 

country of Gil Bias, we passed through an ex- 

• *• 

tensive wood, in which Verc rocks and preci¬ 
pices; it was exactly sifch a place as that in 
which the cave of Rolandp was situated, as 
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I 

described in the novel. This wpod has an evil 
name, and our guide informttd us that robberies 
were occasionally committed in it. No adven¬ 
ture, however, befel us, and we reached San- 

ft 

tillana at about six in the evening. ** 

We did^not^^ enter the town,* but halted at a 

4 

large^'venta or posada at the entrance, before 

I 

which stood an immense ash tree. We had 

% I 

scarcely housed ourselvds when a tremendous 

» 

« 

storm of rain and wind commenced, accompa¬ 
nied with riiunder and lightning, which continued 
without much interruption for several hours, and 
the effects of which wore visible in our journey 
of the following day, the streams over which we 

i 

passed being much swollen, and several* trees 
lying uptom by the wayside. Santillana contains^ 
four thousand inhabitants, and is six short leagues 
distance from Santander, where we arrived early 

t 

the next day. 

Nofioii^g could exhibit a stronger contrast to 
the desolate tracts and the half ruined towns 
through which we had lately passed, than the 
bustle and activity of Santander, which, though 

L f 

it stands on eonlincs of the Basque pro- 
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vinces, the stronghold of the Pretender, ?S al* 

r 

tpost the only city in Spain i^hich has not suf¬ 
fered by the Carllst wars. Till the close of the 
last century it was little better than an obscure 
fishing town, but it has of late years almost entirely 
engrossed the eoinmerce of the Spanish transat¬ 
lantic possessions, especially of the Havan'nah. 

% 

The consequence of which has been, that whilst 
Santander has rapidly increased in wealth and 
magnificence, both Coruna and Cadiz have been 
as rapidly hastening to decay. At present it 
possesses a noble quay, on which stands a line of 
stately edifices, fai; exceeding in splendo<ar the 
palaces of the aristocracy at Madrid. These are 
built hi the French style, and are chiefly occu- 
•jiied by the merchants. The population of San¬ 
tander is estimated at sixty thousand souls.- 
On the day of my arrival I dined at the table 
d’hote of the principal inn, kept by a Genoese. 
The company wa^ very mis<;ellaneouS ) trench, 
Germans, and Spaniards, all speaking in ^their 

(p 

respective languages, whilst at the ends of the 
table, confronting each other,' sat two Catalan 
merchants, one of whom weighed nearly twenty 
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stone^ grunting across the board in their harsh 

' . 

dialect. Long, hclwrever, before dinner was coi^- 

• I 

eluded, the conversation was entirely engrossed, 

and the attention of all present directed to an 
« 

individual who sat on one side of the bulky 

Catalan. tHe'was a thin man of about the middle 

* 

height, with a remarkably red face, and something 
in his eye,s which, if nbt a squint, bore a striking 
resemblance to it. He Was dressed in a blue 
military frock, and seemed to take much more 
pleasure iil haranguing than in the fare which was 
set before him. He spoke perfectly good Spanish, 
yet hes voice betrayed sometliing of a foreign 
accent. For a long time he descanted with im- 
mense volubility on war and all its circumstances, 
freely criticising the conduct of the generals, both* 


Carlist and Christinos, in the present struggle, 
till at last he t^xclaimed, “ Had I 'but twenty 
thousand men allowed me b^ the government, I 
woul<}<* bjdng the jrar to a conclusion in six 
months.” 

** . ' t. . 

“ Pardon me, Sir,” said a Spaniard who sat at 
the table, the curiosity which induces me •^to 

V ^ « 

request the favour of youp distinguished name.” 
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“ I am Flintei^” replied the individual ifl the 

• * 

ipilitary frock ; “ a name which is in the mouth 

• • 

of every man, wohian, and child in Spain. I 

* • • « 

am Flintcr the Irishman, just escaped from the 


I 


Bascfuc provinces and the claws of Don Carlos. 

On the decease * 0 ? Ferdinand I declared for Isa- 

bclla, esteeming it the duty of every good cava- 

licr and Irishman in the Spanish serviccito do. so. 

You have all heard of my exploits, and permit 

* - • “ 

me to tell you "they would have been yet more 
glorious had not jefilousy been at 'work and 
cramped my means. Two years ago I was de¬ 
spatched to Estrem^dura, to organize the militias. 
The bands of Gomez and Cabrera entered the 
province and spread devastation around. They 
^ound me, however, at my post; and had I been 
properly seconded by those under my command, 
the two rebels would never have •returned to their 
master to boast of ^eir success. I stood behind 
my intrenchments^ A man s^^vanced ivid*.sum- 
moned us to surrender. ‘ Who are you?’ I de- 
manded. ‘ I am Cabrera,^ he replied; ‘ and I 
amfFlinter,’ I retorted, dourishiifg my sabre; ‘ re¬ 
tire to your battalions or you will forthwith die the 


\ 
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deatL.’ He was awed and did 1 commanded. 
In an hour we surrendere<i. <J was led a prisoner 
to the Basque provinces; and the Carlists re- 
‘joiccd in the capture they had made, for the 

I 

name of Flintcr had long sounded amongiit the 
Carlist ranks.' I was flung in^o a loathsome 
dun^^eon, where I remained twenty months. I 
was cold I I was naked; but I did not on that 

acco.unt despond, my spirit was too indomitable 

( ' 

for such weakness. My keeper at last pitied my 
misfortunes. ‘ He said it grieved him to see 
so valiant a man perish in inglorious confine¬ 
ment.«• Wc laid a plan to e;;cape together; dis¬ 
guises were provided, and we made the attempt. 
We passed unobserved till we arrived at the Car- 
list lines above Bilbao ; there wc were stoppedr 
My presence of mind, however, did not desert 

I 

me. 1 was disguised as a carman, as a Catalan, 

i 

and the coolness of my answers deceived ray in- 
terrogatqrs. We ,were permuted to pass, and 
soon were safe within the walls of Bilbao. 
There was an illumination that night in the town, 
for the lion had burst his toils, Flintcr had 
escDqied, and was once cuore returned to reani- 
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mate a drooping cause. I have just arrived at 

• ^ ^ 

, Santander on ihy vay to Madrid, where I intend 

• • 

to ask of the goveimment a command, with twenty 
thousand men." 

VboT Flinter! a braver heart, and a more 

« 

gasconading mndth were surely ifeves united in 
the same body. He proceeded to Madrid* and 
through the influence of die British a;pbassador, 
who was his friend, Ife obtained the compiand 
of a small dmsion, with winch he contrived to 
surprise and defeat, iji the neighbourhbod of To¬ 
ledo, a body of the Carlists, commanded by 
Orejita, whose mpnbers more than trebled his 
own. In reward for this exploit he was perse- 
cutcd*by the government, which, at that time, 
»was the moderado or juste milieu, with the most 
relentless animosity ; the prime minister, Ofalia, 
supporting*with all his influeiwie numerous and 
ridiculous accusa^ons of plunder and robbery 
brought against ,the too si^pcessful gpn«/d by 

the Carlist canons oT Toledo. He was likewise 

• • . ^ . 

charged with a dereliction of duty, in having 
permitted, after the battle of Valdepcnas, which 

*• i 

he likewise won in tke most gallant manner, 
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the Carlist force to take possession of the mines 
of Almaden, although the government, who were 

' ' • i 

bent on his ruin, had done &11 in their power 
to. prevent him from following up his successes 

i 

% 

by denying him the slightest supplies and rein- 
forcementS4 The fmits of ^ vic'tcay thus wrested 
from him, his hopes blighted, a morbid melan¬ 
choly sci7,cd upon the Irishman; he resigned 
his command, and in less than ten months from 

i 

the period when I saw him at Santander, afforded 

m 

his dastardly and malignant enemies a triumph 
which satisfied even them, by cutting his own 
throat a^ith a razor. 

Ardent spirits of foreign climes, who hope to 

. * 

distinguish yourselves in the service of Spain, 
and to earn honours and rewards, remember the-* 
fate ,df Columbus, and of another as brave and 
as ardent—Flinten! 
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I HAD ordered two hunilred T&staments to be 

• • 

sent to Santander from Madrid: I found, how- 

4 . 

ever, to my .great "sorrow that they "had not 
arrived, and I supposed tliat they .had either 
been seized on the way by the Carlists, or that my 

letter had miscarried. I then thought of lE^ply- 

• • • 

ing to England for a supply, but I abandoned 
the idea for two reasons. In th6 first place, 1 
should have to remain idly loitering, at least a 
month before I could receive them, at a.pliK^i'* 
where evejy article was "excessively dear; and, 
secondly, 1 was very unwell, 5nd unable to pro- 

cure medical adviAs at Santander. Ever «iitce 1 

• • * • ^ 

left Coruna I had been afflicted with a teitible 

dysentery, and latterly with* an ophthalmiiS^ the 

I 

rcjsult of the other mal&dy., I therefore de- 
tem&ned oil returning to Madrid* To effect this^ 

R 


VOL. II. 
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howe^pr, seemed no very easy task. Parties of 
the army of Don Carlos,' w|?ich, in a partial 
degree, had been routed in Castile, were hover- 
iilp about the country through which I should 
have to pass, more especially in that part called 
“ The Mountaius,” so that all coenmunication had 
ceased between Santander and the southern dis¬ 
tricts. Nevertheless, .1 determined to trust as 

4 

usual in the Almighty, and to risk the danger. 1 
purchased, therefore, a' small horse, and sallied 
forth with Antonio. 

Before departing, however, I entered into con- 
ferehfc| with the booksellers as to what they should 

fc * • 

do in the event of my finding an opportunity of 
sending them a stock of Testaments from Madrid; 
and, having arranged matters to my satisfaction,, 
I committed myself to Providence. I will not 
dwell long on this journey of three hundred miles. 
We were in the midst of the fire, yet, strange to 
say, escaped without a hair of our heads being ^ 
singed. Robberies, murders, and all kinds of 
atrocities were perpetiated before, behihd, and 
on both sides of ps, but not so much as a dog 
’’barked at us, thoug^h in one instance a plan had 
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been laid to intercept us. About four jeagues 
from Santander, wlufit we were baiting*our horses 
at a village hostelry, I saw a fellow run off after 
having held a whispering conversation wit^fa 
boy who was dealing out barley to us.* I in¬ 
stantly enquired of the latter what the man had 
said to him, but only obtained an pvasive answer. 
It appeared afterwards that the 'conversation was 
about ourselves. Two or three leagues farther 
there was an*inn and village where we* had pro- 
posed staying, and indeed liad expressed our in¬ 


tention of doing so ; but on arriving there, find¬ 
ing that the sun was still far from its bfRim, I 

• • • • 

determined to proceed farther, expecting to meet 
with, a resting place at the distance of a league; 
though I was mistaken, as we found none until 


we reached Montaneda, nine leagues and a half 

•« 

from Saidsuider, where was stationed a small de¬ 
tachment of soldiers. At Aie dead of night, we 

• • 
were aroused frdm our sleep by a cry that the 

• • • t 

factious were not far off. A messenger had ar¬ 
rived &om the alcalde «of*the village whftre we 


]iad previously intended*staying, who stated that 
a party of Carlists had just surprised that plac^, 

B 2 
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and were searching for an English spy, whom 

they supposed to bg at the inn. The officer 
commanding the soldiers upon' hearing this, not 
deeming his own situatioh a safe one, instantly 

e 

drew off his men, falling baclj, on a stronger party 
stationed in a fortified village nc^r at hand. As 

C * 

for ourselves, we saddled oilr horses and con¬ 
tinued our way m the 4,ark. Had the Carlists 
succeeded in apprehending,me, 1 should instantly 

i 

have been shot, and my <body cast d>n the rocks 
to feed the vultures and wolves. But “ it was not 
so written,” said Antonio, who, like many of his 
countrymen, was a fatalist. The next night we 

* , t _ 

had another singular escape : we had .arrived near 
the entrance of' a horrible pass called “ El pperto 
de la puente de las tablas,” or the pass of the 


bridge ^of planks, which wound through a black 
and frightful mountain,* on the farth 9 ,r side of 
which was the towh of Ouas, where we meant 
to iariy .for the night. The sifti had set about 

r* 1 • » * 

a quarter of an hour. SucUlenly a man, with 
his faf!*e covered with blood, rushed out‘of the 


pass. “ Turn back,, sir,4’ he said, “ in the name 
0 ^ God i there are murderers in that p&s; 
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they have just robbed me of my mif^e S,nd all 
»I possess, and I •have harAy escaped with life 

f 

from their hands.” \ scarcely know why, but 
T made him no answer and proceeded;, indbed 

1 was so weary and unwell that 1 cared not 

• • 

what became’of ii*e. We entereef; the rocks 

rose perpendicularly, right and,left, entirely in- 

# 

tercepting the scanty twilight, so that the •<laA- 
ness of the grave, ok rather the blacki\jBSS“of die 
valley of the shadow of death reigned around us, 
and we knew not where we went, but trusted to 
the instinct of the liorses, who moved ^ with 
their heads close to the ground. •The onfy sound 
which we heard was the plash of ja stream, which 
tumbled down the pass. I expected eve^ mo¬ 
ment to feel a knife at niy throat, but “ it was 
not so ivritten.'' We threaded the pass with¬ 
out meetfng a human beipg* and within' three 
quarters of an liour after the time we entered it, 
we found omrselres within tlR) posada «>f the town 
of Oh^s, which was filled mth troops and«^rmed 
peasants expecting an ^attack from the grand 
Ijaflist army, which was near at hand. 
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Well, we reached Burgos in safety; we reached 
Valladolid in safety; we passed the Guadarama , 
in safety; and were at length safely housed in 
Madrid. People said we had been very lucky; 
Antonio said, ** It was so written ; ” but I say. 
Glory be to^ the’ Lord for his piercies vouchsafed 
to us. ’ 



CHAPTli:R^VITl. 
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OF ROME-THE DO^fCSKLLEU OF TOLEDO.^—SRtf)RD BLADES_ 

HOUSES OF TOLEDO.—THE FORLORN OYP8Y.—I’ROrEEiyNGS AT 
MADRID.-ANOTHER SERVANT. 


During my journe|r hi the no*rthem provinces of 

• , 1 ; 

Spain, which^occupied & considerable portion ol 

m 

the year 1837, I had accomplished •but a slight 
portion of what I proposed to myself to effect in 
the outset. Iii>si^nificant are the results man’s 
labours, compared with tho swelling ideas of his 

premimption; something, however, had been el- 

« 

fected by the journey, which I had just con¬ 
cluded. The New Testament of Christ was now 
enjoying* a quiet sale in thg principal to,wns of 
the north; and I 4iad sccxnred the friendly in- 
terest and cooperation of the bookseller!^ clf those 
parts, particularly*of him the most considerable 
of them all, old Rey t>f * Compostclla. *I had, 
• moreover, disposed of a considerable number of 
Testaments with my^wn jia^nds, to private itfHi- 
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viduals, entirely of the lower classes, namely, 
muleteers,* carmen, jcontrabhndistas, &c., so that 
upon the whole 1 had abundaht cause for grati¬ 
tude and thanksgiving. 

« 

1 did not find our affairs in a very prosperous 
state at Madrid, few copies hav kag been sold in 
the booksellers’ shops, yet wtiat could be ration¬ 
ally expected during these latter times } Don 

* 

Carlos, with a large army, bad been at the gates ; 

‘ . 

phmder dnd massacre had been ’expected; so 

that people were too much occupied in forming 

■ 

plans to secure their lives and property, to give; 

nmclfattention to reading of any description. 

The enemy, however, had now retired to liis 

strongholds in ‘Alava and Guipuscoa. I hoped 

that brighter days were dawning, and that the 

work, upder my own superintendence, would, with 

God’s^ blessing, prosper in the cajiital «of Spain. 

How far the result corresponded with my expect- 

« 

atiohs *will be seen in the sequel.* 

c* i • * . 

During my absence in the nerth, a total change 
of minsters had occurted. The liberal party had 
been ousted from the cabinet, and in their place, 
had entered individuals attached to the modcra'do 
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or court party*: unfortunately, however, for my 
^prospects, they consisted of persons ^ith whom I 
had no acquaintance whatever, and with whom 

my former friends, Galiano and Isturitz, had 

# • 

little or no influence. Tliese gentlemen were 
now rcgulaily iRid op the shelf, and tllfcir political 
career apjjcared to be terminated ^fSr ever. 

From the present minisi,ry I could «expec4 btlt 

little; they consisted, of men, the greater part of 

• • 

whom had been either coui^icrs or employes of 
the deceased King Ferdinand, who were fnends 
to absolutism, and by no means inclined to ^o or 
to fav our any thing calculated to giw ofl^nce to 
the court of Rome, which they were anxious to 
.coucili^e, hoping that eventually it might be in¬ 
duced to recognise the young queen, not as the 
constitutional but as the absolute Queen Isabella 
the Second. * 

Such was the l»rty which continued in jiover 
throughout the rainaindcr of my sojourn iil^Spain, 
and which persecuted me less from rancouj and 
malice than from policy. It was not until the 
cftnqlusion of th^^ar of the * succession that it 
lost the ascendancy, wlllen it* sank to the ground 

R 3 
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with itS p 9 ,troness the queen-mother, before the 

dictatorship jOf Espartero. < 

« 

The first step which I took after my return to 
Madrid,., towards circulating the Scriptures, was 

t 

a very bold one. It was neither more nor less 
than the esfb.blishment of a s^op for the sale of 

** jc . 

Testaments. X^s shop was situated in the Calle 

d6l Principe, a respectable and well frequented 

street * in, the neighbourhood of the Square of 

«• «( 

Cervantes. I furnished it handsomely with glass 

M 

cases, and chandeliers, and procured an acute 
GallQ^mi of the name of Pepe C.'alzado, to super¬ 
intend tae business, who gave cne weekly a faith¬ 
ful account of the copies sold. 

“ How strangely times alter,” said I, the ‘■econd 
day subsequent to the opening of my establish¬ 
ment, ^ I stood on the opposite side of the 
streef, leaning against the wall with folded arms, 

my shop, on the windows of which were 
painted* int large yellvw characterc, Defipaclio de la 

i 

Sociedad Bihlica y Estrangera; “ how strangely 

* * ♦ 

times alter; here have 1 been during the last 
^ht months running about qld Popish Spain, 
distributing Testaments, *as agent of what the 
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Papists call an •heretical society, and have Neither 

, been stoned nor burnt: and here am I now in 

• • • 

the capital, doin*g that which one would think 

were enough to cause all the dead inquisitors and 
• • 
officials buried witliin the circuit of the walls to 

rise from their graves and cry atfommation; and 

yet no one interferes'with me. Fbpe of llome! 

Pope of Rome ! look to fliyself. That shop, may 

be closed; but oh! w^iat a sign of the times, that 

it has been permitted to cyst for one day. It 

appears to me, my Father, that the days of your 

sway are numbered in Spain; that you will not 

be permitted muph longer to plupder •her, to 

scoff at her, and to scourge her with scorpions, as 

in bygone periods. See 1 not the hand on the 

wall ? See 1 not in yonder letters a “ Mene, mene, 

Tekel Upharsin ” ? Looje to thyself, Batukchca. 

And I remained for two lumrs, leaning against 

the wall, staring at tHe shop. , 

• . • 

A short tipae %fter the est£i)lishmentaof^ie des- 

pacho at Madrid, I once more mounted the paddle, 

• • • 

and, attended by Antonio, rode over to Toledo, for 
fhe j>urpose of circulating the* Scriptures, sending 
beforehand by a muleteer a targo of one htmdred 
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I 

Testaments. I instantly addressed myself to the 

r « 

principal bookseller of the place, whom, from the 

^ i 

circumstance of his living in a tofwn so abounding 
% * 

with canons, priests, and ex-friars, as Toledo, I 

• . . » 
expected to find a CarlisL, or “a servile at least. I 

was never more 'mistaken in ray Uf« : on entering 

the shop, which was very large and commodious, 

I .>beheld a, stout athletic man, dressed in a kind 

of cavjilry uniform,* with a helmet on his head and 

. *■ 

an immense sabre in his liand: this was the book- 

<. 

seller himself, who 1 soon found was an o/ficer in 
the national cavalry. Upon learning who 1 was, 
he shoo«^'. me ^heartily by the h^nd, and said that 
nothing would give him greater pleasure than 
taking charge of the books, which he would en- 

i 

deavour to circulate to the utmost of his ability, r 
“ Will not your doing so bring you into odium 
with tile clergy ? ” t * 

C 

“ Ca! ” said he ; “ who caTcs 1 am rich, and so 

C • ' 

was my father before yie. I do not^depend on them, 
they cannot hate me more thUn they do already, 
for I make no secret of my opinions. 1 have just 
returned from an expedi^on,” said he; “ my bro* 

t 

ther nationals and myself have, for the last three 
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days, been occupied in hunting down the factious 

• • 

^ and thieves of the«neighboui1iood; we have killed 

three and brought in several prisoners. Who 

•• 

cares for the cowai’dly priests ? I am a liberal, 
Don Jorge, and a* friend of your countryman, 
Flinter. Many* is the Carlist gudrill{*-curate, and , 
robber-friar whom I have assifstcc? him to*catch. 

I am rejoiced to hear th&t^ he has just been ap- 

^ ^ t 

jjointed captain-general of Toledo; there will be 
fine doings here when he arrives, Don Jorge. We 
will make the clergy shake between* ns, 1 assure 
you.” 

Toledo was foryicrly the capital pf Sptiin. Its 
population at present is barely fifteen thousand 
soulS^though, in the time of the Romans, and 
also during the middle ages, it is said to have 
amounted to between two and three., hundred 
thousand.* It is situated jd)out twelve leagues 
(forty miles) wc^twSrd of Madrid, and is l^uilt 
upon a stee]\ rocky hill, round flows 

the Tagus, on all* sides but the north. ,It still 

* • * . * 

possesses a great many remarkable edifices, not- 

^withstanding that it has loftg since fallen into 

» t 

decay. Its cathedral»is the most magnificent of 
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Spain, find is the see of the primate. In the 

tower of this cathedral is the famous bell of To- , 

ledo, the largest in the world with the exception 

o^ihe monster bell of Moscow, which I have also 

seen. It weighs 1543 arrobes) or 37,032 pounds. 

^ It has, howeip er, h disagreeable sound, owing to a 

cleft i^ its sidb. 'Toledo could once boast the 

finest, pictuces in Spam^ But many were stolen or 

• % 

destroyed by the French during the Peninsular 

i f 

war, and still more haye lately been removed by 
order of the' government. Perhaps the most re¬ 
markable one still remains; I allude to that which 
represen(is the.bjirial of the Count of Orgaz, the 


masteipiece of Domenico, the Greek, a most ex- 
traordinary genius, some of whose produefions 
possess merit of a very high order. The picture • 
in question is in the litde parish church of San 
Tome,* at the bottom of the aisle, on thd lefi side 

ii 

of tl)e altar. Could it be purchased, I should say 
it would.^e(.cheap at five thousanq poqnds. 

Amopgst the many remarkable things which 

* 'a 

meet the eye of the curious observer at Toledo, 

a 

is the manufactory 5f arms, where are wrouj^ht* 
the swords, spears, and other weapons intended 
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for the army,* with tlie exception of iin3-arms, 
.which mostly come from abroad. ^ 

In old times, a*s is well known, the sword-blades 

•* 

of Toledo were held in great estimation, and were 
transmitted as merchandize throughout Christen¬ 
dom. The pitjsent^ manufactory,* or 4abrica, as it 
is called, is a handsoAie modefn edifice, siluated 
without the wall of the* fity, on a plain conti- 
guous to the river, with which it communicates by a 
small canal. It is said tl^t the water and the 
sand of the Tagus are essential for the proper 


tempering of the swords. I asked some of the 
principal workmeji whether, at tke, pre.sent day, 
they could manufacture weapons of equal value 
to tfrq^e of former days, and whether the secret 
had bjtn lost. 


“ Ca ! ” said they, “ the swords of .Toledo were 
never so ‘good as those whi<A we are daily mak¬ 
ing. It is ridiculous enough to sec strangers 
coming heijs to^purchase oki swords„th«, greater 

part of which are mere rubbish, and nevc^ made 

• * • . • , 

at Toledo, yet for such they will give a large price, 

» 

Vhilst they would grudge twd dollars for this jewel 
which was made but yestcivlay; ” thereupon put- 
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ting intio my hand a middle-sized rapier. “ Your 

•* < 

worship,” said they, seems to have a strong arm, 

C « 

prove its temper against the stone wall;—^thrust 
boldly and fear not.” 

1 hare a strong arm and,dashed the point with 
^ my utmost &rc(i against the^ sofid granite: my 
arm whs numbted 'to the shoulder from the vio¬ 


lence. of the concussion^ and continued so for 

• « 

nearly a week, but the sword^ appeared not to be 

* 4 ^ t 

at all blunted, or to h^ve suffered in any respect. 

“A better sword than that,” said an ancient 
workman, a native of Old Castile, “ never trans- 
fixed Mttor out yonder on the sqgia.” 

During my stJiy at Toledo, T lodged at the Po- 
sada de los Caballeros, wdiich signifies thc^inh of 
the gentlemen, which name, in some resjiects, it 
certainly well deserved, for there are many pa¬ 
laces ffci‘ less magnificent thiui this inn rff Toledo. 
By magnificence it must not* be* supp'osed, how¬ 
ever, tli^' allude t(j costliness ,of fymiture, or 
any kind of luxury which per^Vded the culinary 

‘ c 

department. The rooms were as empty as those 

« 

of Spanish inns genofally are, and the fare, though * 
good in its kind, was*plai» and homely; but I 
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have seldom seen a more imposing edifice It 

• • 

was of immense si^e, consistkig of several stories, 
• • • 
and was built something in the Moorish taste, 

with a quadrangular court in the centre, benoatfi 

whftih was an immeiTse, algibe or tank, ser\dng as 

a reservoir for sdSn-water. All the houses in* To- 

ledo are supplied with tanks of thlte dcsciiJ>tion, 

into which the waters iit the rainy season ^ow 

from the roofs through*pipes. "^fo other water is 

• • • 

used for drinking: that *of the Tagus not being 

considered salubrious, is only used fdr purposes 

of cleanliness, being conveyed up the steejj nar- 

• • • 

row streets on donkeys, in large stone jara^ The 

city standing on a rocky mountain, has no wells. 
As for^^e rain-water, it deposits a sediment in 
^the tank, and becomes very sweet and potable. 
these tanks are cleaned out twice every year. 
During th» summer, at which, time the heat in 
this part of Spaiq is* intense, the families spend 
the greater ^lart ^of the day jn the coryt^^^hich 

are overhung with a linen awning, the heat of the 

* • *1 ^ ® • 

atmosphere being temperea by the coolness aris¬ 
ing from the tank below, which answers the same 
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purpo^ as the fountain in the southern proWnces 
of Spain. 

i 

1 spent about a week at Toledo, during which 
dme several copies of the Testament were dis¬ 
posed of in the shop of iny friend, the bookseller. 
Several priests vook it up from the mostrador on 

f 

which it lay, examined it, but made no remarks; 

4 . 

non^ of t]icm purchased it. My friend showed 
me through his house, almost every apartment of 

4 • 

which was lined from roof to flobr with books, 

m%ny of n'hich were highly valuable. He told 

me that he possessed the best collection in Spain 
^ * • 
of the ancient,literature of the^country. He was, 

however, less proud of his library than his stud: 
finding that 1 had some acquaintance with horses, 
his liking for me and also his respect considerably f 
increased. All I have,” said he, “ is at your ser¬ 
vices I see you are a man after my own heart. 

I 

\^en you are disposed tb rjde out upon the 

sagra,y^oq have oi^y to apply* Jo my groom, who 

will forthwith saddle you ihy famed Cordovese 

^ * 

entero ; 1 purchased him from the stables at Aran- 

% 

juez, when the royld stud was broken up. There 
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is but one othei* man to whom I would lend him, 

• # 

|uid that man is Flinter.” 

At Toledo I met with a torlom trypsy woman 
and her son, a lad of about fourteen years of age ; 
she was not a native of the place, but had come 
from La Mancha,lier husband havin*g bdfen cast'into 
the prison of Toledo oil a charg^of ihule*ste^ing: 


the crime had been proved, against him, and in Ti 

*' • 

few days he was to depm’t for Malaga, with the«chain 
of galley slaves. He was qui^ destitute of money, 
and his wife was now in Toledo, earning a few 
cuartos by tolling fortunes about the streets, to 
support him in piii^n. She told me that* it was 
her intention to follow him to Malaga, where she 
hoped^o be able to effect his escape. What an 
• instance of conjugal affection; and yet the affec¬ 
tion here was all on one ^de, as is to® frequently 
the case. '*Her husband wai^S. worthless scoun¬ 
drel, who had previously abandoned her and be- 

$ • $ 

taken hims^f tq Madrid, where he •hatf} long 

lived in concubinaf^ with the notorious sh®-thug 

' *. * •. 

Ainora, at whose instigation he had committed 

» 

the robbery for which he was now held in dur- 
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aiice. “ Should your husband escape from Ma¬ 
laga, in what direction will he«fly ?” I demanded, 

‘ < ' 

“ To the chim of the CorohaS, my son ; to the 
fa»d of the Moors, to bo a soldier of the Moorish 
king.”' 

And what*"will become of 'yourself?” I iu- 
quireVI; thihk that he will take you with 
him,?” 

I 

** He will leave me on the shore, my son, and 
as soon as he has cjrossed the black pawnee, lie- 
will forget ine and never tliink of me more.” 


“^And kumving his ingratitude, why should 
you giwc yoip-giclf so much trouble about him ? ” 


“ Am I not his 

4 

bound by the law 
tlie last ? Should 


romi, my son, and am I not 
of the Cales to assist dlim to 
he return from the land ofr 




the Cdroha^ at the end^ of a hundred years, and 
should find me ulive, and should 'say, I am 
hungry, little wife, go foith and steal or tell 

bahi,* mpst do it,/or he is tly? ropti and I the 
romi. 

* ^ r 

On my return to Madrid, I found the despacho 
still open: varioufe Testaments had been sold, 

i 
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* • 

though the niunber was by no means consider¬ 
able: the work hac^ to labour •under great disad- 

• ^ # 

vantage, from the ignorance of the people at 

large with respect to its tenor and contents. ,lf 
was*no wonder, their, that little interest was felt 
respecting it. 'J'« call. However, ptibli^; attention 
to the dcspacho, I printed threir theaisaiid adver- 
tisements on paper, ycllew, blue, and crimson, 

with which I almost Covered the sides of the 

• • 

streets, and besides this,•inserted an accoant of 
it in all the journals and periodicals;'the conse¬ 
quence was, that in a short time almost every jier- 

son in Madrid was aware of its existence. • Such 

• • • 

exertions in London or Paris would probably 
* • 
have ensured the sale of the entire edition of the 

^New Testament within a few days. In Madrid, 

however,the result was not quite so flattering; for 

• • 

after the eftfablishment had be«n open an entire 
month, the copies disposed of\)arcly amounted to 

one hundred. 

_ # 

These proceedings^of mine did not fail to cause 
a great s*ensation : the priests and their partTsans 
w^rc teeming with malice* and fury, which, for 
sometime, however, th^ thought proper to ex-* 
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hibit pnly in words; it being their opinion that 
I vras^ favoured bjv the ambassador and by the 
British government; but there was no attempt, 
\iq.wever atrocious, that*^ might not be expected 
from ’their malignity; and* were it right ‘and 

r 

seemly foi;, me, the most insigni^cant of worms, 
to make su^h s^. corapaijson, I might say, like 
Paul at Ephesus, I was fighting with wild beasts. 

t 

On the last d'ay of the year 1837, my servant 
Antonio thus addressed me : “ Mon maitre, it is 

4 

neccssarj’ ‘that I leave you for a time. Ever 

since we have returned from our journeys, I have 

becohjp unsettled and dissatisfied with the house, 

the furniture, and with Donna Marequita. I 

have therefore engaged myself as cook dn the 

house of the Count of * * * * *, where I am to 

receive four dollars per month less than what 

* _ ♦ 

youf worship gi^s me. I am fond of change, 
though it be for ^le worse. Adieu, mon maitre, 

ft ♦ 

may you be as well served as you deserve; 
should you chance, however, to have any press- 

ft 

ing ^ced de mes soin^^ send for me without hesi¬ 
tation, and I will at ‘ once give my new master 
* warning, if I am stijl with him, and come ttT you.” 
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* * 

Thus was I 4eprived for a time of the i^rvices 
of Antonio. I continued for a few days mthout 
a domestic, at the end of which time I hired a 
certain Cantabrian or Basque, a native of jtl/h 
vilKlge of HemanJ,. in Guipuscoa, who was 
strongly recompiended to me. 
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EUSCMKA -BASQUE NOT IRISH.-SANSCUtT AN1> TARTAR DIA- 

I.ECTS. — A VOWEL LAHOUAGK. -^’OPULAR POETRY. -TICK 

BASQUES-THEIR P£rK>NS. -BASt?UE W'OMEN. 

c 

• V . 

I NOW entered uj^on ihc 5 "ear 1838, perhaps the 

« 

most eventful of all those' whiclv 1 passed in 
Spain. TljLe despaciio still continued open, with 
a somewhat increasing sale. Having at this time 

little ftf particular moment with which to occupy 

^ * * • * 

myself, I committed to the press two works, which 
for some time •past had been in the course of pre¬ 
paration. These were the Gosjiel of S^fCnt Jjuke 

i 

in the, Spanish Gypsy and the C^uscarra lan¬ 


guages. 

With respect to^ the Gypsy Gospel, I have 
little^to say, having already I'pokcn of it in a 
.former work (The Zincali): it was translated by 
mys^f, together with the greater part of the New 


Testament, during ^my *long intercourse with the 
Spanish Gypsies. Concerning the Luke infSus- 
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carra, howevci;, it will bo as well to b^^ more 
particular, and t^ avail myself of tb<i present 
opportunity to suy a few words conccniing the 
language in which it was written, and the people 
for •whom it was inteflided. 


The J^hiscarf*, tlu'n, is tlie prf»j)c% tcmi lor a 

certain speech or language, jnippbsed hav«‘ 

# 

betiii at oru! time prevalent througl\{mt Spain, 
but wliich is at ])reseAt confined to ccrtayi dis- 

ft * 

tricts, both ott the Fveift^h and Spanish side of 
the Pyrenees, whicli are la^ ed by tlft; waters^ of 
the Cantabrian CiuH'or Hay of Biscay. Tins lan¬ 
guage is commonly known as the Basquo^)r Bis- 

» » • ^ 

cayan, which w«)rds are nnne modifications of the 
word Fusea^a, the consonant B having been pre- 
^fixed for'ffie saki; of eujdiony. Much that is vagu(% 
erroneous, and hv]K)th«;tic.'il, has been saifl and 
written con(i('niing this tongue.. The Basqut^ as- 

ft 

.sort that it was not only the original language of 

* Spain, but also the world, and that from #t all 

■ • • • • 
other languages are flerivcd ; but the Basques are 

a very ignorant ])eo})l(j, anfl know nothing o?' the 

plploi?ophy of language. Vtuy little importance, 

thereHlre, need be attached, to any oj)iiiion o^^ 
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theirs «in such a subject. A few .amongst them, 

« 

howovoi’, who affect some degree of learning, con- 

^ * *• 
tend that it is neither more nor ress than a dialect 

*• • 

of tlie Pbcnician, and that tlic Basques are the 
descendants of a Phenician* colony, established 
, at tlie foot <3f tSie Pyrenees at a^,cry remote pe- 
riod. * Of tWs theory, or*rather conjecture, as 

t 

it' is unsubstantiated ‘by the slightest proof, 

it is needless to take further notice than to ob- 
• « 

.serve that, provided tbe Phenifiian language, 
as .many or the trult/ learned have supposed and 
alniost proved, was a dialect of the Hebrew, or 
closelyeallied to it, it were as unreasonable to sup¬ 
pose that the Basque is derived from it, as that 

•t 

• the Kamschatdale and Cherokee ar<^ dialects of 
the Greek or Latin. 

0 

Thdre is, however, another opinion with re- 
spec* to the Basque which deserves more especial 

X 

nqtice, from the circumstamic of its being exten¬ 
sively entertained ^mongst thd literati of various 
countries of Europe, more •'especially England. 

I allude to the Celtic^ origin of this tongue, and 
its clo.se conncxioti with the most cultivated .of 
^111 the Celtic dialects, jthe Irish. PeopiS’ who 



Ch. XIX.] 


BASQUE NOT IRISH. 


387 


pretend to be, well conversant with the ^ubject, 
have even gone so far as to assert, that ^so little 
ditference existolbetweeu the Basque and Irish 
tongues, that individuals of the two nations, 
th6y meet. togethef, find no difliculty in* under¬ 
standing each,»ther, with no other iru^iyis ol’coui- 

munication than tlieir respective lAnguuge *; in a 

» 

word, that there is scarcely a greater dillejeyce 
between the two, thdn between the French and 
the Spanish ‘Basque. Such similaritj', however, 
though so strongly insisted upon, by no means 
exists in fact, and perhaps in the whole of Europe 

it would be difficult to discover two lg|?iguages 

* • • 

which exhibit fewer points of mutual resemblance 
thai> the I^sqiie and Irish. ’ , 

The msh, like most other European languages, 

is a dialect of the Sanscrit, a remote one,* as may 

• • 

well be supposed. The copier of the vyisteni 
world in which it is still preseiwcd being, of all 
countries in Eufope, the most distant *fr#in the 
proper home of tln?i)areut tongue. It is still, how¬ 
ever, a dialect of that velicfablc and most Original 
.speech, not so closely r6seu»bling it, it is true, as 
the'^nglish, Danish, and thos<i which belong ito 

s 2 



388 


THE BIBLE IN SPAIN. [Ch. XIX. 


what is called the Gothic famil;^', and far less 

than those ol‘ the Scliivonian ; for tlio nearer we ap- 

• « 

proach to the East, in equal degrht; the assimilation 
ol-*Iauguages to this parent stock becomes more 
clear aVid distinct; but still • a dialect, agreeing 
with the Sai^scrit in stnicturc, in tlie arrangement 
of woiyls, and ki mi^ij instance's in the words them¬ 
selves, wliich, however luodified, may still be re- 

< 

cognised as 8anscfrit. But what is the Basque, 

and to what family does k, pro])crly pertain ? 

To two great Asiatic languages, all the dia- 

Iccts spoken at present in Euro])e nia>' be traced. 

Tliese ‘^^vro, if not now sitoken, still exist in 

» • * 

books, and are, moreover, tlie huiguages of two 
,of the principar religions of the East. ^ I alluth; to 
the Tibetian and Sanscrit—the saeretl iSTtguages 

of the followers of Buddh and Bramah. These 

« • 

tongujes, though tljey j»ossess many,, words in 

common, which is cksily to ,bc accounted for by 

* 

their (ijose proximity, are propeily distinct, being 

t _ C I I. 

widely different in structm’c. * In wltat this dif- 

• - 

ferend* consists, I have neither time rtor in¬ 
clination to statesufiice it to say, that the 
Giltic, Gothic, and Sqlavouian dialects in EflfTope 
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» • 

belong to the? Sanscrit family, even as» in the 

East the Persian, und to a leljs degree the*Arabic, 

• • 

Hebrew, &c.; wliilst to the Tibetian or Tart.Tr 

*• 

family in Asia pertain the Mandclion and Mon- 
• « • 
golian, the’Calmuc and the Turkish of the Cas- 

])ian Sea ; aiid**n Eiirop<3, the Ifflngarkin and the , 

Basque partially. 

Indeed this latter lan*gyage is a strjinge »ano- ' 

t • _ 

raaly, so that ujion the whole it is less difficult to 
say what it is not, than wl^at it is. It abounds 
with Sanscrit words to such a degree that, its 
surface seems strewn with them. Yet would it 


be wrong to tenn ^it a Sanscrit di;»l|.‘ct, l’»r in the 
collocation of those words the Tartar fonn is 
most^lecjj^lly observable. A considerable pro-* 
portion of Tarteir words is likewise to be fouinl ^ 
in this language, thou^ perhaps ijot in equal 

number t<T the terms derived from the Sanscrit. 

« 

Of these Tartar etymons I shall at ju-esent (;on- 
tent myself witl^ citing one, though, if^noyessary, 

it were easy to .adduce hundreds. Thi^ w'ord 

• • • 

is JauTMj or as it is pronounced, Khauna, a 
word in constant use amontrSt the Basques, and 
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I 

which the KJtan of the Mongols and Mandchous, 
and of ,tlic same sigrrification— 

♦ 4 . 

Having closely examined the‘subject in all its 
various bearings, and having weighed what is to 
be said on one side against what is to be ad¬ 
vanced OK the *t)thcr, 1 am incliiied to rank the 
Basqdv5'rather''amoBgst the Tartar than the Sanscrit 
dis-lucts. "yVhoever should have an opportunity 

af comparing the enunciation of the Basques 

• • 

and Tartars would, from that aloife, even if he 

K 

understood 'them not, come to the conclusion 
that their respective languages were fonned on 

c • 

the same principles. In both occur perio<ls 

seemingly interminable, duiTiig which the* ^■oict* 

< 

-gradually ascends to a climax, and gr^hially 

sinks down. 

I halve spoken of the surprising number of 
Sanscrit words contained in the Basque language, 

t 

spe^cimens of some of whiclf wi^ be found below. 
It is ^ma^kablc enojigh,that in*^e greater part of 
the derivatives from the Sanscrit, the Basque has 
droi)ped the initial consonauit, so that the word 
commences with a Vowel. The Basque, indeed. 
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• « 

may be said be almost a vowel language ; the 
number of consonants employed being compara- 
tivelj"^ few: pcrljci^ps eight words ouf of ten com¬ 
mence and terminate with a vowel, owing to which 
it*is a language U? the highest degree Soft and 
melodious, excelling in tljis ^respect any 
other language in* Jiurope, yiot a^-cn t;»^’epting 
the Italian. 

Here follow a few spccirncAs of Basque words 
with the Sanscrit roots in juxta position :— 


BASQUE. 

SANSCRIT. 


Ardoa 

Sandli4na 

Wine. 

Armtrta 

Ratri 

Nighip 

Beguia 

Akshi 

Eye? 

Choria 

China 

Uird. 

Chacujpra 

l^Prc^ina 

Cucura 

Rani 

Dog. 

Queen. 

Icusi 

Iksha 

To sec. 

Tru 

TJeya 

; Thr^ 

Jan 

Khana p 

To eatm, 
1 

Uria 

Puri • 

iJiiy. 

Urruti 

Dura 

Far. 


Such is the tongue in which I brought out 
Saint* Luke's Gospel at^N^diid. The tratislation 
, I procured originally flrom, a Basque physician 
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» 1 

of the name of Oteiza. Pre'vaous tp being sent to 
\ 

tlie press, tbe versioii^liad lain linearly two years in 

my possession, timing which tftiie, and particu- 

« 

la»ly during my travels, I lost no etpportunity of 
submitting it to the inspeotioiT of those who w^rc 
consideretl c^pmpetent scholars ii>,tbo Kuscarra. 
It did f»ot entirely ,please lue*; but it was in vain 
to seek for a better translation. 

In early youVb I had* obtained a slight ac¬ 
quaintance with the ISuScarra, as‘it exists in 
books. This acquaintance 1 considerably in- 
creastsd during my stay in Spain; and by oc- 
casionah^ mingling with Basques, was enabled to 

• « I 

nndcrstarnl the S[>oken language to a certain ex¬ 
tent, and even {o speak it, but alway^^.with ^«oii- 
sideruble hesitation ; for to speak Basque, even 
tolerably, it ,is neccssarj' to have lived in the 
eount^v Irom a very, early perit>d. So„ great are 
the difiiculties attending it, axd so strange are its 

C * 

peculityitics, that it is very rare t<t find a foreigner 
possessed of any considerable siiiill in the oi’al lan¬ 
guage, %ind the Spaniards consider the obstacles 
so formidable that they have a proverb to the ef-^ 
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W ^ 

foct that Satav onco^ lived seven years liiscay, 

•* - . • 

and then departejl, finding himself unablf! either 

to understand oyIo make himself understood. 

* •# 

There are few inducements to the stuciy of 

thfs language. In *the first i)lace, the acquisition 
of it is by no jneans necessarj'^ m^*n4o#thosb who 

reside in the countries wher^ it spok^ ; the 

# 

S})anish being generally understood, throu(|h«ut 

the Basque provinces pertaining to Spain, and 

« » 

the French iif those perfaining to France. 

• ■ 

In the second jdacc, neither dialedt is in pos¬ 
session of any peculiar literature capable of re¬ 
paying the toil of tlie student. There ara various 

books e?Itant both in French and Spanish Basque, 

» 

but tliese c<>nsist entirely of Popish devotion, and* 
are for the mosj part translations. 

It will, perhaps, here be asked whether the 
Basques do not possess popular poetry likifc most 
other nations, however smalf and inconsidcrg^ble. 
They have certiJlnly no la<^ of songs, *,bfellads, 
and stanzas, but oi*a character by no means en¬ 
titled to the appellation (W poetry. 1 have*noted 
down from recitation, a "considerable portion of 
wha^tey call their poetry, but the only tolerabfe 
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specimep of verse which I ever discqvercd amongst 
them w%s tlie following stanza, which, after all, is 
not entitled to very high praise 


** Ichasou urac aundi, 

t 

Estu ondoric aprucri— 

uinRaqucui andic^ 
Maitca ieiistca gati/-.. 


% 


i, » 4‘ The waters of the* sea are vast, and their 

4 

bottom, cannot be*^ seen; but over them 1 will 

• • * 
pass, that I may behold Aiy love.” • 

t “ 

T,Tie Basques arc a singing rather than a 
poetical people. Notwithstanding tlic facility with 
which tVeir tonjjue lends itself to the composition 
of verse, they have never jiroduced amdng them 
• a poet with the slightest pretensions t^jeputation; 
but their voices are singularly swe,et, amJ^hey are 
known Vo excel in musical composition. It is the 
opinion of a certain author, the Abb4 D’llharce, 
who has written about them, that they derived 
the n»'.ipe CoMtahrL by which fthey were known 

^ • I * 

to the Romans, from Khdntor-ber^ signifying 
sweet* singers. They‘possess much music of 
their own, some of* which is said to be excee^- 
iligly ancient. Of »this ^ music specimeiyf^were 
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^ — 

published at .Donostian (San Sebastiar^ in the 
year 1826, edited by a oertain Juan ^Ign^icio 
Iztucta. Thesft* consist of wild ^nd thrilling? 
inarches, to the sound of which it is bclie\%d 
that the ancient BeTsques were in the habit of de¬ 
scending fron^iheir mountains tc#coj^l^t wkh tlie 
Romans, and subsequently wi^ the Moorsi^^Vhilst 
listening to them, it i» easy to suppose ojjA^self 

in the close vicinity *of some *des])crate cncoun- 

• • » ,*. 

ter. We seCm to hcilr the charge of cavalry 

on the sounding plain, the clash of* swords,^and 
the rushing of men down the gorges of hills. 

This music is accompanied with words, ^ut such 

• • • 

words ! * Nothing can be imagined more stupid, 
commonj^%ce, and uninteresting. So lar from 
being martial, they relate to every-day inci¬ 
dents, and appear to have no coniacxi^ what-’ 
ever with* the music. They are cvideiyily of 

modern date. • 

• • 

In person the| Basques arc of the middle size, 

• # ^ • • • 

and are active anirathletic. They are in general 

of fair complexions and* handsome features, and 
^n appearance bear no* slight resemblance to 
cer^l^D Tartar tribes^ of the Caucasus. Thtir 
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bravery is iinqucstionablo, and tliey are consi- 
derod ag the best soJdiory belonging to the Spa- 
nish crown: a fact highly coiTT)borative of the 
su\)position that they are of Tartar origin, the 
Tartars being of all races the most warlilce, 
and ibnon^t: w'Ciom the most remarkable con- 

^ t' 

querortJ'havc bceiKproduced. They are faith- 
fulwond hpncst, and capable of much disin¬ 
terested attachment; kind and hospitable to 

* t 

strangers; all of which points are fdr from being 
at vjiriance With the Tartar character. But they 
are somewhat dull, and their caj)aoities are by 
no meai>s of a high order, and in these respects 
they again resemble the Tartars. 

t 

• No people on earth are proudets^^an^' the 
Basques, but theirs is a kind of republicjvn piide. 
They hUve no nobility amongst them, and no 
one will acknowledge a siqieriov. The poorest 

V 

carnian is as j)roud as the "go\'cmor of Tolosa, 
“ Pie «j fQore powerlpl than I,” lie will say, “but 
I am of as good blood; perhajis hereafter I may 
becom^ a governor myself.” They abhor ser¬ 
vitude, at least out' of their own country; and 
tMwugh circumstanced fre 9 uently oblige tb^ to 
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seek masters,, it is very rare to find t^cm fill¬ 
ing the places of common • domestics ; tjicy.are 

® 0 

stewards, secretanes, accountants, &c. True it 
is, that it was my own fortune to obtain a 
ddhiestic ; J[)ut tlieif he always treated inc more 
as an equal tli^i a master, wouldftit^cwm iti my 

presence, give ukj lus, advice ^naske^d, anIRl enter 

# 

into conversation with me at all timeg and o^ta- 
sions. Did 1 check Him ? Certainly not,! For 


in that case Ife wf)uld hTive left me, and a more 
faithful ci'()ature I never knew. His? fate wjji^ a 
mournful one, as will appear in the sequel. 

I have said that the Basques abhor sqjrvitude, 
and are •rarely to be found serving as domestii»s 
amoi^st tl^i^ Spaniards. 1 allude, however, 
merejy t'?^!he ijjndcs. The females, on the con¬ 
trary, ha\<‘ no objection whatever to otiter"houses 

as servanig. 'Wyomen, indeed, amougst* the 

0 

Basques are not looktjd uj)on with all the estcjeni 
which they deserve, and are considered ^s#fitted 
for little else than to perform menial offices^ even 
as in life hiast, where tliey^are viewed in th^ light 
of servants and slaves. * Tke Basque females 
differ^S^llidely in character f»om the men; the^ 
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are qui(;k and vivacious, ^nd have in general 

I c 

nuith Kiore ^talent. They arq famous for their 
skin as cooks, and in most respectable houses of 
ivladrid a Biscayan female may be found in the 
kitchen, queen supn^me of ttc c,.lin.O' dopa'rt- 


merit. 


’ ' END OF VOL. H. 
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ANCIEI^T SPANISH BALLADS, 

HISTOHlfl^L AND ROMANTIC. • ^ 
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Translated, vntf Notes, by J, G. LOCKH AIW, Esq., 

And embellished in a cliaractun^tic, but perfectly original manner, 

WITH ILLUMINATED TITI.ES, COJ.OURED BORDERS, ORNA^ENAi 

l.KTTKEH, VIGNETTES, CTC. • 


LtST^ OF THE ILLUSTRAl^NS. ^ 


Don Roderick after Rattle. 

Don Roderirk and Hermit. • 

'rite Gatherer. • 

The Oath. 

Saldana 111 ('onfinemimt. 

Bernardo at his Father’s Tomb. 
Ilernardo’s De/iance of Alplionso. 
Saint lago. • 

GoiizalcK and Infanta. 

Muflara ineeRng Rodrigo. • 
Knight on horselxirke 
Cid *8 dciiartnrc. 

The Cid. 

Ravieca. 

Bridal Procession. 

< 'uVh Rodv on Ravieca. 

Gid and Uavieca. 

Uoi SOS. 

CJroMerand Sword. 

Cid crossing the Sea. Seven Chairs. 
Cu\ upsetting Papal Chair. 

CidN biihtnisuou to l*Opc. • 
c'ro.>sand Ki^s. 

Garch Perez .ind Seven Moors. 
Mt^Hiri^h Anns. 

Death of St. LigfM 
Blot'k^d Execunoner’s Knife. 

Don Peilro -utH Don Henry. 

I)oii P#tlro dead. ^ 

Knighf oil liorsfliark. * 

Maria de Patiilia. 

Sabre and Shield. 

MtKirish Coiiti. 

Departure of C’avaJca^le, 

Retreat fioin Jatn. 

Christians enter Granada. 
lioaiKlil with the Keys. 

View of Granada. , • 

Moorish Ambuscade. • 


Death of Don Alonzo. 
Galleys at Vngus. 

Hull Fight of Gram 
lining iull. 

Moo. ish VVeaiKins. 

Xurifn and Ci^ion. 

Zara at Well. 

MoA'ish Palace. 
’I'ournanient. « 

Gayferos. • 

Meiisendra’s Descent. 

Tower of Saiisuena. 

#The Dream. 

Ronccsvalles. •* 

Ouarinos* attack. 

Christian and Moor. 

Knight after (Tiace. 
C'asalcadcin Forest. 

Death of Don Quad] 

Galley at Sunrise. ^ 
Maidens^lc^rrating tne Ram. 
Vine and oTi\ e. 

Capture of Juliana. 

Maiden watching Galleys. 
Wanderiflg Knight. 

Serenade. 

Captive Knight. _ 

Knight meeting the Paltil^ 
Snail ish Captive. 

.Sinking of CorsaiFs Galley. 
Infanta Solisn. ^ 

King and Infftita. 

King and Cot#it xVlarcos. 
De)>arture of the Count, 
('•uri Alareos at hia hoTiie. 
Ahireos and Countess. ^ 
Countess praying. 

Death of Countess. ^ 


** A more apprR^rlatel^asd|^ell as beautiful^ embellishecAolu^^e never was 
iifTeretl to (he worhi. These charming records of an age of chivalry and ro- 
inam*earenow brought out, like the restoration of .some historiAl drama of 
Sliak;*|x*re, with all the increased elfeetftvh^eh results from a welJ-fArccted oIk 
servaneeof si^cnery and ebstuine; the text throughout is accompanied with 
heraldic and ornamental enibclllshmenfc, with views of localities and repre¬ 
sentations of subjects, which present an admifable commentary on the stirring 
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